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WITH 


SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL.D. 
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Some Poetical Pieces by Dr. Jonson, relative to the 
Tour, and never before publifhed ; 
A Series of his Converfation, Literary Anecdotes, and 
Opinions of Men and Books: 
WITH AN AUTHENTICK ACCOUNT OF 


The Diftreffes and Efcape of the GRANDsSow of 
Kinc James II. in the Year 1746. 


O! while along the ftream of time, thy name 
Expanded flics, and gathers all its fame, 

Say, fhall my little bark attendant fail, 

Purfue the triumph, and partake the gale? Porg. 
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TO 


EDMOND MALONE, Esa. 


My pDEAR SIR, 


N every narrative, whether hiftorical 
or biographical, authenticity is of the 
utmoft confequence. Of this I have ever 
been fo firmly perfuaded, that I infcribed 
a former work to that perfon who was 
the beft judge of its truth. I need not 
tell you I mean General Paoli; who, 
after his great, though unfuccefsful, 
efforts to preferve the liberties of his 
country, has found an honourable afylum 
in Britain, where he has ‘now lived many 
years the object of Royal regard and pri- 
vate refpect; and whom I cannot name 
without exprefling my very grateful fenfe 
° of 
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of the uniform kindnefs which he has 
been pleafed to thew me. 


The friends of Dr. Johnfon can bef 
judge, from internal evidence, whether 
the numerous converfations which form 
the moft valuable part of the enfuing 
pages, are correctly related. To them 
therefore I with to appeal, for the accu- 
racy of the portrait here exhibited to the 
world. | 


As one of thofe who were intimately 
acquainted with him, you have a title to 
this addrefs. You have obligingly taken 
the trouble to perufe the original ma- 


nufcript of this Tour, and can vouch for 


the {trict fidelity of the prefent publica- 
tion. Your literary alliance with our 
much-lamented friend, in confequence of 
having undertaken to render one of his 
Jabours more complete, by your edition 
of Shakfpeare, a work which I am confi- 


dent . 
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dent will not difappoint the expectations 
of the publick, gives you another claim. 
But I have a ftill more powerful induce- 
ment to prefix your name to this volume, 
as it gives me an opportunity of letting 
the world know that I enjoy the honour 
and happinefs of your friendfhip; and of 
thus publickly teftifying the fincere 
regard with which I am, 


My dear Sir, 
Your very faithful 


and obedient fervant, 


London, = 
aoth September, 178 5 


JAMES BOSWELL. 


HeE was OF AN ADMIRABLE PREGNANCY OF 
WIT, AND THAT PREGNANCY MUCH IMPROVED 
BY CONTINUAL STUDY FROM HI$ CHILDHOOD 3 
BY WHICH HE HAD GOTTEN SUCH A PROMPT- 
NESS IN EXPRESSING HIS MIND, THAT HIS 
EXTEMPORAL SPEECHES WERE LITTLE INFERIOUR 
TO HIS PREMEDITATED WRITINGS. Many, No 
DOUBT, HAD READ AS MUCH, AND PERHAPS 
MORE THAN HE; BUT SCARCE EVER ANY CON- 
COCTED HIS READING INTO JUDGEMENT AS HE 
DID. 


BaKER’s CHRONJCLE. 


THE 
JOURNAL 


TOUR TO THE HEBRIDES, 


SAMUEL JOHNSON, L.L.D. 


R. JOHNSON had for many years given 

me hopes that we fhould go together, 

and vifit the Hebrides. Martin’s Account of 
thofe iflands had imprefied us with a notion 
that we might there contemplate a fyftem of 
life almoft totally different from what we had 
been accuftomed to fee ; and, to find fimplicity 
and wildnefs, and all the circumftances of re- 
mote time or place, fo near to our native great 
- ifland, was an object within the reach of reafon- 
able curiofity. Dr. Johnfon has faid in his 
journey, ‘that he fcarcely remembered how the 
with to vifit the Hebrides was excited ;” but 
he told me, in fummer 1763, that his father 
put Martin’s Account into his hands when he 
| B was 
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was very young, and that he was much pleafed 
with it. We reckoned there would be fome 
inconveniencies and hardfhips, and perhaps a 
little danger; but thefe we were perfuaded 
were magnified in the Imagination of every 
body. When I was at Ferney, in 1764, I men- 
tioned our defign to Voltaire. He looked at 
me, as if I had talked of going to the North 
‘Pole, and faid, * You do not infift on my ac- 
“© companying you ?”—* No, Sir.” —** Then I 
«am very willing you fhould go.” I was not 
afraid that our curious expedition would be 
prevented by fuch apprehenfions; but I 


doubted that it would not be poffible to pre- . 


vail on Dr. Johnfon to -relinquifh, for fome 
time, the felicity of a London life, which, to a 
man who can enjoy it with full intellectual re- 
lifh, is apt to make exiftence in any narrower 
fphere feem infipid or irkfome. 1 doubted thar 
he would not be willing to come down from 
his elevated ftate of philofophical dignity ; 
from a fuperiority of wif{dom amongft the wife, 
ind of learning amoneft the learned ; and from 
_ Rafhing his wit upon minds bright enough to 
reffect 1 1C. 

' He had difappointed my expectations fo long, 
that I began to defpair ; ; but in fpring, 1773, 
he talked of coming to Scotland that year with 
fo much firmnefs, that I hoped he was at laft 1 in 
tarnett. Iknéw amie if he wefe once launched 

from 
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fiorh the metrapolis, he would go ee very 
well; and I got our.common friends there to 
affift in fetting him afloat. To Mrs. Thrale in 
particular, whofe enchantment over him feldom 
failed, I was much obliged. It was, * Pd give 
“ thee a wind.” em** Thou art kind.” —To attra& 
him, we had invitations from the chiefs Mac- 
donald and Macleod; and, for additional aid, I 
wrote to Lord Eltbank, Dr. William Robertfon, 
and Dr. Beattie. 

To Dr. Rodertfon, fo far as my letter con- 
cerned the prefent fubject, I wrote as fol- 
lows : 

«© OUR friend, Mr. Samuel Fobn/fon, is in great 
“« health and fpirits; and, I do think, has a fe- 
“* rious refolution to vifit Scotland this year. 
‘¢ The more attraction, however, the better; 
‘© and therefore, though I know he will be 
<<‘ happy to meet you there, it will forward the 
“* {cheme, if, in your anfwer to this, you exp. cfs 
“< yourfelf concerning jt with that power of 
_** which you are fo happily poffeffed, and which 
‘“ may be fo directed as to operate ftrongly 
“© upon him.” 

His ‘aia to that part of my letter was quite 
as I could have wifhed. It was written with 
the addrefs and pedeaion of the hiftorian of 
America. 

“ WHEN I faw you laft, you gave us fome 
© hopes that you might prevail with Mr. fobn/on 

Be “tg 
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« to make out that excurfion to Scotland, with 
‘¢ the expectation of which we have long flat- 
‘* tered ourfelves. If he could order matters 
‘* f{, as to pafs fome time in Edinburgh, about 
“the clofe of the fummer feffion, and ther 
« vifit fome of the Highland fcenes, I am con- 
- 6 fident he would be pleafed with the grand 
“features of nature in many parts of this 
“country: he will meet with many perfons 
« here who refpect him, and fome wliom I am 
“ perfuaded he will think not unworthy. of his 
‘efteem. I wifh he would make the experi- 
‘¢ ment. He fometimes cracks his jokes. upon 
“‘us; but he will find that we can diftinguifh 
“© between the ftabs of malevolence, and she 
<¢ rebukes of the righteous, which are like excellent 
<¢ oi]*, and break not the bead. Offer my beft 
<< compliments to him, and affure him that 
‘¢ fhall be happy to have the fatisfaction: of fee- 
<‘ ing him under my roof.” | 

To Dr. Beattie I wrote, “ The chief inten- 
“tion of this letter is to inform you, that I 
“< now ferioufly believe Mr. Samuel Fobnfon will 
* «6 yifit Scotland this year: but I wifh that every 
“< power of attraction may be employed to fe- 
“cure our having fo valuable an acquifition, 


© Our friend Edmund Burke, who by this time had received 
fome pretty fore rubs from Dr. Johnfon, on account of the 
unhappy difference in. their politics, upon my repeating this 
paffage to him, exclaimed, * Oil of Vitriol ! 
| © and 
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<¢ and therefore I hope you will, without delay, 
“© write to me what I know you think, that I 
«© may read it to the mighty fage, with proper 
«* emphafis, before I leave London, which [ 
«© muft do foon. He talks of you with the 
<¢ fame warmth that he did laft year, We are 
4€ to fee as much of Scotland as we can, in the 
«¢ months of Auguft and September. We shall 
— “© not be long of being at Mari/chal College*. He 
«* is particularly defirous of feeing fome of the 
«© Weftern Iflands.” 

Dr. Beattie did better: 2p/e venit. He was, 
however, fo polite as to wave his privilege of 
nil mils refcribas, and wrote as follows : 

<< YOUR very kind and agreeable favour of 
** the 2oth of April overtook me here yefterday, 
<¢ after having gone to Aberdeen, which place 
«I left about a week ago. I am to fet out 
** this day for London, and hope to have the 
“« honour of paying my refpects to Mr. Fobn/on 
<* and you, about a week or ten days hence. I 
«¢ fhall then do what I can, to enforce the to- 
«* pick you mention; but at prefent I cannot 
** enter upon it, as I am in avery great hurry ; 
«¢ for I intend to begin my journey within an 
* hour or two.’ 

He was as good as his word, and threw fone 
pleafing motives into the northern fcale. Bur, 
indeed, Mr. Johnfon loved all chat he heard, 

B 3 from 


© This I find is aScotticifm. I thould have faid, « 1: 
# will not be long before we fhall be at Mari/chal College.” 
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from one whom he tells us, 1A his Lives of the 
Poets, Gray found “ a poet, a philofopher, and 
“<a good man.” 
My Lord E/:bank did not anfwer my letter to 


his lordfhip for fome time. The reafon will — 


appear, when we come to the ifle of Sz. I fhall 
then infert my letter, with letters from his 
lordfhip, both to myfelf and Mr. Fobnjon, 1 
beg to be underftood, that I infert my own 
fetters, as I relate my own fayings, rather as 
keys to what is valuable belonging to ose 
than for their own fake. 

_ Luckily Mr. Juftice (now Sir Roder?) Chambers, 
who was about to fail for the Eaft-Indies, was 
going to take leave of his relations at Newcea/f/e, 
and he conducted Dr. Yobnfon to that town. 
Mr. Scott, of Univerfity College, Oxford (now 
Dr. Scott, of the Commons) accompanied him 
from thence to Edinburgh. With fuch propi- 
tious convoys -did he proceed to my native 
city. But, left metaphor fhould make it be 
fuppofed he actually went by fea, I choofe to 
mention that he travelled in poft-chatfes, of 
which the rapid motion was one of hts moft 
favourite amutements. 

Dr. Samuel Fabnfon’s character, religious, 
moral, political, and literary, nay his figure 
and manner, are, I believe, more generally 
known than thofe of almoft any man; yet it 
may. not be fuperfluous here to attempt a fketch 
of him. Let my readers then remember that 


2. he’ 
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he was a fincere and zealous chriftian, of high- 
church of England and monarchical principles, 
which he would not tamely fuffer to be quef- 
tioned; fteady and inflexible in maintaining 
the obligations of piety and virtue, both from 
a regard to the order of fociety, and from a 
veneration for the Great Source of all order ; 
corre&t, nay ftern in his tafte; hard to pleafe, 
and eafily offended ; impetuous and irritable in 
his temper ; but of a moft humane and benevo- 
Jent heart; having a mind ftored with a vaft and 
various collection of learning and knowledge, 
which he communicated with peculiar perfpr- 
cuity and force, in rich and choice, expreffion. 
He united a moft logical head with a moft fer-. 
tile imagination, which gave him an extraordi- 
nary advantage in arguing ; for he could reafon 
clofe or wide, as he faw beft for the moment. 
He could, when he chofe it, be the greateft 
fophift that ever wielded a weapon in the {chools 
of declamation; but he indulged this only in 
converfation, for he owned he fometimes talked 
for victory. He was too confcientious to make 
errour permanent.and pernicious, by deliberate- 
dy writing it. He was confcious of his fuperio- 
rity. He loved praife when it was brought to 
him ; but was too proud to feek for it. He 
was fomewhat fufceptible of flattery. His 
mind was fo full of imagery, that he might 
have been perpetually a poet. It has been often 

| Be remarked, 
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remarked, that in his poetical pieces, which it 
is to be regretted are fo few, becaufe fo excel- 
lent, his ftyle i is eafier than in his profe. There 
is deception in this: it Is not eafier, but 
better fuited to the dignity of verfe; as one 
may dance with grace, whofe motions, in or- 
dinary walking—in the common ftep, are auk- 
ward. He had a conttitutional melancholy; . 
‘the clouds of which darkened the brightnefs of 
his fancy, and gave a gloomy catt to his whole 
courfe of. thinking: yet, though grave and 
aweful in his deportment, when he thought it 
.neceffary or proper, he frequently indulged 
himfelf in pleafantry and fportive fallies. He 
was prone to fuperftition, but not to credulity. 
Though his imagination might incline him 
to a belict of. the marvellous, and the 
_ myfterious, his vigorous reafon examined the 
evidence with jealoufy. He had a loud voice, 
and a flow deliberate utterance, which no doubt 
gave fome additional weight to the fterling 
metal of his converfation. Lord Pembroke {aid 
once to me at Wilton, with a happy pleafantry, 
and fome truth, that * Dr. Fobu/fon’s fayings 
“would not appear fo extraordinary were it 
“not for his dow-wow way:” but Ladmit the 
truth of this only on fome occafions. ‘The 
Mefiab, played upon the Canterbury organ, is 
more fublime than when played upon an infe- 
rior inftrument: but vey flight mufic will 

feen 
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feem grand, when conveyed to the ear through 
that majeftic medium. While therefore Dottor 


-Fobnjon's fayings are read, let bis menner be taken 


along. Let it however be obferved, that 
the fayings themfelves are generally great; 


that, though he might be an ordinary compofer 
at times, he was for the moft part a Handel, His 
-perfon was large, robuft, I may fay approaching 


to the gigantic, and grown unwieldy from cor- 


pulency.’ His countenance was naturally of 


the caft of an ancient ftatue, but fomewhat dif- 


_ figured by the fcars of that evi/, which, it was 


formerly imagined, the royal touch could cure. — 


He was now in his fixty-fourth year: he was 


become a little dull of hearing. His fight had 
always been fomewhat weak ; yet, fo much does 
mind govern, and even fupply the deficiency 
of organs, that his perceptions were uncom- 
monly quick and accurate. His head, and 


fometimes alfo his body, fhook with a kind 


of motion like the effect of a palfy : he was-fre- 
quently difturbed by cramps, or convulfive 
contractions, of. the nature of that diftemper 
called St. Vitus’s dance. He wore a full fuit of 
plain brown clothes, with twifted hair buttons 
of the fame colour, a large bufhy greyifh wig, 
a plain fhirt, black worfted ftockings, and filver 
buckles. Upon this tour, when journeying, 
he wore boots, and a very wide brown cloth 
great coat, with pockets which might have al- 
re ee a eae ae aan 
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moft held the two volumes of his foliodictionary s 
and he carried m his hand a large Englifh oak 
flick. Let me not be cenfured for mentioning 
fuch minute particulars. Every thing relative 
#0 fo great a man is worth obferving. I re- 
member Dr. Adan Smith, wm his rhetorical lec- 
auves at Gla/gew, told us he was glad to know 
that Mrlten wore Jatchets in his fhoes, inftead of 
buckles. When I mention che oak ftick, it is 
but letting Hercules have his club; and, by- 
and-by, my seaders will find this ftick will bud, 
and produce a goad joké. 

Fhis imperfect fketch of “the combination 
and the form” of that Wonderful Man, whom I 
swencrated .and loved while in this world, and 
after whom 1 gaze with humble hope, now that 
it has pleafed ALmicuTy Gop to call him toa 
better world, will ferve to introduce to the 
fancy of my readers the capital object of the 
folhowing journal, in the courfe of which I cruft 
they wil attain to a confiderable degree of ac- 
quaintance with him. 

His prejudice againft Scotland was announced 
almoft as-foom as he began to appear in the 
.wosld of letters.’ In his Londox, a poem, are 
‘the following nervous lines: — : 


For who would leave, unbrib’d, Hrfer:ia’s lana? 
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand ? 
There none are {wept by fudden fate away ; 

Rut all, whom hunger fpares, with age decay. 


The 
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The truth is, like the ancient Greeks and 
Romans, he allowed, himfelf to look upon all 
nations but his own as barbarians: not only 
Hibernia, but Spain, Italy, and France, are ate | 
tacked in the fame poem. If he was particutarly 
prejudiced againft the Scots, -it was becaufe they 
were more in his way ; -becaufe he thought their 
fuccefs in England rather exceeded the due pro-~ 
portion of their real merit; and becaufe he 
could not but fee in them that nationality which 
I fhould think no.liberal minded Scotfman will 
deny. He was indeed, if I may be allowed the 
phrafe, at bottom much of a fobn Bull; much of 
a blunt ¢rue-Lorn Englifoman. There was a 
{tratum of common clay under the rock of 
marble. He was voracioufly fond of good eat- 
ing; and he hada great deal of that quality 
called bumour, which gives an oilinefs and a 
_ glofs to every other quality. 

Tam, I flatter myfelf, compleatly a citizen ‘of 
the world.---In my travels through Holland, 
Germany, Switzerland, Italy, Corfica, France, 
I never felt myfelf from home; and I fincerely 
Jove ‘ every kindred and tongue, and people 
‘© and nation.” I fubfcribe to what my late 
truly learned and philofophical friend 
Crofbie faid, that the Englifh are better ani- 
mals than the Scots; they are nearer the fun; 
their blood is richer, and more mellow: but 
when I humour any of them in an outrageous 
contempt 
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contempt of Scotland, I fairly own I treat them 
as children. And thus! have, at fome mo-: 
ments, found myfelf obliged to treat even 
‘Dr. Johnfon. 

To Scotland however he ventured ; and he re- 
turned from it.in great good humour, with his 
prejudices much leffened, and with very grate- 
ful feelings of the hofpitality with which he was 
treated; as is evident from that admirable 
work, his ‘* Journey to the Weftern INands of 
Scotland,” which, to my utter aftonifhment, 
has been mifapprehended, even to Bae OUr, by 
matiy of my countrymen. | 

To have the company of Chambers and Scott, 
he delayed his journey fo long, that the court of 
feTion, which rifes on the eleventh of Auguft, 
was broke up before he got to Edinburgh. 

On Saturday the fourteenth of Auguft, 1773, 
Jate in the evening, I received a note from him, 
that he was arrived at Boyd’s inn, at the head 
of the Canongate. Iwentto him direétly. He 
embraced me cordially; and I exulted in the 
thought, that I now had him actually i in Cale- 
donia. Mr. Scott's amiable manners, and at- — 
tachment to our Sacrates, at ence united me to — 
him. He told me that, before I came in, the 
doctor had unluckily had a bad fpecimen of 
Scottifo cleanlinefs. He then drank no fer- 
mented liquor. He afked to have his lemonade 
made {weeter ; upon which the waiter, with his 

grealy 
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greafy fingers, lifted alump of fugar, and pwe 
it into it. The dottor, in indignation, threw 
it out of the window. Scott faid, he was afraid 
he would have knocked the waiter down. Mr. 
‘Yobn/ox told me, that fuch another trick was 
played him at the houfe of a lady in Paris. He 
was to do me the honour to lodge under, my 
roof. I regretted fincerely that I had not alfo 
a room for Mr. Scott. Mr. Fobnfon and 1 
walked arm-in-arm up the High-ftreet, to my 
houfe in James’s court: it was a dufky night: I 
could not prevent his being affailed by the even- 
ing effuvia of Edinburgh. I heard a late ba- 
ronet, of fome diftinétion in the political world 
in the beginning of the prefent reign, obferve, 
that “ walking the ftreets of Edinburgh at 
‘< night was pretty perilous, and a good deal 
*« odoriferous.” The peril is much abated, by 
the care which the magiftrates have taken to 
enforce the city laws againft throwing foul 
water from the windows; but, from the ftruc- — 
ture of the houfes in the old town, which con- 
fift of many ftories, in each of which a different 
family lives, and there being no covered fewers, 
the odour ftill continues. A zealous Scotfman 
would have wifhed Mr. Yobnfon to be without 
one of his five fenfes upon this occafion. As 
we marched flowly along, he grumbled in my 
ear, ‘I fmell you in the dark!” But he ac- 
knowledged that the breadth of the ftreet, and 

— % | | the 
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_ the loftinefs of the buildings on each fide, made 
a noble appearance. 

My wife had tea ready for him, which it is 
well known he delighted to drink at all hours, 
particularly when fitting up late, and of which 
his able defence againft Mr. Fonas Hanway 
fhould have obtained him a magnificent reward 
from the Eaft-India Company. He fhewed 
much complacency, upon finding that the 
miftrefs of the houfe was fo attentive to his fin- 
gular habits and as no man could be more po- 
lite when he chofe to be fo, his addrefs to her 
was moft courteous: and engaging; and his 
converfation foon charmed her into a forgetful- 
nefs of his external appearance. 

I did not begin to keep a regular full journal 
till fome days after we had fet out from Edin- 
burgh; but I have luckily preferved a good 
many fragments of his Memoratilia from his 
_ very firft evening in Scotland. 

We had, a little before this, had a trial for 
murder, in which the judges had allowed the 
lapfe of twenty years fince its commiffion as a 
plea in bar, in conformity with the dottrine of 
prefcription in the civil law, which Scotland and 
feveral other countries in Europe have adopted. 
‘He at firft difapproved of this; but then he 
thought there was fomething in it, if there had 
been for twenty years a neglect to profecute a 
crime which was known, He would not allow 
| | that 
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that a murder, by not being di/covered for twenty 

years, thould efcape punifhment. ‘We talked 

of the ancient trial by duel. Hedid not think 

it fo abfurd as is generally fuppofed; * For 

<< (faid he) it wag only alowed when the quef- 

<< cion was t& eguiitbrice, as when one affirmed 

<- and another deni¢d ; and they had a notion 

< that Providence would interfere in favourof 
« him who was in the right. But as it was, 
«<< found that in a duel, he whe was in the right. 
< had net a better chance than he who was in 

“¢ the wrong, therefore fociety inftituted the 

<< prefent mode of trial, and gave the advantage 

<¢ ¢9 him who is in the right.” 

We fat till near two in the morning, having 
chatted a:good while after my wife lefe us. She 
had infifted, that to dhew all refpedt to the Sage, 
fhe would give up our own bed-chamber to 
him and take a worfe. This I cannot ‘but 
gratefully mention, as one of a thoufand eblt 
gations which I owe het, fince the great obli- 
gatian of her being pleafed to accept of me ae 
her hufband. = 


Sunday, 15th duguft. mo 

Mr. Scott camé to breakfaft, at which T in- 
troduced to Dr. Johnfon, and him, my friend 
Sit William Forbes, now of Pitfigo; a man of 
whom too muth pood cannot be faid; who, 
with diftinguifhed abilities, and application in 
his 
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his profeffion of a Banker, is at once a good 
companion, and a good chriftian ; which, ] 
think is faying enough. Yet it is but juftice 
to record, that once, when he.was in a danger- 
ous illnefs, he was watched with the anxious 
apprehenfion of a general calamity; day and 
night his houfe was befet with affectionate in-- 
quiries; and, upon his recovery, Te Deum was 
the univerfal chorus from the bearts of his 
countrymen. 

Mr. Johnfon was pleafed with my daughter 
Veronica,* then a child of about four months old. © 
She had the appearance of _— to him. 

‘His 


® The faint’s name of Veronica was introduced into our 
family through my great grandmother Veronica, Countefs of 
Kincardine, a Dutch lady of the noble houle of Sommelfiyck, of 
which there is a full account in Bayle's Di€tionary. The 
family had once a princely right in Surinam. The governour 
of that ifland was appointed, by the States General, the town 
of Amfterdam, and Sommelfdyck. The States General have 
acquired Sommelfdyck’s right; but the family has ftill great 
dignity and opulence, and by intermarriages is connected with 
many other noble families. When I was at the Hague, I was 
received with all the affe&tion of kindred. The prefent Sag:- 
melfdyck has an important charge in the Republick, and is as 
worthy a man as lives. He has honoured me with his cor- 
refpondence for thefe twenty years. My great grandfather, 
the hufband of Countefs Veronica, was Alexander Earl of | 
Kizcardine, that eminetit Reyaliff whofe charafter is given by 
Barnet, in his Hiftory of his own Times. From him the 
Bloed of Bruce flows in my veins. Of fuch anceftry who 
would not be proud? And, as Nibil ef nif boc fciat alter, is 
peculiarly true of genealogy, who would not be glad to {eile a 
fair opportunity to tet it be known? 
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THis motions feemed to her to be inténded fot 
her amufement; and when he ftopped, fhe 
fluttered. and made a little infantine noife, and 
a kind of fignal for him to begiri again. She - 
would be held clofe to him ; which was a proof, 
from fimple nature, that his figure was not 
horrid. Her fondnefs for him endeared her 
ftill more to me, and I declared fhe fhould have 
five hundred pounds of additional fortune. 

We talked of the practice of the law, Sir 
William Forbes faid, he thought an‘ honeft 
lawyer fhould never undertake a caufe which | 
he was fatisfied was not ajuftorie. * Sir (faid 
Mr. Johnfon) a lawyer has no bufinefs with the 
juftice or injuftice of thé caufé which he under- 
takes, unlefs his client afks his opinion, and 
then he is bound to give it honeftly. - The 
juftice or injuftice of the caufe is to be decided 
by the judge. Confider, Sir, what is the pur- 
pofe of courts of juftice? It is, that every man 
may have his caufe fairly tried, by men ap- 
pointed to try caufes. A lawyer is not to tell 
what he knows to bea lie: he is not to produce 
what he knows to -be a falfe deed; but he is 
hot to ufurp the province of the jury and of the 
judge, and determine what fhall be the effeé 
of evidence---what fhall be the refult of legal 
argument. As itrarely happens that a man is | 
fic to plead his own caufe, lawyers are a clafs 
of the community, who, by ftudy and experi- 

G ences 
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ence, have acquired the.art and -_power of ar 
ranging evidence, and of applying to the points 
at iffue what the law has fettled. A lawyer is 
to do for his client all that his client might 
fairly do for himfelf, if he could. If, by a fue | 
periority of attention, of knowledge, of kill, 
-and a better method-of communication, he-has 
the advantage of his adverfary, it is an advan- 
tage to which he isentitled. There muft al- 
ways be fome advantage, on one fide or other ; 
and it is better that advantage fhould be had 
by talents, than by chance. If lawyers were 
to undertake no caufes till they were fure they. 
were juft, a man might be precluded altogether 
from a trial of his claim, though, were it judi- 


_ Gially examined, it might be found a very juft 


claim.”——This was found practical doétrine, 
and rationally repreffed a too refined: aoe aed 
fity of confcience. 

_ Emigration was at this time a common to- 
ae of difcourfe. Dr. Johnfon regretted it as 
hurtful to human happinefs: ‘* For (faid he) 
IC {preads mankind, which weakens.the defence 
of a nation, and leffens the comfort of living. 
Men, thinly fcattered, make a fhift, but a bad 
thift, without many things. A {mith is ten 
miles off: rhey’ll do without a nail or a ftaple. 

_A taylor is far from them: they’ll botch their 
own clothes, It is being concentrated which 


praduces high convenience.” 
| Sir 
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Sir William Forbes, Mr. Scott, and I, ac- 
companied Mr. John‘on to the chapel, founded 
by Lord Chief Baron Smith, for the fervice of 
the Church of England. The Reverend Mr. 
Carre, the fenior clergyman, preached from 
thefe words, ‘* Becaufe the Lord reigneth, let 
“the earth be glad.”—I was forry to think 
Mr. Johnfon did not attend to the fermon, Mr. 
Carre’s low voice not being ftrong enough to 
reach his hearing. A felection of Mr. Carre’s 
fermons has, fince his death, been publifhed 
by Sir William Forbes, and the world has ac- 
knowledged their uncommon merit. I am 
well affured Lord Mansfield has’ pronounced 
them to be excellent. 

Here I obtained a promife from Lord Chief 
Baron Orde, that he would dine at my houfe 
next day. I prefented Mr. Johnfon to his 
Lordfhip, who politely faid to him, **1 have 
<¢ not the honour of knowing you; but I hope 
‘* for it, and to fee you at my houfe. I am to 
“< wait on you to-morrow.” This refpectable 
Englifh judge will be long remembered in 
Scotland, where he buile an elegant houfe, and 
lived in it magnificently. His own ample 
fortune, with the addition of his falary, enabled 
him to be fplendidly hofpitable. It may be 
fortunate for an individual amoneft ourfelves to 
be Lord Chief Baron; and a moft worthy man 
now has the office. But, in my opinion, it 1s 
better for Scotland in general, that fome of our 

C2 publick 
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publick employments fhould be filled by gen- 
tlemen of diftinétion from the fouth fide of the 
Tweed, as we have the benefit of promotion in 
England. Such an interchange would make a 
beneficial mixture of manners, and render our 
union more complete. Lord Chief Baron Orde 
was on good terms with us all, in a narrow 
country filled with jarring interefts and keen 
parties; and, though I well knew his opinion 
to be the fame with my own, he kept himfelf 
aloof at avery critical period indeed, when the 
Direzlas caufe fhook the facred fecurity of birth- 
right in Scotland to its foundation; a caufe, 
which had it happened before the Union, when 
there was no appeal to a Britifh Houfe of 
Lords, would have left the great fortrefs of 
honours and of property in ruins. 

When we got home, Dr. Johnfon defired 
to fee my books. Ile took down Ogden’s Ser- 
mons on Prayer, on which I fet avery high 
value, having been much edified by them, and 
he retired with them to his room. He did not 
ftay long, but foon joined us in the drawing- 
room. I prefented to him Mr. Robert Ar- 
buthnot, a relation of the celebrated Dr. Ar- 
buthnot, and a man of Iiterature and _ tafte. 
To him we were obliged for a previous recom- 


mendation, which fecured us a very agreeable’ 


reception at St. Andrew’s, and which Dr. John- 

fon, inhis Journey, afcribes to * fome invifible 
>] ° 

« friend.” 


Of 


wer | 


a neteelne  - 


[ a1 ] 

Of Dr. Beattie, Mr. Johnfon faid, cr Sir, he 
has written like a man confcious of the truth, 
and feeling his own ftrength. Treating your 
adverfary with refpect, is giving him an advan- 
tage to which he is notentitled. The greateft 


part of men cannot judge of reafoning, and are. 


impreffed by character ; fo that, if you allow your 
adverfary a refpectable character, they will think, 
that though you differ from him, you may be 
in the wrong. Sir, treating your adverfary with 


refpect, is ftriking foft in a battle. And as to. 


Hlume—a man who has fo much conceit as to 
teli ali mankind that they have been bubbled 
for ages, and he is the wife man who fees better 
than they—a man who has fo little {crupulofity 
as to venture to oppofe thofe principles which 
have been thought neceffary to human happi- 
nefs—is he to be : farprifed if another man comes 
and laughs at him? If he is the great man he 
thinks himfelf, ali this cannot hurt him: it is 
like throwing peas againft arock,” He added 
<< fometbing much too rough,” both as to Mr, 
Hume’s head and heart, which I fupprefs, 


Vjolence is, in my opinion, not fuitable to the 


Chriftian caufe. Befides, I always lived on 
good terms with Mr. Hume, though J have 
frankly told him, I was not clear that it was 
right in me to keep company with him. * But 
(faid I) how much better are you than your 

C3 books | ** 
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books!** He was cheerful, obliging, and in-- 
ftructive ; he was charitable to the poor; and 
many an agreeable, hour have I paffed with him. 
I have preferved fome entertaining and inte- 
refting memoirs of him, particularly when he 
knew himfelf to be dying, which I may fome 
time or other communicate to the world. [ 
fhall not, however, extol him fo very highly as. 
Dr. Adam Smith does, who fays, in a letter to 
Mr. Straban the Printer (not a confidential 
letter to his friend, but a letter which is pub- 
lifhed * with all formality): «© Upon the whole, 
«© [ have always confidered him, both in his 
«¢ life-time, and fince his death, as approaching 

€C as 


* This letter, though fhattered by the tharp thot of Dr. Horne 

ef Oxford's wit, in the charaéter of ‘ One of the People called 
«¢ Chriftians,”’ is ftill prefixed to Mr. Hume's excellent Hif- 
tory of. England, like a poor invalid on the piquet guard, or 
like a lift of quack medicines {old by the fame bookfeller, by 
whom a work of whatever nature is publithed ; for it has no 
conne&tion with his Hiffory, let it have what it may with 
what are called his Philo/ophical Works. A worthy'friend of 
mine in London was lately confulted by a lady of quality, of 
moft diftinguithed merit, what was the beft Hiftory of England 
for her fon to read. My friend recommended Hume's, Buty 
upon recolleéting that its ufher was a fuperlative panegyrick 
on one, who endeavoured to fap the credit of our holy reli- 
gion, he repented. I am really forry for this oftentatious 
alliance; becaufe E admire ** The Theory of Moral 
«* Sentiments "’ and value the greateft part of “* An Inquiry 
*‘into the Nature and Caufes of the Wealth of Nations.” 
Why fhould fuch a writer be fo forgetful of human comfort, 
as to give any countenance to that dreary infidelity which 
would ‘ make us poor indeed ! * 
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«* as nearly to the idea of a perfettly wife and 
«¢ virtuous man as perhaps the nature of human 
*¢ frailty will permit.” Let Dr. Smith confider: 
Was not Mr. Hume bleft with good health, 

good fpirits, good friends, a competent and 
ieveding fortune? And had he not alfo a 
perpetual feaft of fame? But, as a learned 
friend’ has obferved'to me, ‘ What trials did he 
undergo, to prove the perfection of his virtue?” 
Did he ever experience any great inftance of 
adverfity ?”’—-When I read this fentence, deli- 
vered by my old Profeffor of Moral Philofophy, 
I could not help exclaiming with the P/almif, 
<* Surely I have now more underftanding than 
6* my teachers ! ” 

While we were talking, there came a note 
to me from Dr. William Robertfon. 

“© Dear Sir, 

«< T have been expecting every day to hear 
“‘from you, of Dr. Johnfon’s arrival. Pray 
<‘ what do you know about his motions? I 
*¢ long to take him by the hand. I write this 
“¢ from the college, where I have only this 
“ {crap of paper. Ever your’s, 

‘©. Sunday. W. R.” ° 


« 


It pleafed me to find Dr. Robertfon thus_ 
edger to meet Dr. Johnfon. . I was glad I could 
anfwer, that he was come: and I begged Dr., 
Robertfon might be with us as foon as he 
could, 

C4 Sir 
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Sir William Forbes, Mr. Scott, Mr. Arbuthe 


not, and another gentleman, dined with us, 


<¢ Come, Dr. Johnfon, (faid I) it is commonly 
thought that our veal in Scotland is not good. 
But here is fome which I believe you will 
like.” ——There was no catching him.— Fobnjon. 


«¢ Why, Sir, what is commonly thought, I 


fhould take to be true. Your veal may be 
good ; but that will only be an exception to the 
general opinion ; not a proof againft it.” 

Dr. Robertfon, according to the cuftom of 
Edinburgh at that time, dined in the interval 
between the forenoon and afternoon feryice, 


which wag then later than now; fo we had not. 


the pleafure of his company till dinner was over, 
when he came and drank wine with us. And 
then began fome animated dialogue, of which 
here follows apretty full note. 

We talked of Mr. Burke.—Dr, Johnfon 
faid, he had great variety of knowledge, ftore 
of imagery, copioufnefs of language. — Ro- 
bertfon. “« He has wit too,” — Fobn/on, “ No, 
Sir; he never fucceeds there. ’Tis low; ’tis 
conceit. I ufed to fay, Burke never once 
made a good joke*. What I moft envy Burke 

_ for, 


» This was one of the points upon which Dr. Johnfon was 
ftrangely heterodox. For, furely, Mr. Burke, with his 
gther remarkable qualities, is alfo diftinguifhed for bis "ne 


re 
wee ee 
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for, is, his being conftantly the fame. He ig 
pever what we call hum-drum; never unwil- 


ling 


and for wit of all kinds too; not merely that power of Lane 
guage which Pope chufes to denominate wit, | 


{True wit is Nature to advantage dreft ; 
What oft was thought, but ne'er fo well expreft.} 


but furprifing allufions, brilliant fallies of vivacity, and plene. 
fant conceits. His fpeeches in parliament are ftrewed with 
them. Take, for inftance, the variety which he has given in 
his wide range, yet exaét detail, when exhibiting his Reform 
Bill. And his converfation abounds in wit. Let me put dowa 
a {pecimen.—TI told him, had feen, at a Blue-flocking affem- 
bly, a number of ladies fitting round a worthy and tall friend 
of ours, liftening to his literature. ‘* Aye (faid he) dike’ 
maids round a May-pole.”—I told him, I had found outa | 
perfect definition of human nature, as diftinguithed from the © 
animal. An ancient philofopher faid, Man was ‘¢ a two- 
legged animal without feathers **—upon which his rival Sage | 
had a Cock plucked bare, and fet him down in the {chool be- 
fore all the difciples, as a ** Philofophic Mah.”. Dr. Franklin 
faid, Man was * a tool-making animal,” which is very wells 
for, no animal but man makes a thing, by means of which he 
can make another thing. But this applies to very few of the 
fpecies. My definition of Man is, ‘a Cooking Animal.” 
The bealts have memory, judgement, and all the faculties and 
paffions of our mind, in a ¢estain degree; but no beaft isa 
cook. The trick of the monkey ufing the cat's paw to roaft a 
cheftnut, is only a piece of fhrewd malice in that turpifime 
beftia, which hymbles us fo fadly by its fimilarity to us. Man. 
alone can drefe a good difh ; and every man whatever 18 more 
or lefs a cook, in feafoning what he himfelf eats.—Your defi- 
nition is good, faid Mr. Burke, and I now fee the full force 
of the common proverb, “‘ There is reafon in roafting of eggs.” 
—When Mr. Wilkes, in his days of tumultuous oppofition, 
qas bor’a upon the shoulders of the mob, Mr. Burke (as Mr. 
ae Wilkes - 
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ling to begin to talk, nor in a hafte to- leave 
off.” — Bofwell. “ Yet he can liften.”—Fobn-: 
Sor. “ Na; I cannot fay he is good at that. So 
defirous is he to talk, that, if one is {peaking at 
this end of the table, he'll fpeak to fomebody 
at the other end. Burke, Sir, is fuch a man, 
that if you met him for the firft time in a ftreet 
where you were {topped by a drove of oxen, and 
you and he ftepped afide to take fhelter but for 
five minutes, he’d talk to you in fuch a manner, 
that, when you parted, you would fay, this 
is an extraordinary man. Now, you may 
be long enough with me, without finding any; 
thing. extraordinary.” Fe faid, he believed 
Burke was intended for the law; but either had | 
not money enough to. follow it, or had: not di- 
ligence enough. He faid, he could not under- 
ftand how a man.could apply to one thing, and 
not to another. Rodert/on faid, ore man. had 
more judgement, another more imagination 

— Fobnfon. 


Wilkes told me himfelf, with claffical admiration) applied to 
him what Herace fays of Pindar, 


Gx 


LEG E folutis. 


Numerifque fertur 


Sir Jofhua Reynolds, who agrees with me entirely as to 
Mr. Burke's fertility of wit, faid, that this was ‘* dignifyiog a 
pun.” He alfo obferved, that he has often heard Burke fay, in _ 
the courfe of an. evening, ten good things, each of which. | 
would have ferved a noted wit (whom he named) to live upon 
for a twelvementh, | 
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—Folnfon. ° No, Sir; it is only one man hap 
more mind than another, He may dire it 
differently; he may, by accident, fee the fuc- 
cefs of one kind of ftudy, and take a defire ta 
excel init. Iam-perfuaded that, had Sir Haac. 
Newton applied to poetry, he would have made 
avery fine epic poem. I could as eafily apply: 
to law as to tragick poetry.”—Bo/well, <° Yet, 
Sir, you did apply to tragick poetry, nat: ta: 
law.”—Jobnfon. “ Becaufe, Sir, I had not moe. 
ney to ftudy jaw. Sir, the man who has vigour 
may walk to the eaft, juft as well as to the weft, 
if he happens to. turn his head that way.” 
Bofwell. « But, Sir,’tis like walking up and down 
a hill ; one man will naturally do the one better 
than the other. A hare willrun up a hill: beft,, 
from her legs being fhort; a dog down.” — 
Sfobnfon. * Nay, Sir; that is from mechanical 
powers. If you make mind mechanical, you 
may argue In that manner. One mind is a vice, 
and holds faft; there’s a good memory. Ano- 

ther is a file; and he is a difputant, a contro- 

verfialift. Another is a razor; and he is far- 

caftical."=—We talked of Whitefield. He faid, 

he was at the fame college with him, and knew 

him before be began to be better than other 

people (fmiling) 5 that he believed he fincerely 
meant well, but had a mixture of politicks and. 

eftentation : whereas //’efey thought of religion 


5 | only*. 
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enly*.—Robert/on faid, Whitefield had ftrong 
‘natural eloquence, which, if cultivated, would 
have done great things.—Fobn/on. “* Why, Sir, 

I take it he was at the height of what his abili- 

ties could do, and was fenfible of it. He had 

the ordinary advantages of education; but he 

chofe to purfue that oratory which is for the 

mob.” —Bo/well. «© He had great cffeé& on the 
paffions.” —Jobnfon. ** Why, Sir ? I don’t think 
fo. He could not reprefent a fucceffion of pa- 
thetick images. He vociferated, and made an 

impreffion. here, again, was amind like a 

hammer.”—Dr. Johnfon now faid, a certain 

eminent political friend of our’s was wrong, in 

his maxim of fticking to a certain fet of men on 
all occafions. ‘“‘ I can fee that a man may do 
right to ftick to a party (faid he) ; that 1s to fay, 
he is aWbig, or he is a Tory, and he thinks one 
of thofe parties upon the whole the beft, and 
| that, 


© That cannot be faid now, after the flagrant part which 
Mr. John Wefley took againit our American bretheren, when, 
in his own name, he threw amongtt his enthufiaftick flock, 
the very individual combuftibles of Dr. Fohnfon's ** Taxation 
no Tyranny; °° and after the intolerant fpirit which he mani. 
fefted again our fellow chriftians of the Roman Catholick 
Communion, for which that able champion, Father O'Leary, 
has given him fo hearty a drubbing. But I fhould think my. 
felt very unworthy, if I did not at the fame time acknowledge 
Mr. John Wedlley’s merit, as a veteran ‘* Soldicr of Jelus 
Chrift, * who has, I do believe, ‘* turned many from dark- 
ah inta light, and from the pewer of Satag to the living 

or.” 
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that, to make it prevail, ic muft be generally 
Jupported, though, in particulars, it may be 
wrong. He takes its faggot of principles, 
in which there are fewer rotten fticks than in 
the other, though fome rotten fticks to be fure ; 
and they cannot well be feparated. But, to 
bind one’s felf to one man, or one fet of men, 
(whomay be right to-day and wrong to-morrow) 


without any general preference of fyftem, } 
mutt difapprove*.” 


He 


© If due attention were paid to this obfervation, there would 
be more virtue, even in politicks. What Dr. Johnfon jultly 
condemned, has, I am forry to fay, greatly increafed in the 
prefent reign. At the diftance of four years from this con- 
verfation, 21ft February 1777, My Lord Archbifhop of York, 
in his ‘* fermon before the Society for the Propagation of the 
“© Gofpel in Foreign Parts,” thus indignantly defcribes the 
then ftate of parties : 

«¢ Parties once had a principle belonging to them, abfurd 
« perhaps, and indefenfible, but ftill carrying a notion of 
«© duty, by which honeft minds might ealily be caught. 

«¢ But they are now combinations of individuals, who, ina 
«* ftead of being the fons and fervants of the community, 
¢s make a league for advancing their private intercfis. It 18 
s¢ theic bufinefs to hold high the notion of political honour. 1 
«¢ believe and truft, it is not injurious to fay, that fuch a bond 
*¢ is no better than that by which the loweft and wick-dett 
© combinations are held together ; and that it denotes the lait 
« f[age of political depravity.”’ 

To find a thought, which juft thewed itfelf to us from the 
mind of ‘fohnfon, thus appearing again at fuch a diftance of 
time, and without any communication between them, enlarged 
to full growth in the mind of Markham, is a curious objeét of 
puilofophical contemplation.—That two fuch great and lumi- 

: nous 
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Ie told us of Cooke, who tranfated Hefiod, 
and lived twenty years on a tranflation of 
Plautus, for which he was always talking fub- 
fcriptions; and that he pretented Foote to a 
Club, in the following fingular manner: 
«This is the nephew of the gentleman who 
was lately hung in chains for murdering his 
brother.” 

Inthe evening I introduced to Mr. Johnfon* 
two good friends of mine, Mr. Wilham 
Nairne, Advocate, and Mr. Hamilton of Sun- 
drum, my neighbour in the country, both of 


whom fupped with us. I have preferved no-. 


thing of what pafled, except that Dr. Johnfon 
dilplayed 


nous minds fhould hare been fo dark in one corner,—that they 
fhould have held it to be * wicked Rebellion” in the Britifh 
fubjects eftablifhed in America, to refilt the abject condition 
of holding all their property at the mercy of Britith fubjects 
remaining at home, while their allegiance to our common 
Lord the King was to be preferved inviolate,—is a Rriking 
proof to me, enher that ‘* He who fitteth in Heaven,”” fcorns 
the Joftine!s of human pride,—or that the evil {pirit, whole 
perfonal exiftence I tiovgly believe, and even in this age am 
covtiimed in that belief by a Fe//, nay, by a Hurit, has more 
power than fome choole to allow. 

* It may be obierved, that I fometimes call my great 
fiend, Ar. Johnfon, fomctimes Dr. Johnfon; though he had- 
at this time avdoctor’s degree from Trinity College, Dublin. 
The Univerfity of Oxford afterwards conferred it upon him by 
adip!oma, in very honourable terms. It was fome time bes 
fore I could bring myfelf to call him Doctor; but, as he has 
been long known by that tide, I fhall give it. to him in the 
raft of this Journal. 
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‘ddplayed another of .his heterodox opinions—a 
contempt of tragick atting. He faid, “the 
attion of all players in tragedy is bad. Ie 
fhould be a man’s ftudy to reprefs thofe figns 
of emotion and paffion, as they are called.” He 
was of a direct contrary opinion to that of 
Fielding, in his Tom Fones, who makes Partridge 
fay, of Garrick, “ why I could a& as well as 
“he myfelf, Iam fure, if I had feen a ghoft, 
“I thould have looked in the very fame man- 
‘ner, and done juft as he did.” For, when 
I afked him, ‘ Would not you, Sir, ftart 
as Mr. Garrick does, if you faw a ghoft?” 
He anfwered, * Fhope not. Ifidid, I thould 
“ frighten the ghoft.” 


Monday, 164 Angeft. 

Dr. William Robertfon came to breakfatft. 
We talked of Ogden on Prayer. Dr. Johnfon 
. faid, © The fame arguments which are ufed 
againft Gop’s hearing prayer, will ferve againft 
his rewarding good, and punifhing evil. He 
bas refolved, be has declared, in the former 
cafe as in the latter.” He had laft night looked 
into Lord Hailes’s “ Remarks on the Hiftory of 
“ Scotland.” Dr. Robertfon and I faid, it was 
a pity Lord Hailes did not write greater things. 
His lordfhip had not then publithed his « An- 
nals of Scotland.” — Fobnjfon. «1 remember 
I was once on a vifit at the houfe of a lady for 
; : whom 
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whom I had a high refpect. There was a good 
deal of company inthe room. When they were 
gone, I faid to this lady, ‘ What foolifh talke 
ing have we had!’—** Yes, (faid fhe) but 
while they talked, you faid nothing.”—* I was 
firuck with the reproof. How much better is 
the man who does any thing that is innocent, 
than he who does nothing. Befides, I love 
anecdotes. I fancy mankind may come, in 
time, to write all aphoriftically, except in nar- 
Fative ; grow weary of preparation, and cons 
mection, and illuftration, and all thofe arts by 
which a big book is made.—If a man is to wait 
nil he weaves anecdotes into a fyftem, we may 
be Jong in getting them, and get but few, in 
comparifon of what we might get.” 

Dr. Robertfon faid, the notions of Exuphan 
Macallan, a fanatick woman, of whom Lérd 
Hailes gives a fketch, were ftill prevalent a- 
mong fome of the Prefbyterians; and therefore 
it was right in Lord Hailes, a man of known 
piety, to undeceive them. 

We walked out, that Dr. Johnfon might fee 
fome of the things which we have to fhew at 
Edinburgh. We went to the Parliament Hou/e, 
where the Parliament of Scotland fat, and 
where the Ordinary Lords of Seffion hold their 
courts; and to the New Seffon Houfe adjoining 
to it, where our Court of Fifteen (the fourteen. 
Ordmaries, with the Lord Prefident at their 

head) 
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head) fit a3 a Court of Review. ‘We.went to 
the Advocates Library, -of which Dr:: Johnfon 
took 2 curfory view,.and then to what is called 
the Laigh (or ander) ‘Parliament Hous, where. 
the. records of Scotland, which has. an univerfal 
fecurizy by regifter, are depofited, till.the great 
Regafter Office be finithed.,, I loved.tp behold. 
Dr. Samuel Johnfon rolling about-in this eld 
magazine of antiquities. There was; by. thie 
time, a pretty numerays circle of us amending 
upon hima. Somebody talked of happy moments, 
far comapofinion ;. and how, 2.7man can write at 
one time, and not at, anosgher, —* N ay (Laid 
Dr. Johnfon) a man may write at any time, if 
he will fet himfelf doggedly to it.” 

I here began to indulge wld Scotti fenti- 
ments, and te exprefs 2 warm regret, that, by 
our Union with Exgland, we were no more. ;— 
our independent kingdem was loft.—"Yobn/on. 
“ Sir, never talk of your independency, who 
could let your Queen remain twenty years in 
-captivity, and then be put ta death, without 
even apretence of f juftice, without your ever at- 
tempting .to refcue her ; and fuch a Queen too! 
as every man of any gallantry of fpirit would 
have facrificed his life for."°——Worthy Mr. 
James Kerr, Keeper of the Records. “ Walf our 
nation was britted by Englifh money.” — Fobn- 
Son. Sir, that is no defence. Phat makes 


_ you worle."—-Good Mr. Brown, Keeper of the 
D. Advocates 
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Advocates Library. ¢ We had bettér fay: nothing’ 
about it.”"—~Bo/well. “You-would have been 
glad, however, to have had us laft war, Sir, to” 
fight your battles!"—Tobu/on. «° We. fhould: 
have had you for the fame price, though’ there.’ 
had been no union, as. we might have had: Swifs;’ 
or other troops. No, no, I fhall agree to a-fe- 
_ paration. ‘ Yeu have only to ge bome.”-—Jutt. 
as he had faid this, I, to divert the fubjed,: 
fhewed him the figned affurances of the thtee 
fuéceffive Kings of the Hanover family; to 
maintain‘ the “Prefbyterian:: eftablifhment: | 
Scotland.—* We'll give rou that into the ty 
gain,” faidhe. ~~ 

We next went to the gteat nid of se 
Giles, | which has loft its original magnificence 
in the infide, by being divided into four places 
of Prefbyterian worfhip. * “ Comé (faid Dr. 
Johnfon' jocularly to Principal Robertfan*) ‘tet 
me {ee what was once a church!” We entered 
that divifion which was formerly called the New 
Church,’ and of late the High Church, fo well 
known by the eloquence,of Dr. Hugh Blair, Xe 
is NOW ae elegantly fitted up; but it was then 
ne mametaly 


A 


ae | have hitherto called him Dr. William Robertion, to 
diftinguith him from Dr. James Robertfon, who. is fpon to: 
make his appearance, But Principal, fyom his being the head 
of our college, is his ufual defignation, and is thorter j : L 
oo ufe it in time conling, wee 
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thamefally dirty.: Dr..Johnfén faid nothing at 
the time ;. but when we.came to the great door. 
of the Royal Infirmary, where, upon a board, 
was this infcription, ‘* Clean your feet!” he 
turned. about yly, and faid, ‘‘ There-is-no oc- 
cafion for. putting this at. the doors of . qoue 
churches !7? 

We then.conduéted him ies the Pott. Shou 
ftairs,' Parliament-clofe, and made him look. Up 
from the, Cow-gate to the higheft building in 
Edinburgh, (from which he had, juft defcended) 
being thirteen floors or ftories from the.ground 
upon the: back elevation; the front wall being 
built upon the edgé of the hill, and the: back wall 
rifing fram the bottom of thie hill feveral ftories 
before it comes to a level with the front: wall, 
We proceeded to the, Gollege, with the. Princi- — 
pal at.our head. Dr. Adam Ferguffon, whofe 
“ Effay on the Hiftgry of civil Society,” gives 
him a. refpectable place in the ranks of litera- - 
ture, was with_us. As the College buildings 
are, indeed very mean, the Principal faid to 
Dr. Johnfon, that he muft give them the. fame 
epithet that a Jefuit did when fhewing a poor 
college abroad: “(be miferie nofire.”’ Dr. 
Johnion was, however, much pleafed. with the 
library, and with the converfation of Dr. James 

Robertfon, Profeffor of Oriental Languages, 
the Librarian: - We talked of Kennicot’s Tran- 
Nation of the Bible, and hoped it would be 

D2 | quite | 
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quite ‘faithful. —-Fobujon.. Sir; I’ know: not 
any crime fo great that @ man could contrive 
to commit, as poiforing the fources of eternab 
euth’? 
- ¥ pointed owt to him where thore formerly 
food an old wall enclofing part of the college, 
which I remember bulged out ina threatening» 
mannet,' and of which there. wa 4 cornrfion 
faying, 43 of Bacon's Study at Oxford, that. it 
would fall upon the meft learned man.. : Iehad 
fome time before this been taken down, that 
the ftreet might be widened, and. 4 more, con- 
venient wall built. Mr. Johnfon, glad. of an 
opportunity to have-a pleafant hic at Scovtifh 
learning, faid, -* they have been afraid it Rover 
would fall.” - a ) | 
We fhewed him the Royal Infirmary, for 
which, and for every other exertion.of generous 
publick fpirit m his power; that noble-minded 
citizen of Edinburgh, | _Gesrge- Drumnnnd, 
will be ever held in- honourable remembrance. 
And: we were too pfoud’ not to carrp him te 
the Abbey of Holyresd-boujes that --beautifel 
piece of architeéture, ‘but; alas !: that: deferted 


‘manfion of royalty; which Hamilton of: Bangour . 


in one ofhis elegant poems, Calls. os 


<< A virtuous palace, where 20 monarch dwelts.’” 


‘Twas much entertained. while Principal 
Robertfon fluently harangwed+to Dr. Johafon, — 
: _ upon 

i 
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" WpOR the fpot, concerning feénés of his cele~ - 


brated Hiftory of Scotland. We furyeyed that 
part of the palace appropriated to the Duke of 
Hamilton, as Keeper, in which our beautiful 
Queen Mary lived, and in which David Rizaie 
was murdered ; and alfo the StateRooms. Dri 
Fohnfon was a great reciter of all forts of things 
ferious of convical. ‘I-over heard him repeat- 
ing here, in a kind of muttering tone, a line of 
the old ballad, Folnmy Arufirong’s Laft Good 


. Night: 


«* And ran bisa shop the fir body! *” . 


I fuppofe-his thinking of the ftabbing ef Rizzfe 
had brought ¢his inte his thind, by affociation 
of ideas. 

We returned to my houfe, Where there met 
him, at dinner, the Duchefs of Douglas, Sir 
Adolphus Oughton, Lord Chief Baron, Sir Wile 
liam Forbes, Principal Robertfon, Mr. Cullen, 
advocate. Before dinner, he told ws of a-cu- 
ious converfation betweén the famous Georg? 
Faukner and him, George faid thet England 
had drained Ireldnd of fifty thoufaad pounds in- 
ipecie, annually, for fifty years. * How fo, 

D3 Sir! 


eT Theftanza from which he took this line is, 
‘¢ But then rofe up all Edinburgh, 
«¢ They rofe up by theufands three 3 
% A cowardly Scot came John behind, 
“* And ran him through the fair body ! '? 
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Sir! (faid Dr. Johnfon) “you ‘mutt have'a very 
great - -trade?” = f* No trade.” 4 6 Very rich 
mines?” ** No mines.” ==‘ From whence, 
- then; does’ all this money. come?” S¢ Come! 
why out of. the blood and: bowels of the peor 
people: of Ireland!” 

: He feemed to me to have an seiieeteneeibhe 
prejudice againft Swift ;'for’ I once took the 
liberty to afk him, if Swift had perfonally of- 
fended him, and he told me, he had not. He. 
faid to-day, ** Swift is clear, but he is fhallaw. 
In coarfe humour, he is inferiour to Arbuthnot ; 
in delicate humour, he is inferiour to Addifon: 
So he is inferiour to his-contemporaries; without’ 
putting him againft the whole world. I doubt. 
if the ** Tale of a Tub” was his; it has fo much 
more thinking, rhore. knowledge, more power, 
more, colour,. than any of the works which are 
indifputably his.. If ic was his, I Shall only 
fay, He was impar fibi.” 

-: We gave him as good a dinner as we could. 
Our-Scots muir-fowl, or growfe, were then 
abundant, and ‘quite in feafon; and, fo far as 
wifdom and wit can be aided by adminiftering 
agreeable fenfations to the palate, my wife took 
care that our great gueft fhould not be defi- 
cient. 

Sir Adolphus Oughton, then our Deputy 
Commander in Chief, who was not only an ex- 
cellent officer, but one of the moft univerfal 

| {cholars 
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{cholars I ever knew, had learnt the Erfe lan- 
guage, and exprefied his belief in the authenti- 
city of Offian’s Poetry. Dr. Johnfon took the 
oppofite fide of that perplexed queftion; and I 
was afraid the.difpute.would have run high 


between them. But Sir Adolphus, who.had a 


charming {weet temper, changed the difcourfe, 
grew playful, laughed at Lord Monboddo’s no~ 
tion of men having tails, and called him a 
Judge 2 poferiors, which amufed Dr. Johnfon ; 

and thus hoftilities were prevented. 
At fupper we had Dr. Cullen, his fon the ad- 
vocate, Dr. Adam Ferguffon, Mr. Crofbie, ad- 
yocate. Witchcraft was introduced. Crofbie 
faid, he thought it the greateft. blafphemy to 
fuppofe evil {pirits counteraéting the Deity, 
and raifing ftorms, for inftance, to deftroy his 
creatures .— Fobnfon, «* Why, Sir, if moral evil 
be confiftent with the government of the Deity, 
why may not phyfical evil be alfo confiftent 
with it? It is not more ftrange that there fhould 
be evil {pirits, than evil men; evil unembodied 
{pirits, than evil embodied {pirits. And as to 
ftorms, we know there are fuch things; and it 
is no worfe chat evil f{pirits raife them, than 
that they rife. "_Cropie. ‘ But it is not cre- 
dible, that fuch ftories.as we are told of : witches 
have happened.”—obn/on. “ Sir, I am not de- 
fending their credibility. I am only faying, 
that your arguments are not good, and will not 
D4 overturg 
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overturn the belief of witehcrafe —(Dr: Fer- 
guffon faid to mie, afide, “He is right,”)— 
And then, Sir, you have all mankind, ryde and 
civilifed, -agreeing im the behef of the agency 
of prevernatural powers. You muft take evi- 
dence :' you miuft confider, that wife and great: 
men have condemned witches to dic.”—~ 
Crofoie. “¢ But an a&-of parliament put an eng 
to witchcraft. *_.Fobnfon. s¢ Wo, Sir! witch- 
craft had.ceafed ; and therefore an act of par- 
liament was: paffed to prevent perfecution for 
what wads not witchcraft. - Why it ceafed, we 
cannot tell, as we cannot tell the reafon of many 
other things.”—Dr. Cullen, to keep up the gra- 
tification of myfterious difquifition, with the 
prave addrefs for which he is remarkable in his 
¢ompanionable as in his profeffional hours, 
talked, in a very entertaining manner, of people 
walking and converfing in their fleep. I am 
very forry I have no note of this. We talked 
of the Ouran-Outang, and of Lord Monboddo’ s 
thinking that he might be taught to fpeak. 
Dr. Johnfon treated this with ridicule. Mr. 
Crohie faid, that Lord Monboddo believed the 
exiftence of every thing poffible ; in fhort, 
‘that all which is in pofe might be found in eff. 
—Fobnfon, « ‘But, Sir, it is as poffible that the 
Ouran-Outang does not {peak, as that he {peaks. 
However, I hall not conteft the point. “I 
fhould have thought it not poffible to find a | 

Monboddo; 
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Monboddo ; yet de exifts.”—I apain mentioned 
the ftage.— Fobn/au..“ The appearance of a 
Player, with whom I have drank tea, counter- 
acts the imagination that he is the charaéter he 


reprefents, Nay, you know nobody imagines, 


that he is. the character he reprefents. They 
fay, ‘ See Garrick! how he looks to-night ! 
$ See how he'll clutch the dagger!* Thar is 
the buz of the theatre.” _ | 


: Tuefday 17th Auguf. 

Sir William Forbes came to breakfaft, and 
brought with him Dr. Blacklock, whom he in- 
troduced to Dr. Johnfon, who received him 
with a moft humane complacency, “ Dear Dr, 
Blacklock, I am glad to fee you! "—Blacklock 
feemed to be much furprized, when Dr. John- 
fon faid, ‘ it was eafier to him to write poetry 
than to compofe his Dictionary. His mind was 
lefs on the ftretch in doing the one than the 
other. Befides, compofing a DiGionary re: 
quires books anda defk. You can make a 
poem walking in the fields, or lying in bed.” 
Dr. Blacklock {poke of {cepticifm in morals and 
religion, with’ apparent uneafinefs, as if he 
wifhed for more certainty. Dr. Yoba/oz, who had 


thought ic all over, and-whofe vigorous under- | 


ftanding was fortified by much experience, thus 
encouraged the blind Bard to. apply to higher 
* Speculations, what we all willingly fubmit to in 

' common 
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common life. In fhort, he gave him more fa- 

miliarly the able and fair reafoning of Butler’s 

Analogy: © Why, Sir,. the greateft concern we - 
have in this world, the choice of our profeffion, 

muft be determined without demontftrative. 
reafoning. Human life is not yet fo well 

known, as that wecan have it. And take the 

cafe ofa man who is ill, I call two phyficians : 
they differ in opinion. JI-am_.not to lye down, 

and die between them: I muft do fomething.” 

—The converfation then turned on Atheifm; 

on that horrible book Sy/téme de la Nature; and 

on the fuppofition of an eternal neceffity, with- 
out defign, without a governing mind.—obn- 
fon. “If it were fo, why has it ceafed? Why 

don’t we fee men thus produced around us now? 

Why, at leaft, dees it not keep pace, in fome 

meafure, with.the progrefs of time? If it ftops 

 becaufe there is. now no need of it, then it is 

plain there is, and ever has been, an all-power- 

fulintelligence. But ftay! (faid he, with one of 
his fatyrick laughs). Ha! ha! ha! I thall 

fuppofe Scotchmen made neceffarily, and En; 

glifhmen by choice.” 

At dinner this day, we had Sir Alexander 
Dick, whofe amiable character, and ingenious 
and cultivated mind, is fo generally known 
(he was then on the verge of feventy, and is 
now eighty-one, with his faculties entire, his 
heart warm, and his temper gay); Sir David 
. Dalrymple 
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Dalrymple Lord Boe Mr. Maclaurin, 
advocate; Dr. Gregory, who now worthily fills, 
his father’s medical chair; and my uncle, Dr. 
Bofwell. This was one of Dr. Johnfon’s beft 
days. He was quite in his element. All was 
literature and tafte, without any interruption. 
Lord Hailes, who is one of the beft philologifts 
in Great-Britain, who has written papers in the 

World, and a variety of other works in profe 
and in verfe, both ‘Latin and Englith, pleafed 
him highly. He told him, he had difcovered | 
the Life of Cdeynel, in the Student, to be his. — 
Fobnfon. * No one elfe knows it.” —Dr. Johnfon 
had, before this, dictated to me a law-paper, 
upon a queftion purely in the law of Scotland, 
concerning vicious intromiffion, that is to fay, in- 
termeddling with the effects of adeceafed perfon) 
without a regular title, which formerly was 
underftood to fubje& the intermeddler in pay- 
ment of all the defunct’s debts. The principle 
has of late been relaxed. Dr. Johnfon’s argu, 
ment was, for a renewal of its ftri€tnefs. The 
paper was printed, with additions by me, and 
given into the Court of Seffion. Lord Hailes 
knew Dr. Johnfon’s part not to be mine, and 
pointed out exactly where it began, and where 
itended. Dr. Johnfon faid, ‘Ic is much, now, 
that his lordfhip can diftinguith fo.” 


In 
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In Dr. Yohnfon’s §* Vastly bri Fan w ifhes,” 
there } is. the uae pallages 


« The teeming mother, anxious Ge ‘her race, 
« Begs, for each birth, the fortune of a face : 
- 6 Yer Vane could tell, what Ws fom Béaiaty {pring 5 
6b And Seiky ahaa charms whicls aoeeees king. o 


Lord Hailes told him net was mallekens in. 
the inftances he had given of unfortunate’ fair 
ones; for acither Vane nor Sedley had a title to 
that defcriptioa. His lordfhip has fince been 
' fo obliging as to fend me a note of this, for the 
communication of which I am fure my readers 
will thank me. oe 

«¢ The lines in the tenth Satire of Juvenal, 
<t according to my alteration, thould have rug 
€* thus : : 

« Yet Shore* could tell.” 
© And Valiere + cured,” 


¢ The firft was a penitent by compulfion, the 
& fecond by fentiment; though the truth is, 
«© Mademoifelle de la Valiere threw herfelf (but 
* ftill from fentiment) in the King’s way. 
«© Our friend chofe Vane, who was far from 
« being well-looked; and Sedley, who was fo 
ugly, that Charles II. faid his brother had her 
** by ‘way of penance,” 
Mr, 


@ Miftrefs of EdwardIV. + Miftrefs of Louis XIV. 


@ 
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. Mr.Maclaurin’s learning and talents enabled 
him to do his part very well in Dr. Johafon’s 
company. Hepredueed two.epitaphs upon his 
father; the celebrated mathematician... One it 
Eaglith, of whach_ Dr. Johniga did. 508, change 
one word. jJn the othes,; which was.in Latia, 
he made feyeral akteratians,. In, place of che 
very, words. of Kirgil, Ubi Fy tt -pavor 
plurima. mortis. image,” he- whokte 5 :U/bi, lufus 
rognant eb paar.’ «tke: jnenoclyced the werd 
prorfus into the line "* Mfartalidas profes nom 
abfit folatium ;” and after « Hujus. enim feripta 


- gvolve, he added, « Mentemque tanlarum vexum 


capacem corport caduco fuperftitem crede ;” which 
is_quite applicabig co Dr. Jokafon himfelf, 

_.Ms. Masray, advocate, who manta 
af ‘Lord Mansfiéld’s, and is how one of. the 
Judges of Scotland, by the. title of Lord Hee 
derland, fat with us a part of the evening; but | 
did not venture-xo fay any thing, that I re- 
member, which he certainly might have done, 
had: not an ovor anxiety prevented him. ' 

Ac fuppet we had Dr. Alexander Webfter, 
who, though not. learned, had fuch- a know. 
ledge of mankind, fuch a fund of information 
and entertainmerit, fo clear-a head and fuch ae« 
commedating manners, that. Dr. Johnfen 
found: him a very agreeable companion. 

When Dr; Johnfon and I were left by our+ 
felves, I read to-him my notes of the sa air 
=o @ 
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of our Judges upon the Queftion of Literary 
Property. - He did not: like: them ; -and faid, 
«© they make me think of your Judges not with 
that refpect which I fhould with to do.” ‘To 
the argument of one of them, that there can be 
no property ‘in blafphemy- or nonfenfe,: he an- 
fwered, ‘* then your rotten fheep are mine! —~ 
By that rule, when a mian’s houfe falls into-de- 
cay, -he muft :lofe ic.”—I mentioned an argu- 


ment of mine, -that literary performances + are 
not taxed, As Churchill fays, -  - 


«¢ No ftatefman yet has thought i it wore his paint” 7 
‘<'To tax our labours, or excife our brains.” «- 


and therefore they are not: property.---* Yer, 
(faid-he) we hang a man for ftealing a hoife, 
and, horfes are not taxed. —Mr. Pitt has fince 
put an end to that ees: 


Ww cdnefday, 18th ve . 
_ On this day we: fet out from. Edinburgh. | 
We fhould gladly have had Mr. Scott to gq 
with'us; but, he was obliged to return to En- 
gland.—I have given a fketch of Dr. Johnfan: 
My readers may wifh to know a little of his 
fellow-traveller. | ‘Think, then, of a gentleman 
of ancient blood, the pride of which was his 
predominant paffion. . He was then in his 
thirty-third year,’ and had been about four | 
years happily married. His inclination was to 
a ‘5 be 


i te 
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Be aSoldier ; but hisfather, a ee ee 
had prefied him into the profeffion of the law. 
He had travelled a goad deal, and feen many 
varieties of humaniife. He had thought more 
than any body'fuppofed, .and had a pretty good” 
ftock of general learning and knowledge. : He: 
had.all Dr. Johnfon’s. principies, ‘with ‘forne de-: 
gree of relaxation. He had rather too little, 
than too much prudence ; and,. his imagination 
being lively,:. he often: faid things of. which the 
effect was very different from ‘the intention. 
He.refembled fometimes | 


 *¢ The het sod. man, with the worft-natur'd mul. an 


He cannot deny himfelf the vanity of finifhing 
with the encomium-of Dr. Johnfon, whofe 
friendly partiality to the companion of his Tour, © 
reprefents him as one * whofe acutenefs would: 
help: my inquiry, and whofe gaicty ‘of conver 
fation, afd civility of manners, are fufficient 
to counteract the inconveniencies of travel, in 
countries lefs hofpitable than we have paffed.” 
“Dr. Johnfon thought it unneceffary to put 
himfelf to the additional expence of bringing’ — 
with him Francis Barber, his faithful black fer- 
vant; ‘fo we were attended only by my man, 
Fofeph Ritter, a-Bohemian ; a fine ftately fellow 
above fix feet’ high, whfo had been over a great: 
part of Europe, and fpoke many languages. 
He \ was the beft fervant I ever faw in my life. 
Let 
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Let not my readers difdain his introdu@ion ¥ 
For De. Johnion gave him this charadter : 
« Sir, be is a civil man, andawife man.” | 
. From an erroneous apprehenfien of violence, 
Dr. fohnfon had provided a pair of piftols, fome 
gunpowder, and’ & quantity of gullets.. But: 
wpon being affured we fhould run no rifk of 
meeting ang robbers, he lefe his arms and. 
ammunition inan opendrawer, of which be. gave 
my. wife the charge... He alfo lefrin. chat drawer. 
ene volume of:a pretty full ané curious Diary of 
his Life, of which I have a few étagmhtnts ; but 
the. book. has been deftroyed. .I with female- 
curioficy had been {trong enough to have had it 
all tranfcribed;,. which might cafily have been 
done; and I fhould think the theft,, being are 
bexa publica, might have been forgiven. But £ 
may be wrong. - My wife sold me’ the never 
once looked into it.—She: did not feem. quite 

eafy when we left her, But away we went | 
Mr. Naitae, advocate, was to go with us as 
far as St. Andrews. Ic gives me pleafure that, 
by mentioning hia.neme, 1 connect his titke to 
the juft and hendfome compliment paid him by 
Dr. Johnfon, in his book : “ A gentlemaa whe 
Could flay with ws only jong enough to make 
us know how much we loft.by his leaving us.” 
When. we came to Leith, J talked with perhaps 
toe beafting an. air, how pretty the Frith of 
—_— looked; as. indeed, after the — . 
rom 
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from Conftantinople, of which I have been told, 
and that from Naples, which I have-feen, I be- 
lieve the view of that Frith and its environs, 
from the Caftle-hill of Edinburgh, is the fineft 
profpect in Europe. ‘© Aye (faid Mr..Johnfon) 
that is the {tate of the world. Water i is the ane 
every where.” ee 


Una eft injufti toerula forina maris.* 


T told him the port here'was Ge abut of 
the river or.water of Leith. “ Not ‘Lethe, faid 
Mr. Nairne.—‘* Why; Sir (faid Dr. Johnfon) 
when aScotfinan fets out from this port for 
England, he forgets his native couhtry,”—- 
Nairne. “ hope, Sir, you fhall forget England 
here.”—Fobnfon. “ Then" ’twill be ftill. moré 
Lethe.’—He obferved of the Pier or Quay, 
«you have no occafion’ for fo large.a one: 
your trade does not require it: But you are 
like a fhopkeeper who takes a fhop, nat only. 
for whathe has to put into it, but that it may 
nf believed he has a gyeat deal to put-into 

t.’ It is very true, that there is now, com- 
a as little trade upon the eaftern coaft of 
Scotland. The riches of Glifgow fhew how 
much there is in the weft ; and perhaps we thall 
find trade travel weftwards, ona great fcale, as 
well as a {mall. 


+ Ovid. Epift. 
E | We 
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We talked of a man’s drowning himfelf.— 
Fobnfon. “ 1 fhould never think it time to make 
away with myfelf.”—I put che cafe of Euface 
Budgel, who was accufed of forging a bill, and 
funk himfelf in the Thames, before the trial of 
its authenticity came on. ‘* Suppofe, Sir, 
(faid I) that a man is abfolutely fure, that, if 
he lives a few days longer, he fhall be detected 
in a fraud, the confequence of which will be 
utter difgrace and expulfion from fociety ?— 
Fobnfon. ** Then, Sir; let him go abroad to 
@ diftant country; let him go to fome place 
where -he is'zof known. Don’t let him go to 
the devil where he 7s known!” 

He then faid, “1 fee a number of people 
bare footed here. I fuppofe you all went fo 
before the Union. Bofwell, your anceftors 
went fo, when they had as much land as your 


family has now. Yet Auchinleck is the Field of _ 


Stones. There would be bad going bare footed 
there.. The Lairds however djd it.” I bought 
fome /peldings, fifth (generally whitings) falted 
and dried in a particular manner, being dipped 
in the fea and dried in the fun, and eat by the 
Scots by way of a relifh. He had never feen 
them, though they are fold in London. If in- 
fitted on /cottifying * his palate; But he was 

very 


* My friend, General Campbell,-Governoer of Madras, 
telle me, thac they make /peldings in the Eaft-Indies, particue 
darly at Bombay, where they cal} them Bombaloes, 


( 1 
very reluctant. With difficulty I prevailed with 
him to let a bit of one of thofe /peddiags lye in his 
mouth. He did not like it. 

In crofiing the Frith, Dr. Johnfan deter 
mined that we fhould Jand upon Inch Keith. 
On approaching it, we.firft obferved a high 
rocky fhore. We coafted about, and put into 
a lictle bay on the North-weft. We clambered 
up a very fteep afcent, on which was very cood 
grafs, but rather a profufion of thiftks. There 
were fixteen head of black cattle grazing upon 
the ifland. Lord Hailes, obferved to me, that 
Brantome calis ie Life des Chevaux, and that it 
was probably “a /afer ftable’”’ than many others 
in his time. The fort, with ao infcription on 
it, Maria Re 1564, is ftrongly built. Dr. 
Johnfon examined it with much attention. He 
{talked like a giant among the luxuriant thiftles 
and nettles. There are three wells in the 
iftand ; but we could not find one in the fort. 
There muft probably have been one, though 
now filled up, as a garrifon could not fubfift 
without it. But I have dwelt too long on this 
little fpot. Dr. Johnfon afterwards bid me try 
to write 2a defcription of our difcovering Inch 
Keith, in the ufual ftyle of travellers, de- 
{cribing fully every-particular; how we con- 
cluded that it muft have once been inhabited, 
and introducing many fage refieCtions; and we 
fhould fee how athing might be covered in 

Ea words, 
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words, fo as to induce people to come and fee 
it. All that was faid might be true, and yet 
in reality there might be nothing to fee. He 
faid, “* I’d have this ifland. Id build a houfe, 
make a good landing-place, have a garden, 
and vines, and all forts of trees. A rich man, 
of a hofpitable turn, here, would have many 
vifitors from Edinburgh.” When we had got 
into our boat again, he called to me, “ Come, 
now, pay 2 Claffical compliment to the ifland 
on quitting it.” I happened luckily, -in allu- 
fion to the beautiful Queen Mary, whofe name 
is upon the fort, to think of what Virgil makes 
JEneas fay, on leaving the country of his 
charming Dido. 


Invitus regina tuo de littore ceffi. 


«© Very well hit off!” faid he. 

We dined at Kinghorn, and then got into a 
poft-chaife. Mr. Nairne and his fervant, and 
Jofeph, rode by us. We ftopped at Cupar, 
and drank tea. We talked of parliament; and 
I faid, I fuppofed very few of the members 
knew much of what was going on, as indeed 
very few gentlemen know much of their own 
private affairs.—Jobn/on. ** Why, Sir, if a man 
is not of a fluggifh mind, he may be his own 
fteward. If he will look into his affairs, . he 


will foon learn, So it is as to publick affairs. 
a ; | T ete 
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There muft always be a cerrain number of men 
of bufinefs in parliament.”—Bsfwell. ‘© But 
confider, fir, what 1s the Houfe of Commons ? 
Is not a great proportion of it chofen by Peers ? 
Do you think, fir, they ought to have fuch an 
influence ?”—obnfan. “ Yes, fir. Influence 
muft ever be in proportion to property ; and 
itis right it fhould.”—Bo/we//. ** But is there 
not realon to fear that the common people may 
be opprefied?”—Fobufon. “No, fir. Our 
great fear is from want of power in government. 
Such a ftorm of vulgar force has broke in,”— 
Bofwell. “\thas only roared.” —Fobnfon. Sir, 
it has roared, till the Judges in Weftmintfter- 
Hall have been afraid to pronounce fentence in 
oppolition tothe popular cry. You are fright- 
ened by what is no longer dangerous, like 
Prefbyterians by Popery.”——He then repeated a 
paffage, I think, in Butler’s Remains, which 
ends, ‘* and would cry, Fire! Fire! in 
Noah’s flood*.” 

We 

* The paffage quoted by Dr. Johnfon is in the Charadler of 
the Afembly-man, Butier’s Remains, p. 242, edit. 1754.—* He 
preaches, indeed, both in feafon and out of feafon; for he 
rails at Popery, when the land is almoft loft in Prefbytery; and 
would cry Fire! Fire! in Noah's flocd.” 

There is reafon to believe that this piece was not written by 
Butler, but by Sir John Birkenhead; for Wood, in his 
Athena Oxonienfes, Vol. II. p. 640, enumerates it among that 

" gentleman’s works, and gives the following account of it: 

“* The Affembly-man (orthe character of an Affembly-man) 

written 1647, Lond. 1662-3, in three theets in qu. The copy 


of it was taken from the author by thofe who faid they could 
E 3 not 
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We had a dreary drive, in adufky night, to 
St. Andrew’s, where we arrived late. We 
found a good fupper at Glafs’s inn, and Dr. 
Johnfon revived agreeably. He faid, the col- 
lection called ‘* The Mufes’ Welcome to King 
James,” (firft of England, and fixth of Scotland,) 
on his return to his native kingdom, fhewed 
that there was then abundance of learning in 
Scotland; and that the conceits in that collec- 
tion, with which people find fault, were mere 
mode. He faid, we could not now entertain a 
fovereizn fo; that Buchanan had fpread the 
{pirit of learning amongft us, but we had loft 
it during the civil wars. Fic did not allow the 
Latin poetry of Pitcairne fo much merit, as 
has been ufually attributed to it; though he 
owned that one of his pieces which he men- 
tioned, but which Iam forry is not fpecified 
in my notes, was ** very well.” It is nut im- 
probable that it was the poem which Prior has 
fo elegantly tranflated. 

After fupper, we made a procefion to Saint 


Lecnard’s College, the landlord walking before 
us 


mot rob, becaufe all was theirs; fo excifed what they liked 
not; and fo mangled and reformed it, that it was no character 
of an Affembly, but of themfelves. At length, after it had 
Mept feveral years, the author publithed it, to avoid talle copies. 
It is allo reprinted in a book entit Wt and Loyalty revived, in 
a colle&tion of fome finart fatyrs in verfe and profe on the late 
times. Lond. 1682, qu. faid to be written by Abr. Cowley, 
Sir Jchn Birkenhead, and Hudibras, altas Sam. Butler’’—For 

this information I am indebted to Mr. Reed, of Staple Inn, * 


i 
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ws with acandle, and the waiter with a lantern, 
That college had fome time before been dif- 
folved; and Dr. Watfon, a profeffor here, (the 
hiftorian of Philip IJ.) had purchafed the 
ground, and what buildings remained. When 
we entered his court, it feemed quite academi- 
cal; and we found in his houfe very comfort- 
able and genteel accommodation *, 


Thurfday, 19th Auguft, 

We rofe much refrefhed. I had with me a 
map of Scotland, a Bible, which was given me 
by Lord Mountftuart when we were together 
in Italy, and Oeden’s Sermons on Prayer. 
Mr. Nairne introduced us to Dr. Watfon, 
whom we found a well-informed man, of very 
amiable manners. Dr. Johnfon, after they 
were acquainted, faid, © 1 take great delight 
in him.” His daughter, avery pleafing young 
lady, made breakfaft. Dr. Watfon obferved, 
that Glafgow Univerfity had fewer home ftu- 
dents, fince trade increafed, as learning was 
ratner incompatible with it.—7obn/on. “ Why, 
fir, as trade is now carried on by fubordinate 
hands, men in trade have as much leifure as 
others; and now learning itfelf isa trade. A 
man goes to a bookfeller, and gets what he 
can. Wehave done with patronage. In the 
infancy of learning, we find fome great man 
Praifed for it. This diffufed ic among others. 

E 4 When 


” My Journal , from this day inclufive, was read by Dr. Johnfon. 


[ 56 ] 

“When it becomes general, an authour leaves 
the great, and applics to the multitude.”— 
Bofwell. * It is a fhame that authours are not 
now better patronized.”—Fchifon. “ No, fir. 
If learning cannot fupport a man, if he muft 
fit with his hands acrofs till fomebody feeds 
him, it is as to him a bad thing, and it is 
better as it is. With patronage, what flattery! 
what falfehood ! While a man 1s tn equilibrio, 
he throws truth among the multitude, and 
lets them take it as they pleafe: in patronage, 
he muft fay what pleafes his patron, and itis an 
equal chance whether that be truth or falfe- 
hood.” —//atfon, “ But is not the cafe now, 
that, inftead of flattering one perfon, we flatter 
the age? ””—Fobnjon. “ No, fir. The world al- 
ways lets a man tell what he thinks, his own 
way. I wonder however, that fo many people 
have written, who might have let it alone. 
That people fhould endeavour to excel in con- 
verfation, Ido not wonder; becaufe in conver- 
fation praife is inftantly reverberated.” 

We talked of change of manners. Dr. John- 
fon obferved, that our drinking lefs than our 
anceftors was owing to the change from ale to 
wine. ‘© IT remember (faid he) when all the 
decent people in Lichfield got drunk every night, 
and were not the worfe thought of. Ale was 
cheap, fo you preffed ftrongly. When a man 
muft bring a bottle of wine, he is not in fuch 

3 hafte. 
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hafte. Smoaking has gone out. To be fure, 
it isa fhocking thing, blowing fmoak out of 
our mouths into other peoples mouths, eyes, 
and nofes, and having the fame thing done to 
us. YetI cannot account why a thing which 
requires fo little exertion, and yet preferves the 
mind from total vacuity, fhould have gone out. 
Every man has fomething by which he calms 
himfelf: beating with his feet, or fo*. I re- 
member when people in England changed a 
fhirt only once a week: a Pandour, when he 
gets a thirt, greafes it to. make it laft. For- 
merly, good tradefmen had no fire but in the 
kitchen; never in the parlour, except on Sun- 
day. My father, who was a magiftrate of 
Lichfield, lived thus. They never began to 
have a fire in: the parlour, but on leaving off 
bufinefs, or fome great revolution of their life.” 
~—Dr. Watfon faid, the hall was as a kitchen, 
in old {quires houfes. —- Fobnfon. “ No, Sir. 
The hall was for great occafions, and never was 
ufed for domeftick refeétion.” ——We talked of 
the Union, and what money it had brought 
into Scotland. Dr. Watfon obferved, that a 
little money formerly went as far as @ great 
deal how. Fobnfon. °° In fpeculation, it. feems 
that a {maller quantity of money, equal in value 
to alarger quantity, if equally divided, fhould 
produce the fame effect. But it is not fo in 

| reality. 

® Dr, Johnfon uled to prattice this himfelf very much. 
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reality. Many more conveniences and elegan- 
cies are enjoyed where money is plenty, than 
where it is fcarce. Perhaps a great familiarity 
with it, which arifes from plenty, makes us 
more eafily part with it.” 

After what Dr. Jchnion has faid of St. An- 
drew’s, which he had long wifhed to fee, as our 
ancient univerfity, and the feat of our Primate 
in the days of epifcopacy, I can fay little. 
Since the publication of Dr. Johnfon’s book, I 
find that he has been cenfured for not feeing 
here the ancient chapel of St. Rule, a curious 
piece of facred architecture. But this was 
neither his fault nor mine. We were both of 
us abundantly defirous of furveying fuch fort 
of antiquities; but neither of us knew of this. 
I am afraid the cenfure muft fall on thofe who 
did not tell us of it. In every place, where 
there is any thing worthy of ebfervation, there 
fhould be a fhort printed directory for ftrangers, 
fuch as we find in all the towns of Iraly, and if 
fome of the towns in England. I was told 
that there is a manufcript account of St. An- 
drew’s, by Martin,. fecretary to Archbifhop 
Sharp; and that one Douglas has publifhed a 
fmall account of it.. I inquired at a bookfel- 
ler’s, but could not get it. Dr. Johnfon’s ve- 
neration for the Hierarchy is well known. 
There is no wonder then, that he was affected 
with a {trong indignation, while he beheld the 

ruins 
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tuins of religious magnificence. I happened 
~ to afk where John Knox was buried. Dr. John- 
fon burft out, © 1 hope in the high-way. I 
have been looking at his reformations. ”’ 

It was a very fine day. Dr. Johnfon feemed 
quite wrapt up in the contemplation of the 
{cenes which were now prefented to him. He 
kept his hat off while he was upon any part of 
the ground where the Cathedral had ftood. He 
faid well, that “Knox had fet on a mob, without 
knowing where it would ¢nd; and that differ- 
ing from a man in doctrine was no reafon why 
you fhould full his houfe about his ears.” As 
we walked in the clorfters, there was a folemn 
echo, while he talked loud of a proper retires 
ment from the world. Mr. Natrne faid, he had 
an inclination to retire. I called Dr. Johnfon’s 
attention to this, that I might hear his opinion 
if it was right.—Fobnjon. “< Yes, when he has 
done his duty to fociety. In general, as every 
man is obliged not only to “love Gop, but his 
neighbour as himfelf,” he muft bear his part in 
active life; yet there are exceptions. Thofe 
who are exceedingly {crupulous (which I do 
not approve, for I am no friend to fcruples) and 
find their fcrupulofity invincible, fo that they 
are quite in the dark, and know not what they 
fhall do—or thofe who cannot refift tempta- 
tions, and find they make themfelves worfe by 
being in the world, without making it better, 

may 
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may retire. I never read of a hermit, but in 
imagination I kifs his feet ; never of a monaf- 
tery, but I could fall on my knees, and kifs the 
pavement. But I think putting young people 
there, who know nothing of life, nothing of 
retirement, is dangerous and wicked. It isa 
faying as old as Hefiod, 


Epya vew, Bsdatle pico, tuxaile yepovrw. 


That is a very noble line: not that young men 
Should not pray, or old men not give counfel, 
but that every feafon of life has its proper du- 
ties. J have thought of retirinp, and have 
talked of it toa friend; but I find my vocation 
is rather to active life.” I faid /ome young 
monks might be allowed, to fhew that it is not 


age alone that can retire to pious folitude;. 


but he thought this would only fhew they could 
not refi{ft temptation. | 

_ He wanted to mount the fteeples, but it 
could not be done. There are no good in- 
{criptions here. Bad Roman characters he na- 
turally miftook for half Gothick, half Roman. 
One of the fteeples, which he was told was in 
danger, he wifhed not to be taken down; * for, 
faid he, it may fall on fome of the pofterity of 
John Knox; and no great matter!” Dinner 
was mentioned.—obnfon. “Aye, aye; amidtt 
all thefe forrowful fcenes, I have no objection 
to dinner.” | 


We 
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‘ We-went and looked at the caftle,- where 
Cardinal Beaton was murdered, and then vi- 
fited Principal Murifon at his college, where 
is a good library-room; but the Principal 
was abundantly vain of it, for. he ferioufly faid 
to Dr. Johnfon, <“ you have not fuch a one in 
England.” 

The. profeffors entertained us with a very 
good ‘dinner. Prefent: Murifon, Shaw, 
Cooke, Hill, Haddo, Watfon, Flint, 
Brown. I obferved, thac I wondered to fee him 
eat fo well, after viewing fo many forrowful 
fcenes of ruined religious magnificence. “ Why, 
faid he, I am not forry, after feeing thefe gen- 
tlemen; for they are not forry.”— Murifon {faid, 
all forrow was bad, as it was murmuring againft 
the difpenfations of .Providence.—Jobnfon. 
‘¢ Sir, forrow is inherent in humanity. .As you 
cannot judge two: and two to be either five, or 
three, but certainly four, fo, when comparing 
a worfe prefent ftate with a better which is 
paft, you cannot but feel forrow. It is 
not cured by reafon, but by the incurfion 
of prefent objects, which wear out the 
paft. You need not murmur, though you 
are forry.”—Murifon, “* But St. Paul fays, «1 
© have learnt, in whatever ftate I am, therewith 
‘to be content.”—Jobnfon. ‘ Sir, that relates 


to riches and poverty ; for we fee St. Paul, when _ 


he hada thorn in the fleth, prayed earneftly to 
have 
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havé it removed; and then he could not be 
content.”— Murifon, thus refuted, tried to be 
{mart, and drank to Dr. Johnfon, “ Long may 
you lecture! ”"— Dr. Johnfon afterwards, fpeak- 
ing of his not drinking wine, faid, “The Doc 
tor {poke of kéuring (looking to him). I give 
all thefe lectures on water.” 
| He defended-requiring fubfcription in thofe 
‘admitted to univerfities, thus: ‘*As all who 
come into the country muft obey the king, fo 
all who come into an univerfity mutt be-of the 
church.” 
| And here I muft do Dr. Johnfon the juftice 
te contradi&t a very abfurd and ill-natured ftory, _ 
as to what paffed at St. Andrew's. It has been 
circulated, that, after grace was faid in En- 
glifh, in the ufual manner, he with the greateft 
marks of contempt, as if he had held it to be 
No grace in an univerfity, would not fit down 
till He had faid grace aloud in Latin. This 
would have been an infult indeed to the gen- 
tlemen who were entertaining us. But the 
truch was precifely thus. . In the courfe of cone 
verfation at dinner, Dr. Johnfon, in very good 
humour, faid, ‘I fhould have expected to 
\ have heard a Latin grace, among fo many 
* learned men: we had always a Latin grace 
** at Oxford. ‘I believe I can repeat it.” Which 
he did, as giving the learned men in one place 
a 
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a {pecimen of what was done by the learned men 
in another place. 
We went and faw the church, in which is 
- Archbifhop Sharp’s monument. I was ftruck 
with the fame kind of feelings with which the 
churches of Italy impreffed me. I was pleafed, 
curioufly pleafed, to fee Dr. Johnfon actually 
in St. Andrew’s, of which we had talked fo long. 
Profeffor Haddo was with us this afternoon, 
along with Dr, Watfon. We looked at St, Sal- 
vador's College, The rooms for ftudents feemed 
very commodious, and Dr. Johnfon faid, -the 
chapel was the neateft place of worthip he had 
feen. The key of the library could not be 
found ; for it feems Profeffor Hill, who was out 
of town, had taken it with him. Dr. Johnfon 
told a joke he had heard of a monaftery abroad, 
where the key of the library could never be 
found. ft tiges 
It was fomewhat difpiriting, to fee this an- 
cient archiepifcopal city now fadly deferted. 
We faw in one of its ftreets'a remarkable proof 
of liberal toleration; a. nonjuring clergyman, 
with a jolly countenance and around belly, like 
a well-fed monk, ftrutting about in his canoni- 
Cals. , 
We obferved two occupations united in the 
fame perfon, who had hung out two fign-pofts. 
Upon one was “ James Hood, White Iron 
Smith” (i. ¢. Tin-plate Worker). Upon 
| | another, 
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another * The Art of Fencing taught; by 
James Hood.”—Upon this laft were painted 
fome trees, and two men fencing, one of whom 
had hit the other in the eye, to fhew his great 
dexterity ; fo that the art was well taught.— 
Jobnfon. “ Were. ftudying here, I fhould go 
-and take a leffon. I remember Hope, in his 
book on this art, fays, ‘ the Scotch ‘are very 
good fencers.” -. - ' . , 

| ‘We returned to the inn, where we had been 
-entertained ‘at dinner, and drank tea in company 
with fome of the Profeffors, of whofe civilities 
‘I beg leave to add my humble and very grateful 
_acknowledgement to the honourable teftimony 
of Dr. Jobafon, in his * Journey.” , 

We talked of compofition, which was a fa- 
vourite topick of Dr.Watfon’s, who firft diftin- 
guifhed himfelf by lectures on rhetorick.—- 
obnfon. 1 advifed Chambers, and would ad~ 
vife every young man beginning to compofe, to 
do it as faft as he can, to get a habit of having 
his mind to {tart promptly ; it is fo much more 
difficult to improve in fpeed than in accuracy.” 
— Watfon. «1 own I am for much attention to 
accuracy in compofing, left one fhould get bad 
habits of doing it ina flovenly manner.”— 
‘Fobnfon. “© Why, Sir, you are confounding @o- 
ing maccurately with the secefity of doing inac- 
curately. A man knows when his compofition 


is inaccurate, and when he thinks fit he'll cor- 
| rect 
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rect it. But, if a mag is accuftomed to com- 

pole lowly, and with difficulty, upon all occa, 

fions, there 1s danger that he may not compofe 

at all, as we-do not hke to do that which is not 

done eafily; and, at any rate, more time is 

confumed in a {mall matter than ought to be.” 

—Watfon faid, ** Dr. Hugh Blair took a week 
to compofe a fermon.”—Fobnjon, “ Then, Sir, 
that is for want of the habit of compofing 
quickly, which I am infifting one thould ac- 
quire.”—Waifox faid, “ Blair was not come 
pofing all the week, but only fuch hours as he 
found himfelf difpofed for compofition. =. 
Fobufon. “* Nay, Sir, unlefs you tell me the time 
he took, you tell me nothing. If I fay I took 
a week to walk a mile, and have had the gout 
five days, and been ill otherwife another day, J 
have taken but one day. I myfelf have coms 
pofed about forty fermons. I have begun a 
fermon after dinner, and fent it off by the pott 
that night. I wrote forty-eight of the printed 
octavo pages of the Life of Savage at a fitting ; 
but then J fat up all night. I have alfo writ- 
ten fix fheets in a day of tranflation from the 
French.” — Bofwell. «© We have all obferved 
how one man dreffes ‘himfelf flowly, and another - 
faft.” — Fobnfon. “ Yes, Sir; it is wonderful 
how much time fome people will confume in 
drefling ; taking up a thing and looking at it, 
and Jaying it down, and taking it up again. 
| F Every 
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Every‘one fhould get the habit of doing it 
quickly. ‘I would fay to a young divine, ‘Here 
€is your text; let me fee how foon you can 
‘ make a fernton.’ Then I'd fay, ‘ Let me fee 
«how much better you can make it.’ Thus I 
fhould fee both his powers and his judgement.” 
- We all went to Dr. Watfon’s to fupper. 
Mifs Sharp, great grandchild of Archbifhop 
Sharp, was there ; as was Mr. Craig, the inge- 
mious architect of the new town of Edinburgh, 
and nephew of Thomfon, to whom Dr. Johnfon 
has fince done fo much juftice, in his “ Lives 
ofthe Poets.” 

We talked of memory, and its various 
modes.—Fobnfon. ** Memory will play ftrange 
tricks. One fometimes lofes a fingle word. I 
once loft fugaces in the Ode Poftbume, Pofthume.” 


- [mentioned to him, that a worthy gentleman 


of my acquaintance actually forgot his own 


name.—Jobnfon. * Sir, that was a morbid ob- 
livion.” 
Friday, 20th Auguf. 

Dr. Shaw, the profeffor of divinity, break- 
fated with us. I took out my ‘‘ Ogden on 
Prayer,” and read fome of it to the company. 
Dr. Johnfon praifed him. “ Abernethy (faid 
he) allows only of a phyfical effect of prayer 
upon the mind, which may be produced many 
ways, as well as by prayer; for inftance, by 


‘meditation. Ogden gocs farther. In trctlt, 


4 we 
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we have the confent of all nations for the effi- 
cacy of prayer, whether offered up by indivi- 
duals, or by affemblies ; and Revelation has 
told us, it will be effectual.”—I faid, «¢ Leech- 
man feemed to incline to Abernethy’s doétrine.” 
—Watfon obferved, that Leechman meant to 
thew, that, even admitting no effeé& to be pro- 
duced by prayer, refpecting the Deity, it was 
ufeful to our own minds. He had given only 
a part of his fyftem: Dr. Fobn/on thought he 
fhould have given the whole. 

Dr. Johnfon enforced the ftria& obfervance 
of Sunday. Said he, “It fhould be different 
from another day. People may walk ; but not 
throw {tones at birds. There may be relaxation, 
but there fhould be no levity.” 

We went and faw Colonel Nairne’s garden 
and grotto. Here was a fine old plaiie tree. 
Unluckily the colonel faid, there’ was but this 
and another large tree in the county. This 
was an excellent cue for Dr. Johnfon, who 
laughed enormoufly, calling to me to hear this. 
He had expatiated to me on the nakednefs of 
that part of Scotland which he had feen. His 
Journey has been violently abufed, for what 
he has faid upon this fubje&t. But let it be 
confidered, that, when Dr. Johnfon talks of 
trees, he means trees of good fize, fuch as he 
was accuftomed to fee in England; and of 
thefe there are certainly very few upon the 

F 2 eaftern 
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caftern coaft of Scotland. Befides, he faid, that 
he meant to give only a map of the road; and 
let any traveller obferve how many trees, which 
deferve the name, he can fee from the road 
from Berwick to Aberdeen. Had Dr. Johnfon 
faid ‘* there are no trees”’ upon this line, he 
would have faid what is colloquially true; be- 
caufe, by no trees, in common fpeech, we mean 
few. When he is particular in counting, he 


‘may be attacked. I know not how Colonet 


Nairne came to fay there were but fwo large 
trees in the county of Fife. Idid not perceive 
that he fmiled. There are not a gteat many, 
to be fure; but I could have fhewn him more 
than two at Balmuto, from whence my anceftor 
came. | 

In the grotto, we faw a wonderful large 
Jobfter claw. In front of it were petrified 
{tocks of fir, plane, and fome other tree. Dr. 
Johnfon faid, ‘* Scotland has no right to boaft 


_ of this grotto; it is owing to perfonal merit. 


I never denied perfonal merit to many of you.” 
—Profeffor Shaw faid to me, as we walked, 
‘© This 1s a wonderful man: he is mafter of 
every fubject he handles.”——Dr. Watfon allowed 
him avery ftrong underftanding, bgt wondered 
at his total inattention to eftablifhed manners, 
as he came from London. © 
T have not preferved, in my Journal, any of 
the: “converfation which --pafled between Dr. 
Johnfen 
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Johnfon and Profeffor Shaw; but I recolle& 
- Dr. Johnfon faid to me afterwards, * I cook 
much to Shaw.” 

We lefc St. Andrew’s about noon, and fome 
miles from it obferving, at Lexchars, a church 
with an old tower, we ftopped to look at ie. 
The manfe, as the parfonage-houfe is called in 
Scotland, was clofe by. I waited an the mi- 
nifter, mentioned our names, and begged he 
would tell us what he knew about it. He was 
a very. civil old man; but could only inform 
us, that it was fuppofed to have ftood eight hun- 
dred years. He told us, there was a colony of 
Danes in his parifh ; that they had landed at a 
remote period of time, and ftill remained a di- 
{tinct people. Dr. Johnfon threwdly inquired 
if they had brought women with them. We — 
were nat fatisfied, as to this colony. 

We faw, this day, Dundee and Aberbrothick, 
the laft of ‘which Dr. Johnfon has celebrated in 
his “ Journey.” Upon the road we talked of 
the Roman Catholick faith, He mentioned 
{1 think) Tillotfon’s argument againft tranfub- 
{tantiation ; ‘‘ That we are as fure we fee bread 
and wine only, as that we read in the Bible the 
text on which that falfe doctrine 1s founded. 
We have only the evidence of our fenfes for 
both.” ‘ If (he added) Gop had never fpoken 
figuratively, we might hold that he {peaks lite- 
tally, when he fays, ‘ This is my hody.”— 

F 3 ' Bofwell, 


TY 
Bofwell. “ But what do you fay, Sir, to the an- 
cient and continued tradition of the church 
upon this point ?’—‘obn/on. * Tradition, Sir, 
has no place, where the Scriptures are plain; 
and tradition cannot perfuade a man into a be- 
lief of tranfubftantiation. Able men, indeed, 


‘have /aid they believed it.” 


This is an awful fubje&t. I did not then 


' prefs Dr. Johnfon upon its nor fhall I now 
enter upon a difquifition concerning the import 


of thofe words uttered by our Saviour, which 
shad fuch an effeé&t upon many of his difciples, 
that they © went back, and walked no more 
with him.”: The Catechifm and folemn office 
for Communion, in the Church of England, 
maintain a myfterious belief in more than a 
mere commemoration of the death of Chrift, 
by partaking of the elements of bread and 


wine. 2 
- Dr. Johnfon put me in mind, that, at St. An- 


drew’s, I had defended my profeffion very well, 
when the queftion had again been ftarted, 
Whether a Lawyer might honeftly engage with 
the firft fide that offers hima fee? ‘* Sir (faid 
T) it was with your arguments againit Sir Wil- 
liam Forbes. But it was much that I could 
wield the arms of Goliath.” 

_ He faid our judges had not gone deep in 
literary property. I mentiomed Lord Mon- 


hoddo’s opinion, that if a man could get a 


- | work 


fa] 
svork by heart, he might print it, as by fuch 
an a&t the mind is exercifed.—obnjon. ** No, 
Sir ; a man’s repeating it no more makes it his 
property, than a man may fell a cow which he 
drives home.”—I faid, printing an abridge- 
ment of a work was allowed, which was only 
cutting the horns and tail off the cow.—Jobn- 
fon. “ No, Sir; ’tis making the cow have 2 
calf.” | . 
About eleven at night we arrived at Mont- 
rofe. We found but a forry inn, where I my- 
felf {aw another waitez puta lump of fugar with 
his fingers into Dr. Johnfon’s lemonade, for 
which he called him “ Rafcal!” It put me in 
great glee that our landlord was an Englifbman. 
I rallied the Doétor upon this, and he grew quiet. 
Both Sir John Hawkins’s and Dr. Burney’s 
Hiftory of Mufick had then been advertifed. 
1 afked if this was not unlucky ? Would not: 
they hurt one another ?—obn/on. “ No, Sir. 
They will do good to one another. Soine will 
buy the one, fome the other, and compare 
them ; and fo atalk is made about a thing, and 
the books are fold.” | 
He was angry at me for propofing to carry 
lemons with us to Sky, that. he might be fure 
to have his lemonade. ‘* Sir (faid he) I do not 
wifh to be thought that feeble man who cannot 
do without any thing. Sir, it is very bad 
miznners to carry provifions to any man’s houfe, 
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as if he could-not entertain you. To an infe« 
riaur, it is oppreffive; to a fuperiour, it is in- 
folent.” - | 

Having taken the liberty, this evening, to 
remark 'to Dr. Johnfon, that he very often fae 
quite filent fora ‘long time, even when in com- 
pany with only a fingle friend, which I myfelf 
had fometimes fadly experienced, he fmiled and 


faid, ‘It is crue, Sir. Yom Tyers (for fo he 


familiarly called ovr ingenious friend, who, 
fince his death, has paid a biographical tribute 
to his memory) Yom Tyers defcribed me the 
beft. He once faid to me, ‘ Sir, you are like 
©a ghoft, You never fpeak till you are fpoken 
to.” 


Saturday, 21ft Auguf. 

Neither the Rev. Mr. Nifbet, the eftablifhed 
‘minifter, nor the Rev. Mr. Spooner, the epif- 
‘copal minifter, were in town, Before breakfaft, 
‘we went and faw the town-hall, where is a good 
‘dancing-room, and other rooms for tea-drinking, 
The appearance of the town from it is very 
well, only many of the houfes are buile with 
their ends to the ftreet, which looks aukward. 
“When we came down from it, I met Mr. Gleg, 
‘the merchant here. He went with us to fee 
‘the Englifh chapel. It is fituated on a pretty 
dry fpot, and there is a fine walk to it. It 1s 
‘seally an elegant building, both within and 

| without, 
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without. The organ is adorned with green and 
gold. Dr. Johnfon gave a fhilling extraordi- 
nary to the ‘clerk, faying, ‘* He belongs to an 
honeft church.” I put him in mind, that epif- 
copals were but difenters here; they were only 
tolerated. ‘* Sir (faid he) we are here, as Chrif- 
tians in Turkey.” Dr. Johnfon went into an 
apothecary’s, and ordered fome medicine for 
himfelf, and wrote the prefcription in technical 
characters. The boy took him fora phyfician. 

I doubted much which road to take, whether 
to go by the coaft, or by Laurence Kirk and 
Monboddo. I knew Lord Monboddo and Dr. 
Johnfon did not love each other; yet I was 
unwilling not to vifit his lordfhip; and was 
alfo curious to fee them together*. I men- 
tioned it to Dr. Johnfon, who faid, “* He 
would go two miles out of his way to fee. Lord 
‘Monboddo.”” I therefore fent forward Joteph, 
with the following note : 


_ © My dear Lord, — Montrefe, 21 Auguft. 

«THUS far I am come with Mr. Samuel 
Fobnfon. We muft be at Aberdeen to-night. 
'} know you do not admire him fo much as I. 
do; but I cannot ‘be in oe country without 
| ‘making 

® There were feveral points of fimilarity between them ; 
learning, clearnefs of head, precifion of fpeech, and a love of 
-yefearch on many fubjeéts which people in; general do not 


inveftigate. Foote paid Lord Monboddo the compliment of 
faying, that he was ‘¢ an Elzevir edition of Johnfon.” 
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making you a bow at your old place, as I do. 
not know if I may again have an opportunity 


_ of feeing Monboddo. -Befides, Mr. Johnfon 


fays, he would go two miles out of his way to 
fee Lord Monboddo. I have fent forward my 
fervant, that we may know if your lordfhip be 
at home. I amever, my dear lord, 

Moft fincerely your’s.” 


As we travelled onwards from Montrofe, we 
had the Grampion hills in our view, and fome 
good land around us, but clear of trees and 
hedges. Dr. Johnfon has faid ludicroufly, in 
his “* Journey,” that the hedges were of fone ; for, 
inftead of the verdant ¢horz to refrefh the eye, 
we found the bare wall or dike interfecting the | 
profpect. He obferved, that it was wonderful 
to fee a country fo divefted, fo denuded of 
trees. 

. We ftopped at Laurence Kirk, where our 
great grammarian, Ruddiman, was once 
ichoolmafter. We refpedctfully remembered 


‘that excellent man and eminent fcholar, by 


whofe labours a knowledge of the Latin lan- 
guage will be preferved in Scotland, if it fhalf 
be preferved at all. Lord Gardenfton, one of 


_ our judges, collected money to raife a monu- 


ment to him at this place, which I hope will 
‘be well executed. I know my father gave five 
guineas towards it. Lord Gardenfton is the 


proprietor of Laurence Kirk, and has encou- 
raged 


—— 
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raged the building of a manufacturing village, | 
of which he is exceedingly fond, and has 
written a pamphlet upon it, as if he had 
founded Thebes; in which, however, there are 
many ufeful precepts ftrongly expreffed. The 
village feemed to be irregularly built, fome of 
the houfes being of clay, fome of brick, and 
fome of brick and ftone. Dr. Johnfon ob- 
ferved, they thatched well here. 

I was a little acquainted with Mr. Forbes, 
the minifter of the parifh. JI fent to inform 
him that a gentleman defired to fee him. He 
returned for anfwer, ‘* that he would not come 
to a ftranger.” I then gave my name, and he 
came. -I remonftrated t6 him for not coming 
to a ftranger; and, by prefenting him to Dr. 
Johnfon, proved to him what a ftranger might 
fometimes be. His Bible inculcates ‘ be not 
forgetful to entertain ftrangers,” and mentions 
the fame motive. He defended himfelf by fay- 
ing, ** He had once come toa ftranger who 
fent for him; and he found him < a /ittle-worth 
perfon |” 
~ Dr. Johnfon infifted on ftopping at the inn, 
as I told him that Lord Gardenfton had fur- 
nifhed it with a collection of books, that travel- 
lers might have entertainment for the mind, as 
well as the body. He praifed the defign, but 
wifhed there had been more books, and thofe 
better chofen. 
| About 


' 
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About a mile from) Monboddo, where you 
turn off the road, Jofeph was waiting to tell us 
‘my lord expected us todinner. We drove over 
a wild moor. It rained, and the fcene was 


-fomewhat dreary. Dr. Johnfon repeated, with 


folemn emphafis, Macbeth’s fpeech on meeting 
the witches. As wetravelled on, he told me, 
«« Sir, you got into our club by doing what a 
man can do. Several of the members wifhed 
to keep you‘out, Burke told me, he doubted 
if you was fit for it. But now you are in, 
mone of them are forry. Burke fays, that you 
have fo much good humour naturally, it is 
{carce a _ virtue.” — Bofwell. “ They were 
afraid of you, Sir, as it was you who propofed — 
me.” —Fobnfon. “ Sir, they knew, that if they 
refufed you, they’d probably never have gor 
in another., I’d have kept them all out, 


“Beauclerk was very earneft for you.”—Bo/well. 


<‘ Beauclerk has a keennefs af mind which is 
very uncommon.”—Fobnfom “ Yes, Sir; and 
every thing comes from him fe eafily. It ap- 
pears to me that I labour, when I fay a good 
thing.”— Bofwell. “© You are loud, Sir; but i¢ 

is not an effort of mind.” : 
Monboddo is a wretched place, wild and 
naked, with a poor old houfe; though, if I re- 
collect right, there are two turrets which mark 
an old baron’s refidence. Lord Monboddo re- 
ceived us at his gate mofl courteaufly ; pointed 
to 
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to the Douglas arms upon his houfe, and told 
us that his great-grandmother was of that fa- 
mily. ‘In fuch houfes (faid he) our anceftors 
lived, who were better men than we.”—* No, 
no, my lord (faid Dr. Johnfon). We are as 
ftrong as they, and a great deal wifer.”—This 
was an affault upon one of Lord Monboddo’s 
capital dogmas, and I was afraid there would 
have been a violent altercation in the very clofe, 
before we got into the houfe. But his lordfhip 
is diftinguifhed not only for “ ancient meta- 
phyficks,” but for ancient politefe, * la vieille 
cour,” and he made no reply. 

His lordfhip was dreft in a ruftick fuit, and 
wore a little round hat; told us, we now faw 
him as Farmer Burnett, and we fhould have his 
family dinner, a farmer’s dinner. He faid, 
“| fhould not have forgiven Mr. Bofwell, had 
he not brought you here, Dr. Johnfon.” He 
produced: a very long ftalk of corn, as a fpeci- 
men of his crop, and faid ‘ you fee here the 
letas fegetes,” and obferved that Virgil feemed to 
be as enthufiaftick a farmer as he, and was 
certainly a practical one.—7ohn/on. * It does 
not always follow, my lord, that a man who 
has written a good poem on an art, has prac- 
aifed ic. Philip Miller told me, that in Philips’s 
Cyder, a poem, all the precepts were juft, and 
indeed better than in books written for the pur- 
pofe of inftructing; yet Philips had never made 
cyder.” I ftarted 


~ 
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" I ftarted the fubjeét of emigrations.—Fobn/on. 
«To a man of mere animal life, you can urge 
no argument againft going to America, but 
- that it will be fome time before he will get the 
earth to produce. But a man of any intellec- 
tual enjoyment will not eafily go and immerfe 
himfelf and his pofterity for ages in barbarifm.” 
| He and my lord fpoke highly of Homer.— 

Sobnfon. “‘ He had all the learning of his age. 
The fhield of Achilles fhews a nation in war, a 
nation in peace ; harveft fport, nay ftealing*.’”” 
«—Monboddo. * Aye, and what we (looking to 
me) would call a parliament-houfe fcene; a 
caufe pleaded.” —obnfon. “ That is part of the 
life of a nation in peace. And there are in 
Homer fuch characters of heroes, and combi- 
nations of qualities of heroes, that the united 
powers of mankind ever fince have not pro- 
duced any but what are to be found there.”— 
Monboddo. ** Yet no character is defcribed.” 

= JFobnfone 


° My note of this is much too fhort. Brevis effe latoro ob- 
feurus fio. Yet, as I have refolved that the very Fournal 
which Dr. Fohnfen read fhall be prefented to the publick. I 
will not expand the text in any conficerable degree, though I ; 
may occafionally fupply a word to compleat the fenfe, as I fill 
up the blanks of abbreviation in the writings neither of which 
can he faid to change the genuine Journal. One of the beft 
criticks of our age conjeCtures that the imperfect paffage above 
has probably been as follows: ** In his book we have an ac- 
curate difplay of a nation in war, and a nation in peace; the 
peafant is delineated as accurately as the general; nay, evcn 
harveft fport, and the modes of ancient theft, are defcribed.”* 
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‘—Fobnfon. “No; they all develope themfelves. 
Agamemnon is always a gentleman-like cha+ 
racter; he has always Baciasxoy rs. That the 
ancients held fo, is plain from this; that Euri+ 
pides, in his Hecuba, makes him the perfon to 
interpofe *.”°— Monbeddo. ** The hiftory of man- 
ners is the moft valuable. I never fet a high 
value on any other hiftory. —Fobnjon. “ NorI; 
and therefore Fefteem biography, as giving us 
what comes near to ourfelves, what we can turn 
to ufe.”—Bo/well, But in the courfe of general 
hiftory, we find manners. In wars, we fee the 
difpofitions of people, their degrees of huma- 
nity, and other particulars.—obn/on. “ Yes; 
but then you mutt take all the facts to get this ; 
and it is but a little you get.” — Monboddo. 
“And it is that little which makes hiftory va- 
luable.”—Bravo! thoughtI; they agree like 
two brothers.—Monbeddo. ““1 am forry, Dr. 
Johnfon, you was not longer at Edinburgh, to 
receive the homage of our men of learning.” — 
Fobnfon. ** My lord, I received great refpect 
and great kindnefs.”— Bo/well. “‘ He goes back 
to 
* Dr. Johnfon modeftly faid, he had not read Homer fo 
much as he wifhed he had done. But this converfation thews 
how well he was acquainted with the Mconian bard; and he 
has thewn it ftill more in his criticifm upon Pope’s Homer, in 
his Life of that Poet. My excellent friend, Mr. Langton, 
- told me be was once prefent at a difpute between Dr. Johnfon 
and Mr. Burke, on the comparative merits of Homer and 


Virgil, which was carried on with extraordinary abilities on 
“both fides. Dr, Johnfon maintained the fuperiority of Homer. 


ft 8 J 

to Edinburgh after our four.” —We talked of 
the decreafe of learning in Scotland, and of the 
«« Mufes Welcome.” — Fobnfon. “ Learning is 
much decreafed in England, in my remem- 
brance,”’—Monboddo. “ You, Sir, have lived te 
fee its decreafe in England, J its extinction in 
Scotland.” However, I brought him to con- 
fefs that the High School of Edinburgh did 
well.—Jobnfon. ‘“ Learning has decreafed in 
England, becaufe learning will nat do fo much 
for aman as formerly. There are other ways of’ 
petting preferment. Few bifhops are now 
made for their learning. To bea bithop, 3. 
man mutt be learned in a learned age—factious . 
in a factious age; but always of eminence. 
Warburton is an exception; though his learns 
ing alone did not raife him. He was firft an 
antaconift to Pope, and helped Theobald to 
publith his Shakfpeare; but, feeing Pope the 
¢ifing man—when Croufaz attacked his Effay 
on Man, for fome faults which it has, and fome 
which it has not, Warburton defended it in the 
Review of that time. This brought him ac 
quainted with Pope, and he gained his friend- 
fhip. Pope introduced him to Allen—Alen 
married him to his niece: So, by Allen’s inte- 
reft and his own, he was made a bifhop. Bue 
then his learning was tlie fine gua non: He 
knew how to make the moft of it; but I do not 
find by any difhoneft means,”—Aoabeddo. “ He 
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is'a gtéat man.—Fobnfon. “ Yes; he has great 
knowledge—great power of mind. Hardly any 
mah brings greater variety of learning to bear 
upod his point.”—Morxboddo. “* He is one of 
greateft lights of your church.” Jobn/on. 

‘¢ Why? we are not fo fure of his being very 
friendly tO us. He blazes, if you: ‘wil; bue 
that is riot alway#the fteadieft light. Lowrh is 
another bifhop who has rifen by his learning.” 

Dr. Johofon examined young ether,’ Lord 
Menboddo’ 3 fon, in Latin. He-anfwered very 
well; wpon which he faid, with complacency, 
* Get. you gone! When King James coines 
back, you fhall be ia the ’Mufes. Welcome ! ” 
—My-lord and Dr: Johnfon difpusdd :s: tittle, 
whethér. the Savage of the London Shopkeeper 
had the heft exiftence ; his lordésp; as néual, 
preferring. the Savege, My Jord! swas’ 2s: hof- 
pitablé as I could have wifhed, and 1 faw both 
Dr. Johnfon and him ijiktng each ovher -hetwer 
every hour. - a 

Dr. Johnfon having retired for'a hort, time, 
my lord fpoke of his converfation :as J ould. 4 
have wifhed. Dr. Johnfon had faid, “ I ave 


done greater feats with my knife than this; ” 


though he had taken ‘a very hearty dmner.— 
My lord, who affects or believes he follows an 
abftemious fyftem, feemed ftruck’ with’ Dr. 
Johinfon’s manner of living. T-liad’a patticutar 
fatisfaCtion in being under the roof of Monbudds, 
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my lord being my father’s old friend, and having 
‘been always very good to me. We were. cor- 
dial together. He afked Dr. Johnfon and me © 
to ftay all night. WhenI faid we muf be at 
Aberdeen, he replied, «* Well, I am like the Ro- 
mans: I-fhall fay to you, ‘ Happy to come— 
‘ happy to depart!’ He thanked Dr. Johnfon 
for his vifit.—fobn/on. * L little thought; when 
J had the honour to meet your lordfhip in 
‘London, that I fhould fee you at Monboddo.” 
—After dinner, as the ladies were going away, 
Dr. Johnfon. would ftand-up. He infifted that 
song was of great confequence tm fociety. 
is (faid he) fictitious. benevolence. . It 
oe the place of ic amongft ‘thofe ‘who fee 
each other only in publick, or'but little. Depend 
upon it, the want of .it: never. fails to produce 
fomething difagreeable to one or-other. Ihave 
always applied to good breeding, what Addifon 

-in his Cato fays.of Honour, . 


«¢, Honour’s a facred tie; the law of Kings ; ; 
; €¢- "The noble mind’s diftinguifhing perfection, 
i. ¢¢ That aids and ftrengthens Virtue where it meets her, 
- 6 And imitates her actions’ where fhe is not. 
<q. 


“When he took up his — oak ftick, he 
Said, cf, ‘My lord, that’s bomerick ;” thus plea- 
fantly aljuding to his lord thip’ s favourite writer. 
.Gory, my lord’s black-fervant, was fent as-our 
guide fo far. This was another point of fimi- 
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larity between Johnfon and Monboddo. I ob- 
ferved how curious it was to fee an African in 
the north of Scotland, With little or no diffe- 
rence of manners from thofe of the natives. 
Dr. Johnfon laughed to fee Gory and Jofeph 
riding together moft cordially. ‘* Thofe two 
fellows, (faid he) one from Africa, the other 
from Bohemia, feem quite at home.”—He was 
much pleafed with Lord Monboddo to-day. 
He faid, he would have pardoned him for a few 
paradoxes, when he found he had fo much that 
was good. But that, from his appearance in 
London, he thought him all paradox, which 
would not do.”— He obferved, that his lordfhip 
had talked no paradoxes to-day. ‘* And as to 
the favage and the London fhopkeeper (faid 
he) I don’t know but I might have taken the 
. fide of the favage equally, had any body elfe 
taken the fide of the fhopkeeper.”—He had 
faid to my lord, in oppofition to the value of 
the favage’s courage, that it was owing to his 
limited power of thinking, and repeated Pope’s 
verfes, in which ** Macedonia’s mad-man ” 
introduced, and the conclufion is, 
“© Yet ne’er looks forward farther than his nofe.”” 
I objeéted to the laft phrafe, as being low.— 
‘Fobnfon. “* Sir, it is intended to be low: it ts 
fatyr. The expreffion is debafed, to debafe the 
character.” 
When Gory was about to part from us, Dr. 
Johnfon called to him, “‘Mr.Gory, give me leave 
G2 to 
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to afk you a queftion! ‘ are you baptifed?” 
Gory told him he was—and confirmed by the 
Bifhop of Durham. . He then gave him a hhil- 
lin 
We h had fedions driving this afternoon and 
were'a good deal drowfy. Laft night 1 was 
afraid Dr. Johnfon was beginning to faint in 
his refolution ; for he faid “‘ If we muft ride 
much; we fhall not. go; and there’s an end 
on’t,”—-To-day, when he talked of Sky with 
fpiric, I faid, “° Why, Sir, you feemed to me 
to dt{pond yefterday. You are a delicate Lon- 
doner—Y ou are a maccaroni! You can’t ride.’ 
Fobnfon. <* Sir; I hall ride better than you. 1 
was only afraid J fhould not find a horfe able 
‘to'carry me.”—I hoped then there would be no 
fear of getting thropgh our wild Tour! We 
came to Aberdeen at half.an hour paft eleven. 
The. NewInn, we were told, was full. This was 
comfortlefs, The waiter, however, afked if 
one.of our names was Bofwell, and brought 
me a letter left at the inn. It was from, Mr. 
Thrale,. enclofing one to Dr. Johnfon. Find- 
ing who I was, we.were told they would con- 
trive.to.lodge us by putting us for a night into 
a room with two beds. The waiter faid to me- 
in the broad ftrong Aberdeenfhire dialeé&, “1 
thought I knew you, by your likenefs to your 
father.”—My father puts up at the New Inn, 
when on his circuit. Little was faid to-night. 
I 
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I was to fleep in a little prefs bed in Dr. John- 


fons room. I had it wheeled out into the 
dining-room, and there [I lay very well. 


Sunday, 22d Auguft. 

I fent a meffage to Profeffor Thomas Gor- 
don, who came and breakfafted with us. He 
had fecured feats for us at the Englifh chapel. 
We found a refpectable congregation, and an 
admirable organ, well played by Mr. Fait. 

We walked down tothe fhore. Dr. John- 


fon laughed to hear that Cromwell’s foldiers 
taught the Aberdeen people to make fhoes and 


ftockings, and to plant cabbages. He afked, 


if weaving the plaids was ever a domeftick are 
in the Highlands, like fpinning or knitting. - 


He could not be informed here. But he con- 
jectured probably, that where people lived fo 
remote from each other it would be a domef- 


tick art, as we fee it was among the ancients: 


from Penelope. I was fenfible to day, to an ex- 
traordinary degree, of Dr. Johnfon’s excellent 
Englifh pronunciation. I cannot account for 
its ftriking me more now than any other 
day: But it wasas if new to me; and f liften- 
ed to every fentence which he fpoke, as toa 
mufical compofition. Profeffor Gordon gave 
him an account of the plan of education in his 
college. Dr. Johnfon faid, it was fimilar to 
that at Oxford.—Waller the poet’s great grand- 
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_ fon was ftudying here. Dr. Johnfon wondered © 


that a man fhould fend his fon fo far off, when 
there were fo many good {fchools in England. 
He faid, “At a great fchool there is all the 
fplendour and illumination of many minds; 


_ the radiance of all is concentrated in each, or 


at leaft reflected upon each. But we muft own 
that neither a dull boy, nor an idle boy, will 
do fo well at a great fchool as at a private one. 
For at a great {chool there are always boys 
enough to do well eafily, who are fufficient to 
keep up the credit of the fchool; and after 
whipping being tried to no purpofe, the dull or 
idle boys are left at the end of a clafs, having 
the appearance of going through the courfe, but 
learning nothing at all, Such boys may do 
goad at a private {chool, where conftant atten- 
tion is paid to them, and they are watched. 
So that the queftion of publick or private edu- 
cation igs nat properly a general one; but 
whether one ar the other is beft for my _/on.” 

- We were told this Mr. Waller was a 
plain country gentleman ; and his fon would be 
fuch another, J abferved a family could not 
expect a poet but in a hundred generations. — 
«¢ Nay (faid Dr. Johnfon) not one family in a 
hundred can expect a poet in a hundred gene- 
rations.” He then repeated Dryden’s cele- 
brated lines,. | | 


Three poets in three diftant ages born, &c. 
| and 
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and a part of a Latin tranflation of it dane at 
Oxfords *: he did not then fay by whom. 

- He received a card from Sir Alexander Gor- 
don, who had been his acquaintance twenty 
years ago in London, and who, “ if forgiven 
for not anfwering a line from him,” would 
come in the afternoon. Dr. Johnfon rejoiced 
to hear of him, and begged he would come and 
dine with us. I was much pleafed to fee the 
-kindnefs with which Dr. Johnfon received his 
old friend Sir Alexander; a gentleman of good 
family, Ls/more, but who had not the eftate. 
The King’s College here made him Profeffor of 
Medicine, which affords him a decent fub- 
fiftence. He told us Aberdeen exported ftock- 
ings to the value of a hundred thoufand pounds 
in peace, and to one hundred and feventy in 
war. Dr. Johnfon afked, What made the dif- 
ference? Here we had a proof of the different 
fagacity of the two profeffors. Sir Alexander 
fnfwered, ‘* Becaufe there is more occafion for 
them in war.” Profeffor Thomas anfwered, 

G4 “¢ Becaule 


© Londoz, ad May, 177%. 
Dr. Johnfon acknowledged that he was himfelf the sthae 
of the tranilation above alluded to, and diftated it to me as 
follows: 


Quos laudet vates Graius Romanus et Anglus 
Tres tria temporibus fecla dedere fuis, —— 
Sublime ingenium Graius ; Romanus habebat 
Carmen grande fonans ; Anglus utrumque tulit. 
Nil majes Natura capit :" clarare priores 

Quz potuere duos tertius unus habet, 


{39 
“ Becaufe the, Germans, whp ate aur. great 
rivals in the manufacture of. ftockings,. are 
otherwile employed j in time af, war. "= Jobufon. 
« Sir, you have given avery good folytion.”, 

At “he inner, Dr. Johnfon eat feveral plate- fulls 

of Scotch. broth, with barley and peas iN. it, and 
ee very, fond of the difh. I faid, « You 
never eat it before. *—Fobnjon. « No, Sir; but 

don’t care how foon I eat .it again.”—My, 
copfin, Mifs Dallas, formerly. of Invernefs, was 
imarried to Mr. Riddoch, one of the -minifters 
of ‘the Englith chapel here. He was ill,: and 
confined to his room ; but fhe fent usa kind j in= 
vitation to tea, which we all accepted ., She was 
the fanie lively, fenfible, cheerful woman, 43 
ever. Dr. Johnfon here threw out fome jokes 
againft Scotland. He faid, « You go firft to 
Aberdeen ; then to Endru (the Scots pranuncia- 
tion of.Edinburgh) ; then to Newcaftle, to be 
polithed: by the colliers ; then to York; then 
to.London.” © And he laid hold of alittle girl, 


| Stuart Dallas, niece to Mrs. Riddoch, and, re-. 


pre(enting himfelf as a-gianr, faid, he would ake 
her with him! telling her, in a hollow voice, 
that he lived in.a cave, and had a bed in the 
reck,: and fhe fhould have a as bed cut op- 
pofite to fr!” 

He thus treated the. point, as to prefcrip- 
tion of murder. in Scotland. “ A jury in 
England would make-allowance for deficiencies 
of evidence, on account of lapfe of time: but 

. Ft a 
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a general rule that a crime fhould not be 
punifhed, or tried for the purpofe of punith-. 
ment, after twenty years, 1s bad: It is 
cant to talk of the King’s advocate delaying a. 
profecution frem malice. How unlikely is it 
the King’s advocate fhould have. malice againft: 
people who commniit murder,..or fhould even: 
know them at all.—If tke fon of the 
murdered man fhould-kul the murderer. wha 
got off merely by prefcription, I would help 
him to make his efeape; though, were I upon 
his jury, I would not acquit him. I would not 
advife him to commit fuch an a&. On the con- 
trary, I would bid him fubmit to the determi- 
nation of fociety, becaufe a man is bound to 
fubmit to the inconveniences of it, as he enjoys 
the good: but the young man, though politi- 
cally wrong, would not be morally wrong. He 
would have to fay, ‘* Here I am amongtt bar- 
barians, who not only refufe to do juftice, but 
encourage the greateft of all crimes. Iam 
therefore in a ftate of nature: for, fo far as 
there 1s no law, 1 1s a {tate of nature: and con- 
fequently, upon the eternal and immutable law 
of juftice, which requires that he who fheds 
man’s blood thould have his blood fhed, I wiil 

ftab the murderer of my father.” | 
We went to our inn, and fat quietly. Dr. 
Johnfon borrowed, at Mr. Riddoch’s, a volume 
of Mafillen’s Difcourfes on the Pfalms. But I 
found bis read little in it, Ogden too he fome- 
times 
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times took up, and glanced at; but threw it 
down again. I then entered upon religious 
converfation. Never did I fee him in a better 
frame: calm, gentle, wife, holy.—I faid, 
“Would not the fame objection hold againft 
the Trinity as againft Tranfubftantiation ? °— 
“* Yes, (faid he) if you take three and one in the 
fame fenfe. If sou do fo, to be fure ydu cannot 
believe it: but the three perfons in the Godhead 
are Three in one fenfe, and One in another. 
We cannot tell how ; and that is the myftery!””. 
_: Lfpoke of the. fatisfaction of Chrift. . He faid 
his notion ‘was, that it did not attone for the 
fins of the world; but, by fatisfying divine 
juftice, by fhewing that no lefs than the Son of 
God fuffered for fin, it fhewed to men and in- 
numerable created beings, the. heinoufnefs of 
it, and therefore rendered it unneceffary for 
divine vengeance to be exercifed againtt finners, 
as it otherwife muft have been; that in this way 
it might operate even in favour of thofe who 
had never heard of it: as to thofe who did hear: 
of it, the effect it fhould produce would be re- 
pentance and piety, by impreffing upon the 
mind a juft notion of-fin; that original fin was 
the propenfity to evil, which no doubt was 
occafioned by the fall, He prefented this 
folemn fubject in a new light to me*, and ren- 

dered 


* My worthy, intelligent, and candid friend, Dr. Kippis, 
informs me, that-foveral divines-have thus explained the me~ - 
diation 


¢ 


[yor] 

dered much more rational and clear the do&trine 
of what our Saviour has done for us ;—as it re- 
moved the notion of imputed righteoufnefs in 
co-operating, whereas by this view, Chrift has 
done all already that he had to do, or is ever 
to do, for mankind, by making his great fatis- 
faction ; the confequences of which will affec& 
each individual according to the particular 
conduct of each. I would illuftrate this by 
faying, that Chrift’s fatisfaction refembles 2 
fun placed to fhew light to men, fo that it de- 
pends upon themfelves whether they will walk 
the right way or not, which they.could not have 

done without that fun, ‘‘ the /ux of righteonfne/s.” 
There is, however, more in it than merely 
giving light—a light to lighten the Gentiles.. For 
we are told there is healing under bis wings. 
Dr. Johnfon faid to mé, ‘ Richard Baxter 
commends a treatife by Grotius, De Satisfac- 
sione Chrifti. I have never read it; but I intend to 
read it; and you may read it.” J remarked, upon. 
the principle now laid down, we might explain 
the difficult and feemingly hard text, “* They 
that believe fhall be faved ; and they that be- 
lieve not fhall be damned :” They that believe 
fhall have fuch an impreffion made upon their 
‘minds, 

distion of our Saviour. What Dr. Johnfon now delivered, 

was but a temporary opinion; for he afterwards was fully 

convinced of the propitiatory facrifice, as I fhall thew at large 


in my future work, “ THe Lirgs OF SAMUEL JOHNSON, 
L.L. D. 
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minds, as will make them act fo that they 
fhall be accepted by Gon. 

We talked of one of our friends taking ill, 
for a length of time, a hafty expreffion of 
Dr. Johnfon’s to him, on his introducing, in a 
mixed company, a religious fubject fo unfea- 
fonably as to provoke a rebuke. — Fobn/on. 
“< What is to come of fociety, if a friendfhip of 
_ twenty years 1s to be broken off for fuch a 
caufe ?”” As Bacon fays, 


‘¢ Whothen to frail mortality fhall ue. 
"se Bot limns the water, or but writes in duff. ”” 


I faid, he fhould write exprefsly in fupport of 
Chriftianity; for that, alchough a reverence 
for it fhines through his works in feveral places, 
that is not: enough. ‘* You know (faid I) 
what Grotius has done, and what Addifon has 
done.—You fhould do alfo.”—He replied, «TI 


hope I fhall.”’ 


Monday, 234 Auguft. 

"Principal Campbell, Sir Alexander Gordon, 
Profeffor Gordon, and Profeffor Rofs, vifited 
us in the morning, as did Dr. Gerard, who had 
come in fix miles from the country on purpofe. 
We went and faw the Marifchal College*, and 
at one o’clock we waited on the magiftrates in 


the town-hall, as they had invited us in order to 
prefent. 


* Dr. Beattie was fo kindly entertained in England, that 
he had not yet returned home. 
4. 
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prefent Dr. Johnfon with the freedom of the 
town, which Provoft Jopp did with a very good 
grace. Dr. Johnfon was much pleafed with 


this mark of attention, and received it very 


politely. There, was a pretty numerous: com- 
pany affembled. It was ftriking to hear all of 
them drinking ‘** Dr. Johnfoa!” Dr. Johnfon!” 
in the town-hall of Aberdeen, and then to fee 
him with his burgefs-ticket, or diploma’*, in his 
hat, which he were as he walked along the 
ftreet, according to the ufual cuftom.—It gave 
me great fatisfaction to obferve the regard, and 
mdeed fondnefs too, which every body here 
had for my father. 

While Sir Alexander Gordon conducted 
Dr. Johnfon to old Aberdeen, Profeffor Gordon 
and I called on Mr. Riddoch, whom I found 
to be a grave worthy clergyman. He obferved, 
that, whatever might be: faid of Dr. Johnfon 
while he was alive, he would, after he was 

dead, 


* Dr. Johnfon's burgefs-ticket was in thefe words 3 


“ Abredoniz vigefimo tertio die menfis Augufti, anno Doe 
amioi millefimo feptingentefimo feptuagefimo tertio, in prefentia 
honora bilium virorum, Jacobi Jopp, armigeri, prapofiti, 
Adami Doff, Gulielmi Young, Georgii Marr, et Gulielmi 
Forbes Bullivorum, Gulielmi Rainie, Decani Guildx, et 
Joannis Nicoll Thefaurii dict: Burgi. 

* Quo die Vir generofus et Doétrina clarus, Samuel Johnfon, 
L.L. D. receptus et admiffus fuit in municipes et fratres 
Guildz prefati Burgi de Aberdeen. In deditiffimi amoris et 
affetus ac exemiz obfervantice tefferam quibus dicti Magif- 
tratus cum amplectuotur, Extractum per me, 

ALEX. CARNEGIE,” 
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dead, be looked upon by the world with regard 
and aftonifhment,‘on account of his Dictionary. 

Profeffor Gordon and I walked over to the 
Old College, which Dr. Johnfon had feen by 
this time. I ftepped into the chapel, and 
looked at the tomb of the founder, Archbifhop 
Elphinfton, of whom I fhall Have occafion to 
write in my Hiftory of James IV. of Scotland, 
the patron of my family. 

We dined at Sir Alexander Gordon’s. The 
Provoft, Profeffor Rofs, Profeffor Dunbar, Pro- 
feffor Thomas Gordon, were there. After 
dinner came in Dr. Gerard, Profeffor Leflie, 
Profeffor Macleod. We had had little or no 
converfation in the morning ; now we were but 
barren. The profeffors feemed afraid to fpeak. 

Dr. Gerard told us that an eminent printer 
was very intimate with Warburton.— Fobn/fon. 
‘© Why, Sir, he has printed fome of his works, 
and perhaps bought the property of fome of 
them. The intimacy is fuch as one of the 
profeflors here may have with one of the car- 
penters who ts repairing the college.”—** But 
(faid Gerard) 1 faw a letter from him to this 
printer, in which he fays, that the one half of 
the clergy of the church of Scotland are fana- 
ticks, and the other half infidels.” —‘obn/on. 
«© Warburton has accuftomed himfelf to write 
letters juft as he f{peaks, without thinking any 
more of what he throws out. When I read . 

Warburtoa 
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-Warburton firft,- and obferved his force, and 
his contempt of mankind, I thought he had 
driven the world before him; but I foon 
found that was not the cafe; for Warburton, 
by his extending his. abufe, rendered it inef- 
fectual.”’: 

He told me, orn we were = by eaeteises: 
that he thought it very wrong in the printer, 
to thew Warburton’s letter, as it was raifing a 
body of enemies againft him. He thought it 
foolifh in Warburton to write fo to the printer 5 
and added, * Sir, the worft way of being inti- 
mate, is by fcribbling.” He called Warbur- 
ton’s * Effay on Grace”’ a poor performance 5 
and fo he faid was Wefley’s “ Anfwer.” °“ War- 
burton, he obferved, had laid ‘himfelf very 
open. In particular, he was weak enough to 
fay, that, in fome diforders of the imagination, 
- people had fpoken with tongues, had fpoken 
with languages which they never knew before ; 
a thing as abfurd as to fay, that, in fome dif- 
orders of the’ EnABIIANON, peonle had been 
known.to fly.” . 

I talked of the difference ee genius, to try if 
I could engage Gerard in a difquifition with 
Dr. Johnfon ; but I did not fuc¢eed. -I men- 
tioned, as a curious fact, that Lock had written 
verfes.—Jobnfon. «1 know of none, Sir, but a 
kind of exercife prefixed to Dr. Sydenham’ s 
Works, in which he has fome conceits about 

. the 
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‘the dropfy ;. in which water and burning are 
wnited :. and how Dr. Sydenham removed fire 
‘by drawing off water, contrary to the ufual 
“praGtice, which is to extinguifh fire by briaging 
-water upon it] am not. {ure that there is:a 
word of all this; but it is fuch kind of talk*.” 


© Allthis, as Dr. Johnfon fulpe&ed at the trme, was the 
"immediate invention of his own lively imagination; for there 
2'ig not one word of it in Mr. Lock’s complimentary pere 
. formancer My -readers will, 1 have. no doubt, like to be 

_ fatisfied, by: comparing them; and, at any: rate, it: may 

éntertain to read verfes compofed by.o on oe ‘metaphyfician 
- cwheh a Bachelor in Phyfick. 


‘ AUCTORYJ, nt TRACTATUM £jU5’ DE Feanisoss’ 


Febriles aftus, cifumque erdoribus onbén. ae 
| Flevit, non tantis par Medicina amgiss. 

Nam poft miile artes, Medica tentamina cura, 
Arde adbuc Febris; nec velit arte rigi, fe +4 

: Prada fuimus flammis.; felum boc fperanus ebigne, | 
Ut refet paucns, quem capit UYNE, CURIS. 
‘Dum querit Medicus Febris caufamque, modumque, ; 
_ Flanmaciw’ tenebras; 8 fine luce:{gces ; 1 
; ~ Quas traclat patiturflampas, PF Febracalefcert,;. .. 
. Corruit. hfe fuis vidlima rapla foeis. 
Qui tardos potiit. morbes, artufque irementes, 
Siflere, Febrili fe videt igne rapi. 

Sic faber exefos Fulfit tibictud neunps 4): 
Dum trabit antiquas lesta ruina domes. 

Sed fi flanuma vorax thiferas incenderit ades, : ; 
Unica flagrantes ture fepelide falue. a 

Fit fuga, tefonicas nemo ture invocat artes; 
Cum perit artificis non minus ufla domus. 

So fandom Sydenham Febrifque, Scholeque, f: uror ; 
Oppouens, Morbi querit, & Artis opens = ee 

Non temere incufat tedle putredinis ignes 3 
Nec fictus, Febres qui fovet, bumer crit. 
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We fpoke of Fingal. Dr. Johnfon: faid 
calmly, ‘‘ If the poems were really tranflated, 
they were certainly firft written down. Let 
Mr. Macpherfon depofit the manufcript in one 
of the colleges at Aberdeen, where there are 


people 


Nox bilem ille movet, nalla bic pituita: Salutis 
Qua fpes, f fallax ardeat intus aqua ? 

Nec doftas magno rixas oftentat hiatu, 
Quies ipfis major Febribus ardor ineft. 

Innocuas placide corpus jubet urere flammas, 

Et juflo rapidos temperat igne focos. 

Quid Febrim exftinguat, varius quid poftulat ufus, 
Solari egrotos, qua potes arte, docet, 

Haétenus ipfa fuum timuit Natura calorem, 
Dum fepe incerto, quo calet, igne perit: 

Dum reparat tacitos male provida fanguinis ignes, 
Prelufit bnfto, fit calor ifte rogus. 

Jam fecura fuas foveant precordia fammas, 
Quem Natura negat, dat Medicina modum. 

Nec folum faciles compefcit fanguinis eflus, 
Dum dubia eft inter fpemque metumque falus ; 

Sed fatale malum domuit, quodque aftra malignum. 
Credimus, iratam vel genuiffe Stygem. 

Extorfit Lachefi cultros, Peftique venenum 
Abftulit, & tantos non finit effe metus. 

Quis tandsm arte nova domitam mitefcere Pefiem 
Credat, & antiquas ponere poffe minas? 

Poff tot mille neces, cumulataque funera bnfto, 
Via jacet, parvo vulxere, dira Lues. 

Ltherie quanquam fpargunt contagia famme, 
Quicquid ineft iflis ignibus, ignis erit. 

Delapfa calo flamme licet acrius urant, 
Has gelida exflingui non nifi morte putas ? 

Tu meliora paras vidtrix Medicina; tuufque, 
Peflis quae fuperat cuncta, triumphus erit. 

Vive liber, vidlis Febrilibus ignibus; unus 
Te fimul & mundum qui manet, ignis erit. 

J. LOCK, 4. M, Ex Aede Chrifti, Oxon. 
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people who can judge; and, if the profeffors 
certify the authenticity, then there will be an 
end of the controverfy. If he does not take 
this obvious and eafy method, he gives the beft 
reafon to doubt; confidering too, how much is 
again{t it @ priort. 

We fauntered after dinner in Sir Alexander's 
garden, and faw his little grotto, which is 
hung with pieces of poetry written in a fair 
hand. It was agreeable to obferve the content- 
ment and kindnefs of this quiet, benevolent 
man. Profeffor Macleod was brother to Mac- 
leod of Talifker, and brother-in-law to the 
Laird of Coll. He gave me a letter to young 
Coll. I was weary of this day, and began to 
think wifhfully of being again in motion. I 
was uneafy to: think myfelf too faftidious, whilft 
I fancied Dr. Johnfon quite fatisfied. But he 
owned to me that he was fatigued and teafed, 
by Sir Alexander’s doing too much to entertain 
him. I faid, it was all kindnefs. — Fobifon, 
‘True, Sir: but fenfation is fenfation.”— 
Bofwell. “It is fo: we feel pain equally from 
the furgeon’s probe, as from the fword of the 
foe.” 

We vifited two bookfellers’ fhops, and could 
not find Arthur Johnfton’s Poems. We went 
and fat near an hour at Mr. Riddoch’s. He. 
could not tell diftinétly how much education at 
the college here cofts, which difgufted Dr. 
Johnfon. I had pledged myfelf that we fhould 
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go to the inn, and not ftay fupper. They 
preffed us, but he was refolute. I faw Mr, 
Riddoch did not pleafe him. He faid to me, 
afterwards, ‘¢ Sir, he has no vigour in his talk.” 
But my friend fhould have confidered that he 


himfelf was not in good humour; fo that it . 


was not eafy to talk to his fatisfattion.n—We 
fat contentedly at our inn. He then became 
merry, and obferved how little we had either 
heard or faid at Aberdeen. That the Aberdo- 
nians had -not ftarted a fingle mawkin (the Scot- 
tth word for hare) for us to purfue. 


Tuelday, 24th Auguft. 

We fet out about eight in the marning, 
and breakfafted at Ellon. The landlady faid to 
me, ‘“ Js not this the great Doctor that is going 
ebout through the country ?”—TI faid, ** Yes,” 
—‘ Aye, (faid fhe) we heard of him, I made 
an errand into the room on purpofe to fee him. 
There’s fomething great in his appearance. It 


is a pleafure to have fuch a man in one’s houfe ;_ 


a man who does fo much good. If I had 
thought of it, I would have fhewn him a child 
of mine who has had a lump on his throat for 
fome time.” —* But (faid I) he is not a doctor of 
phyfick.”—** Is he an oculift?” faid the 
landlord. —** No, (faid I) he is only a 
very learned man.” — Landlord. “ They fay 


He he ; 
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he is the greateft man in England, except 
Lord Mansfield.”—Dr. Johnfon was highly en- 
tertained with this, and I do think he was. 
pleafed too. He faid, ‘I like the exception ; 
to have called me the greateft man in England, 
would have been an unmeaning compliment. 
But the exception marked that the praife was in 
earneft; and, in Scotland, the exception muft 
be Lord Mansfield, or—Sir Fobn Pringle.” 

He told me a good ftory of Dr. Goldfmith. 
Graham, who wrote * Telemachus, a Mafque,”” 
was fitting one night with him and Dr. John- 
fon, and was half drunk. He rattled away 


‘to Dr. Johnfon : ** You are aclever fellow, to 


be fure; but you cannot write an effay like 
Addifon, or verfes like the Rape of the Lock.” 
At lafthe faid, ‘ Doéfor, I fhould be happy to 
fee you at Eaton.” —* I fhall be glad to wait on 
you,” anfwered Goldfmith.—‘ No ( faid Gra- 
ham) ’tis not you I meant, Dr. Minor ; tis Dr. 
Major, there.”— Goldfmith was exceflively 
hurt by this. He afterwards fpoke of it him-. 
felf, « Graham (faid he) is a fellow to make one 
commit fuicide.”’ 

We had received a polite invitation to Slains 
caftle. We arrived there juft at three o’clock, 
as the bell for dinner was ringing. Though, 
from its being juft on the North-eaft Ocean, no 
trees will grow here, Lord Errol has done all 


that can be done. He has cultivated his fields 
i I e-4 fo. 
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To as to bear rich crops of every kind, and he 
‘has made an excellent kitchen-garden, with.a 
hot-houfe. I had never feen any of the family. 
But there had been a card of invitation written 
by the honourable Charles Boyd, the earl’s 
brother, We were condutted into the houfe, 
and at the dining-room door were met by that 
gentleman, whom both of us at firft took to be 
Lord Errol; but he foon corrected our miftake. 
My lord was gone to dine in the neighbour- 
hood, at an entertainment given by Mr. Irvine 
of Drum. Lady Errol received us politely, 
and was very attentive to us during the time of 
dinner. There was nobody at table but her 
ladyfhip, Mr. Boyd, and fome of the children, 
‘their governor and governefs. Mr. Boyd put 
Dr. Johnfon in mind of having dined with him 
at Cummin the Quaker’s, along with a Mr. 
Hall and Mifs Williams. This was a bond of 
connection between them. For me, Mr. Boyd’s 
acquaintance with my father was enough. After 
dinner, Lady Errol favoured us with a fight of 
her young family, whom fhe made ftand up in 
arow. There were fix daughters and two fons, 
It was a very pleafing fight. | 
Dr. Johnfon propofed our fetting out. Mfr. 
Boyd faid, he hoped we fhould ftay all night ; 
his brother would be at home in the evening, 
and would be very forry if he miffed us. Mr. 
Boyd was called out of the room, I was very 
#H3 defirous 
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defirous to ftay in fo comfortable a houfe, and 
J wifhed to fee Lord Errol. Dr. Johnfon, how- 
ever, was right in refolving to go, if we.were 
not afked again, as it is beft to err on the fafe 
fide in fuch cafes, and to be fure that one 1s 
quite welcome. To my great joy, when Mr. 
Boyd returned, he told Dr. Johnfon that it was 
Lady Errol who had called him out, and faid 
that fhe would never let Dr. Johnfon into the 
houfe again, if he went away that night; and 
that fhe had ordered the coach, to carry us to 
view a great curiofity on the coaft, after which 
we fhould fee the houfe. We cheerfully agreed. 
‘Mr. Boyd was engaged, in 1745-6, on the 
fame fide with many unfortunate miftaken na- 
blemen and gentlemen. He efcaped, and lay 
concealed for a year in the ifland of Arran, the 
ancient territory of the Boyds. He then went 
to France, and was about twenty years on the 
continent. He married a French Lady, and 
now lived very comfortably at Aberdeen, and 
was much at Slains caftle. He entertained us 
with great civility. He had a pompoufnefs or 
formal plenitude in his converfation, which I 
did not diflike. Dr. Johnfon faid, * there 
was too much elaboration in his talk.” It gave 
‘me pleafure to fee him, a fteady branch of the 
.family, fetting forth all its advantages with much 
zeal. He told us that Lady Errol was one of the 
moft pious and fenfible women in the ifland ; 
*t had 
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bad a good head, and as good a heart. He 
faid, fhe did not ufe force or fear in educating ° 
her children—obnfon. “* Sir, fhe is wrong; I 
would rather have the rod to be the general 
terror to all, to make them learn, than tell a 
child, if you do thus or thus, you will be more 
efteemed than your brothers or fifters. The rod 
produces an effect which terminates in itfelf. 
A child is afraid of ,being whipt, and gets his 
tafk, and there’s an end on’t; whereas, by ex- 
citing emulation, and comparifons of fuperio- 
rity, you lay the foundation of lafting mifchief ; 
you make brothers and fifters hate each other.” 

During Mr. Boyd’s ftay in Arran, he had 
found a cheft of medical books, left by a fur- 
geon there, and had read them till he acquired 
fome fkill in phyfick, in confequence of which 
he is often confulted by the poor. ‘There were 
feveral here waiting for him as patients. We 
: walked round the houfe till ftopped by a cut 
made by the influx of the fea. The houfe is 
bujlt quite upon.the fhore; the windows look 
upon the main ocean, and the King of Den- 
mark is Lord Errol’s neareft neighbour on the 
north-eaft. | 

We got immediately into the coach, and 
drove to Dunbui, arock near the fhore, quite 
covered with fea fowls ; then toa circular bafon 
of large extent, furrounded with tremendous 
wocks. On the quarter next the fea, there is a 
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high arch in the rock, which the force of the 
tempeft has driven out. This place is called 
Buchan’s Buller, or the Buller of Buchan, and 
the country people call it the Pot. Mr. Boyd 
faid it was fo called from the French Boulcir. 
It may be more fimply traced from Boiler in 
our own language. We walked round this 
monftrous cauldron. Jn fome places, the rock 
is very narrow; and on each fide there is a 
fea deep enough for a man of war to ride in; 
fo that it is fomewhat horrid to move along. 
However, there is earth and grafs upoa the 
rock, and a kind of road marked out by the 
print af feet; fo that one makes it out pretty 
fafely: yet it alarmed me to fee Dr. Johnfon 
ftriding irregularly along. He infifted on taking 
a boat, and failing into the Pot. We did fo. 
He was ftout, and wonderfully alert. The 
Buchan-men all fhewing their teeth, and fpeak- 
ing with that ftrange fharp accent which diftin- 
guifhes them, was to me a matter of curiofity. 
He was not fenfible of the difference of pro- 
nunciation in the South, and North of Scot- 
land, which I wondered at. _ 

As the entry into the Buller is fo narrow that 
oars cannot be ufed as you go in, the method 
takenis, to row very hard when you come near 
it, and give the hoat fuch a rapidity of motion 
that it glides in. Dr. Joknfon obferved what 
an effect this fcene would have had, were we 

entering » 
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‘entering into an unknown place. There are 


caves of confiderable depth; I think, one on 


-each fide. The boatmen had never entered 


either far enough to know the fize. Mr. Boyd 
told us that it is cuftomary for the company at 
Peterhead: well, to make parties, and come 
and dine in one of the caves here. 

He told us, that, as Slains is at a confider-— 
able diftance from Aberdeen, Lord Errol, who 
has fo large a family, refolved to have a furgeon 
of his own. With this view he educated one of 
his tenants’ fons, who is now fettled in a very 
neat houfe and farm juft by, which we faw 
from the road. By the falary which the earl 
allows him, and the praétice which he has had, 
he is in very eafy circumftances. He had kept 
an exact account of all that had been laid out 
on his education, and he came to his lordfhip 
one day, and told him that he had arrived ata 
much higher fituation than ever he expected 5 
that he was now able to repay what his lordfhip 
had advanced, and begged he would accept of 
it. The earl was pleafed with the generous 
gratitude and genteel offer of the man; but re- 
fufed it.—Mr. Boyd alfo told us, Cumming the 
Quaker firft began to diftinguifh himfelf, by 
writing againft Dr. Leechman on Prayer, to 
prove it unneceffary, as God knows beft what 


_fhould be, and.will order it without our afk- 


ing :—the old hackneyed objection. 
When 
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‘When we returned to the houfe we found 
coffee and tea in the drawing room. Lady 
‘Errol was not there, being, as I fuppofed, en- 
gaged with her young family. There is a bow- 
window fronting the fea. Dr. Johnfon repeated 
the ode, Zam fatis terris, while Mr. Boyd was 


with his patients. He fpoke well in favour of’ 


entails, to preferve lives of men whom mankind 
are accuftomed to reverence. His opinion was, 
.that fo much land fhould be entailed as that 
families fhould never fall into contempt, and as 
.much left free as to give them all the advan- 
tages of property in cafe of any emergency. 
‘¢ If (faid he) the nobility are fuffered to fink 
into indigence, they of courfe become cor- 
rupt; they are ready todo whatever the king 
chufes; therefore it is fic they fhould be kept 
from becoming poor, unlefs it 1s fixed that 
when they fall below a certain ftandard of 
wealth they fhall lofe their peerages. We 
know the Houfe of Peers have made noble 
ftands, when the Houfe of Commons durift 
not. The two laft years of a parliament they 
. dare not contradiét the populace.” 

This room is ornamented with a number of 
fine prints, ‘and with a whole Jengeth picture of 
Lord Errol, by Sir Jofhua Reynolds. This 
ded Dr. Johnfon and me to talk of our amiable 
and elegant friend, whofe panegyrick he con- 
cluded by faying, “ Sir Jofhua Reynolds, Sx, 
4s the moft invulnerable manI know; the man 


with 
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with whom, if you fhould quarrel, you would 
find the moft difficulty how to abufe.” 

Dr. Johnfon obferved, the fituation here was | 
the nobleft he had ever feen,—better than 
Mount Edgecumbe, reckoned the firft in 
England; becaufe, at Mount Edgecumbe, the 
fea is bounded by land on the other fide, and, 
though there is there the grandeur of a fleet, 
there is alfo the impreffion of there being a 
dock-yard, the circumftances of which are 
not agreeable. At Slains is an excellent old 
houfe. The noble owner has built of brick, 
along the fquare in the infide, a gallery both 
on the firft and {econd ftory, the houfe being 
no higher; fo that he has always a dry 
walk ; and the rooms, to which formerly there 
.was no approach but through each other, have 
now all feparate entries from the gallery, which 
is hung with Hogarth’s works, and other prints. 
We went and fat a while in the library. There 
js a valuable and numerous collection. It was 
chiefly made by Mr. Falconer, hufband to the 
Jate Countefs of Errol in her own right. This 
earl has added a good many modern books. 

About nine the earl came home. Captain 
Gordon of Park was with him. His lordfhip 
put Dr. Johnfon in mind of their dining toge- 
ther in London, along with Mr. Beauclerk. I 
was exceedingly pleafed with Lord Errol. Hts 
dignified perfon and agreeable countenance, 
with the moft unaficcted affability, gave me high 

fatisfaction. 
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fatisfaction. From perhaps a weaknefs, or, as 
I rather hope, more fancy and warmth of 
feeling than is quite reafonable, I could, with 
the moft perfect honefty, expatiate on Lord 
Errol’s good qualities; but he ftands in no 
need of my praife. His agreeable look and 
foftnefs of addrefs prevented that conftraint 
which the idea of his being Lord High 


Conftable of Scotland might otherwife have. 


occafioned. He talked very eafily and fen- 
fibly with his learned gueft. I  obferved 
that Dr. Johnfon, though he fhewed that 
refpect to his lordfhip, which, from principle, 
he always does to high rank, yet, when they 
came to argument, maintained that manlinefs 
‘which becomes the force and vigour of his 
‘underftanding. To fhew external deference to 
our fuperiors, is proper: to feem to yield to 
them in opinion, is meannefs*. The earl faid 

grace, 


® Lord Chefterfield, in his letters to his fon, complains of 
one who argued in an indifcriminate manner with men of all 
ranks. Probably the noble Jord had felt with fome uneafinefs 
what it was to encounter @ronger abilities than his own. Ifa 
peer will engage at foils with his inferior in ftation, he muft 
expe& that his inferior in ftation will avail himfelt of every 
advantage ; otherwife it 1s not a fair trial of ftrength and 
fkill. The fame will hold in a conteft of reafon, or of wit.<s 
A certain king entered the lifts of genius with Voltaire. The 
confequence was, that, though the king had great and brilliant 
talents, Voltaire had fuch a fuperiority that his majefty could 
not bear it; and the poet was difmiffed, or efcaped, from that 
‘court.—In the reign of James I. of England, Crichton, Lord 
- Sanquhar, 


e 
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grace, both before and after fupper, with much 
decency. He told usa ftory of a man who was 


executed at Perth, fome years ago, for mur-_ 


dering a woman who was with child by him, 
and a former child he had by her. His hand 
was cut off: He was then pulled up; but the 
rope broke, and he was forced to lie an hour 
on the ground, till another rope was brought 
from Perth, the execution being in a wood at 
fome diftance,—at the place where the mur- 
ders were committed. ‘* There (faid my lord) 
I fee the band of Providence.” —I was really happy 
here. I faw in this nobleman the beft difpofitions 
and beft principles ; and I faw him, i my mind's 
eye, to be the reprefentative of the ancient 
Boyds of Kilmarnock. I was afraid he might 
have urged drinking, as, I believe, he ufed 
formerly to do; but he drank port and 
water out of a large glafs himfelf, and let us 
do as we pleafed. He went with.us to our 
rooms at night; faid, he took the vifit very 

kindly ; 


Sanquhar, a peer of Scotland, from a vain ambition to excel 
a fencing-mafter in his own art, played at rapier and dagger 
with him. The fencing-mafter, whofe fame and bread were 
at flake, put out one of his lordthip’s eyes. Exafperated at 
this, Lord Sanquhar hired ruffians, and had the fencing 
mafter affaffinated ; for which his lordfhip was capitally tried, 
condemned, and hanged. Not being a peer of England, he 
was tried by the name of Robert Crichton, Efq; But he was 
admitted to be a baron of three hundred years ftanding.—Sce 
the State Trials ; and Hume in his Hiftory, who applauds 
the impartia) juftice executed upon a map of high rank. 


.~_ 
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kindly ; and told me, my father and he were very 


old acquaintance ;—that I now knew the way 


to Slains, and he hoped to fee me there again. 
I had a moft elegant room ; but there was a 


fire in it which blazed; and the fea, to which 
my windows looked, roared; and the pillows 
were made of: fome fea-fowls’. feathers which 
had to me a difagreeable fmell : fo that, by all 
thefe caufes, I was kept awake a good time. I 
faw, in imagination, Lord Errol’s father, Lord 
Kilmarnock, (who was beheaded on Tower-hill 
in 1746) and I was fomewhat dreary. But the 
thought did not laft long, and I fell afleep. 


Wednefday, 25th Auguft. 

We got up between feven and eight, and 
found Mr. Boyd in the dining-room, with tea 
and coffee before him, to give us breakfaft. 
We were in an admirable humour. Lady 
Errol had given each of us a copy of an ode by 
Beattie, on the birth of her fon, Lord Hay. 
Mr. Boyd afked Dr. Johnfon how he liked it. 
Dr.Johnfon, who did not admire it, got off very 
well, by taking it out, and reading the two 
fecond ftanzas with much melody. This, 
without his faying a word, pleafed Mr. Boyd. 
He obferved, however, to Dr. Johnfon, that 
the expreffion as to the family of Errol, 


“* A thoufand years have {een it fhine,” 


compared 
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compared with what went before, was an anti- 
elimax, and that it would have been better 


Ages have feen, &c. 


Dr. Johnfon faid, ** So great a number as a 
thoufand is better. Dolus latet in univerfalibus. 
Ages might be only two ages.” —He talked of 
the advantage of keeping up the connections of 
relationfhip, which produce much kindnhefs. 
«Every man (faid he) who comes into the: 
world, has need of friends. If he has to get 
them for himfelf, half his life is fpent, before 
his merit is known. Relations are a man’s 
ready friends, who fupport him. When aman 
is tn seal diftrefs, he flies into the arms of his 
relations. An old lawyer, who had much expe- 
nence in making wills, told me, that after 
people had deliberated long, and thought of 
many for their executors, they fettled at laft 
by fixing on their relations. -This fhews the 
univerfality of the principle.” 

I regretted the decay of refpect for men of 
family, and that a Nabob now would carry an 
eleftion from them.—Fobn/on. “ Why, Sir, the 
Nabob will carry it by means of his wealth, in 
a Country where money is highly valued, as it 
muft be where nothing can be had without 
money ; but if it comes to perfonal preference, 
the man of family will always carry it. There 
is generally a /coundrelifm about a low man.” 
—Mr. Boyd faid, that was a good i/m. 

. I faid, 


aed: 

Tfaid, 1 believed mankind were happier in. 
the ancient feudal ftate of fubordination, than, 
when in the modern ftate of independency.— 
Fobnfon. “* To be fure, the Chief was. But we 
muft think of the number of individuals. That 
they were lefs happy, feems plain; for that ftate 
from which all efcape as foon as they can, and 
to which none return after they have left ir, 
muft be lefs happy; and this is the cafe with 
the ftate of dependance on a chief, or great 
man.” 

I mentioned the happinefs of the French in 
their fubordination, by the reciprocal benevo- 
lence and attachment between the great and 
thofe in lower ranks—Mr. Boyd gave us an 
inftance of their gentlemanly {pirit. An 
old Chevalier de Malthe, of ancient noblefe, but 
in low circumftances, was in a coffee-houfe at 
Paris, where was Julien, the great manufacturer. 
at the Gubelins, of the fine tapeftry, fo much 
diftinguifhed both for the figures and the colours. 
The chevalier’s carriage was very old. Says 
Julien, with a plebeian infolence, “ I think, 
Sir, you had better have your carriage new 
painted.” The chevalier looked at him with 
indignant contempt, and anfwered, ‘ Well, 
Sir, you may take it home and dye it! ”—All 
the coffee houfe rejoiced at Julien’s confufion. 

We fet out about nine. Dr. Johnfon was 
curious to fee one of thofe ftructures which. 
northern 
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northern antiquarians call a Druid’s temple. 
I had a recollection of one at Strichen, which 
I had feen fifteen years ago; fo we went four 
miles out of our road, after paffing Old Deer, 
and went thither. Mr. Frafer, the proprietor, 
was athome, and fhewed it to us. But I had 
augmented it in my mind; for all that remains 
is two ftones fet up on end, with a long one 
laid upon them, as was ufual, and one ftone 
at alittle diftance from them. That ftone was 
the capital one of the circle which furrounded 
what now remains. Mr. Frafer was very hofpi- 
table *. There was a fair at Strichen; and he 
had feveral of his neighbours from it at dinner. 

I . One 


* He is the worthy fon of a worthy father, the late Lord 
Stricken, one of our judges, to whofe kind notice 1 was much 
obliged. Lord Strichen was a man not only honeft, but highly 
generous; for, after his fucceffion to the family eftate, he paid 
a large fum of debts contracted by his predeceffor, which he 
was not under any obligation to pay. Let me here, for the 
credit of Ayr/hire, my own county, record a noble inftance of 
liberal honefty in William Hutchifon, drover, in Lanehead, 
Kyle, who formerly obtained a full difcharge from his credi- 
tors, upon a compofition of his debts; but, upon being 
re{tored to good circumftances, invited his creditors laft winter 
toa dinner, without telling the reafon, and paid them their full 
fums, principal and intereft. They prefented him with a piece 
of plate, with an infcription to commemorate this extraordinary 
inftance of true worth 3 which fhould make fome people in 
Scotland bluth, while, though mean themfelves, they ftrut 
about under the protection of great alliance, confcious of the 
wretchednefs of numbers who have loft by them, to whom 
they never think of making reparation, but indulge themfelves 
and their families in moft unfuitable expence, 


or 
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One of them, Dr. Frafer, who had been in the 
army, remembered to have feen Dr. Johnfon at 
a lecture on experimental philofophy, at Lich- 
field. The Dottor recollected being at the 
lef&ture; and he was furprifed to find here 


-fomebody who knew him. 


Mr. Frafer fent a fervant to conduét us by a 
fhort paffage into the high road. J obferved to 
Dr. Johnfon, that 1 had a moft difapreeable no—- 
tion of the life of country gentlemen: that 
1 left Mr. Frafer juft now, as one leaves a pri- 
foner in a jail.—Dr. Johnfon faid, that I was 
right in thinking them unhappy ; for that they 
had not enough to keep their minds in motion. 

I ftarted a thought this afternoon which 
amufed us a great part of the way. “* If 
(faid 1) our club thould come and fet up in 
St. Andrew’s, as a college, to teach all chat 


‘each of us can, in the feveral departments of 


learning and tafte, we fhould rebuild the city : 
we fhould draw a wonderful concourfe of ftu- 
dents.”——Dr. Johnfon entered fully into the 
fpirit of this project. We immediately fell to 
diftributing the offices. I was to teach civil 
and Scotch law; Burke, politicks and elo- 
quence ; Garrick, the art of public fpeaking ; 
Langton was to be our Grecian, Colman our 
Latin profeffor; Nugent to teach phyfick ; 
Lord Charlemont, modern hiftory ; Beauclerk, 
natural philofophy ; Vefey, Irifh antiquities, 

4 or 
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or Celtick learning ; Jones, Oriental learning ; 
Goldfmith, poetry and ancient hiftory; Chamier, 
commercial politicks ; Reynolds, painting, and 
the arts which have beauty for their object ; 
Chambers, the law of England. Dr. Johnfon 
at firft faid, “ I'll truft theology to ngbody but 
myfelf.” But, upon due confideration, that 
Percy is a clergyman, it was agreed that Percy 
fhould teach practical divinity and Britifh anti- 
quities; Dr. Johnfon himfelf, logick, meta- 
phyfacks, and fcholaftick divinity. In this 
manner did we amufe ourfelves ;—each fuggeft- 
ing, and each varying or adding, till the 
whole was adjufted. Dr. Johnfon faid, we 
only wanted a mathematician fince Dyer died, 
who was a very good one; but as to every 
thin g elfe, we fhould have a very hs uni- 
verfity*. 

* Our club, formerly at the Turk’s Head, Gerrard. ftreet, 
then at-Prince’s, Sackville Street, now at Baxter's, Dover- 
‘flreet, which at Mr. Garrick’s funeral got a name for the firft 
time, and was called Tue Lirsrary Cuiusp, has, fince 
‘3773, been greatly augmented; and though Dr. Johnion with 
jaktice obferved, that, by lofing Goldfmith, Garrick, Nugent, 
Chamier, Beauclerk, we had loft what would make an eminent 
‘club, yet when I mention, as anacceflion, Mr. Fox, Dr. George 
Fordyce, Sir Charles Bunbury, Lord Offory, Mr. Gibbon, 
Dr. Adam Smith, Mr. R. B. Sheridan, the Bifhops of Kilaloe 
and St. Afaph, Dean Marlay, Mr. Steevens, Mr. Dunning, Sir 
Jofeph Banks, Dr. Scott of the Commons, Ear] Spencer, 
Mr. Wyndham of Norféik, Lord Elliot, Mr. Malone, Dr. 
Jofeph Warton, the Rev. Mr. Thomas Warton, Lord Lucan, 
Mr. Burke j junior, Lord Palmerfton, Dr. Burney, Sir William 


‘Hamilton, and Dr. Warren, it will be acknowledged that we 
might have eftablithed a fecond univerfity of high reputation. 


I2 We 
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' We got at night to Banff. I fent Jofeph on 
to Duff-boufe; but Earl Fife was not at home, 
which I regretted much, as we fhould have had 
a very elegant reception from his lordfhip. We 
found here but an indifferent inn*. Dr. Johnfon 
wrote a long letter to Mrs. Thrale. I wondered 
to fee him write fo much foeafily. He verified 
his own doctrine, that ** a man may always write 
when he will fet himfelf doggedly to it.” 


Thurfday, 26th Auguft. 

We got a frefh chaife here, a very good one, 
and very good horfes. We breakfafted at 
Cullen. They fet down dried haddocks 
broiled, along with our tea. I eat one; but 
Dr. Johnfon was difgufted by the fight of them, 
fo they were removed. Cullen has a comfort- 
able appearance, though but a very fmall town, 
and the houfes moftly poor buildings. 


I called 


* Here, unluckily, the windows had no pullies; and Dr. 
Johnion, who was conftantly eager for frefh air, had muck 
firuggling to get one of them kept open. Thus he had a no- 
tion impreffed upon him, that this wretched defect was general 
in Scotland. So he has erroneoufly enlarged upon it in his 
<* Journey.” I regretted that he did not allow me to read 
over his book before it was printed. I fhould have changed 
very little; but I thould have fuggefted an alteration in afew 

‘places where he has laid himfelf open to be attacked. I hope I 
thould have prevailed with him to omir or foften his affertion, 
that € a Scetfman muft bea fturdy moralift, who does not 
prefer Scotland to truth,==for I really think it is not founded 3 
‘and it is harfhly faid, 
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I called on Mr. Robertfon, who has the 
charge of Lord Findlater’s affairs, and was for~ 
merly Lord Monboddo’s clerk, was three times 
in France with him, and tranflated Condamine’s 
Account of the Savage Girl, to which his lord- 
fhip wrote a preface, containing feveral remarks 
ef his own. Robertfon faid, he did not believe 
fo much as his lordfhip did; that it was plain 
to him, the girl confounded what fhe imagined 
with what fhe remembered: that, befides, fhe 
perceived Condamine and Lord Monboddo 
forming theories, and fhe adapted her ftory to 
them. 

Dr. Johnfon faid, ** Itis a pity to fee Lord 
Momboddo publifh fuch notions as he has done; 
a man of fenfe, and of fo much elegant learn- 
ing. There would be little in a fool doing it ; 
we fhould only laugh; but when a wife man 
does it, we are forry. Other people have ftrange 
notions; but they conceal them. If they have 
tajls, they hide them; butMonboddo is as jealous 
of his tail as a {quirrel.”—I fhall here put down 
fome more remarks of Dr. Johnfon’s on Lord 
Monboddo, which were not made exattly at this 
time, but come in well from connection. He 
faid, he did not approve of a judge’s calling 
himfelf Farmer Burnett *, and going about with 

a little 

* It is the euftom in Scotland for the judges of the Court 


of Seffion to bave the title of Jords, from their cftates s thus 
J 3 Mr. 
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alittle round hat. He laughed heartily at his 
lordfhip’s faying he was an enthufaftical farmer 5 
“for (faid he) what can he do in farming by 
his entbufiafm?”’ Here, however, I think Dr. 
Johnfon miftaken. He who wifhes to be fuc- 
cefsful, or happy, ought to be enthufiaftical, 
that is to fay, very keen in all the occupations 
or diverfions of life. An ordinary gentleman- 
farmer will be fatished with looking at his 
fields once or twice aday. An enthufiaftical 
farmer will be conftantly employed on them ;— 
will have his mind earneftly engaged ;—will 
talk perpetually of them. But Dr. Johnfon 
has much of the 2i/ admirari in {maller con- 
cerns. That furvev of life which gave birth to 
his Vanity of Human Wijfbes early fobered his 
mind. Befides, fo great a mind as his cannot 
be moved by inferior objects. An elephant 
does not run and fkip like leffer animals. 

Mr. Robertfon fent a fervant with us, to 


fhew us through Lord Findlater’s wood, by | 


which our way was fhortened, and we faw fome 
part of his domain, which is indeed admirably 
laid out. Dr. Johnfon did ‘not chufe to walk 
through it. He always faid, that he was not 
— _ | | ~ come 


Mr. Burnett is Lord Monboddo, as Mr. Home was Lord Kames. 

There is fomething a little aukward in this; for they are de- 

nominated in deeds by their mames, with the addition of * one 

of the Senators of the College of Juftice;” and fubfcribe their 

- Chriftian and fur-name, as James Burnett, Henry Home, even 
in judicial a&s. | 


ee 


oe 
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come to Scotland to fee fine places, of which 
there were enough in England ; but wild ob- 
jects, — mountains, — water-falls, — peculiar 
manners ; in fhort, things which he had not feen 
before. I have a notion that he at no time has 
had much tafte for rural beauties. I have my- 
felf very little. 

Dr. Johnfon faid, there was nothing more 
contemptible than a country gentleman living 
beyond his income, and every year growing 
poorer and poorer. He fpoke ftrongly of the 
influence which a man has by being rich. “A 
man (faid he) who keeps his money, has in 
reality more ufe from it, than he can have by 
{pending it,” I obferved that this looked very 
like a paradox; but he explained it thus: 
«If it were certain that a man would keep 
his money locked up for ever, to be fure he 
would have no influence; but, as fo many 
want money, and he has the power of giving 
it, and they know not but by gaining his fa- 
vour they may obtain it, the rich man will al- © 
ways have the greateft influence. He agaia 
who lavifhes his money, 1s laughed at as 
foolifh, and in a great degree with juftice, 
confidering how much is fpent from vanity. 
Even thofe who partake of a man’s hofpitality, 
have but atranfient kindnefs for him. If he 
has not the command of money, people know 
he cannot help them, if he would; whereas 

I4 | the 
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the rich man always can, if, he will, and for 
the chance of that, will have much weight.”— 
Bofwell, ** But philofophers and fatyrifts have 
all treated a mifer as contemptible.” —7obn/on. 
«He is fo philofophically; but not in the 
practice of life.” —Bo/well. <« Let me fee now: 
—I do not know the inftances of mifers in 
England, fo as to examine into their influ- 
ence.”—fobnjon. ** We have had few mifers in 
England.”-——Bofwell. “ There was Lowther.” — 
Fobnfon. “ Why, Sir, Lowther, by keeping 
his money, had the command of the county, 
which the family has now loft, by {pending it*. 
I take it, he Jent a great deal; and that is the 
way to have influence, and yet preferve one’s 
wealth. A man may lend his money upon 
very good fecurity, and yet have his debtor 
much under his power.” —Bo/well. «“ No doubt, 
Sir. He can always diftrefs him for the money; 
as no man borrows, who is able to pay on de- 
mand quite conveniently.” 

We dined at Elgin, and faw the noble ruins 
of the cathedral. Though itrained much, Dr. 
Johnfon examined them with a moft patient 

attention. 


® Ido not know what was at this time the ftate of the par- 
Jiamentary intereft of the ancient family of Lowther ; a family 
before the Conqueft. But all the nation knows it to be very 
extenfive at prefent. A due mixture of feverity and 
kindnefs, economy and munificence, characterifes its prefeng 
Reprefentative. 
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attention. He could not here feel any abher- 
rence at the Scottifh reformers, for he had 
been told by Lord Hailes, that it was deftroyed 
before the Reformation, by the Lord of Bade- 
noch *, who had a quarrel with the bifhop. 
The bifhop’s houfe, and thofe of the other 
clergy, which are ftill pretty entire, do not 
feem to have been proportioned to the magni- 
ficence of the cathedral, which has been of. 
great extent, and had very fine carved work. 
The ground within the walls of the cathedral is 
employed as a burying-place. The family of 
Gordon have their vault here ;. but it has no- 

thing grand. 
We paffed Gordon Caftle+ this forenoon, 
which has a princely appearance. Fochabers, the 
neighbouring 


® Norte, by Lord Hailes. 
s¢ The cathedral of Elgin was burnt by the Lord of Bade- 
noch, becaufe the Bifhop of Moray had pronounced an award 
not to his liking. The indemnification that the fee obtained, 
was, that the Lord of Badenoch ftood for three days bare. 
footed at the great gate of the cathedral, The fory is in the 
Chartulary of Elgin.” 


+ Iam not fure whether the duke was at home. But, not 
having the honour of being much known to his grace, I could 
not have prefumed to enter his caftle, though to introduce 
even fo celebrated a ftranger. We were at any rate in a hurry 
to get forward to the wildnefs which we came to fee. Perhaps, 
if this noble family had ftill preferved that fequeftered magni- 
ficence which they maintained when catholicks, correlponding 
with the Grand Duke of Tufcany, we might have been in- 
induced‘ to have procured proper letters of introduction, and — 
devoted fome time to the contemplation of venerable fuperfti- 
tious ftate, 


—_ 
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neighbouring village, is a poor place, many of 
the houfes being ruinous; but it is remarkable, 
they have in general orchards well ftored with 
apple-trees, Elgin has what in England are 
called piazzas, that run in many places on each 
fide of the ftrect. It muft have been a much 
better place formerly. Probably it had piazzas 
all along the town, as I have feen at Bologna, — 


_ I approved much of fuch ftruétures in a town, 


on account of their conveniency in wet weather, 
Dr.Johnfon difapproved of them, “* becaufe (faid 
he) it makes the under ftory of a houfevery dark, 
which greatly over-balances the ponvenicdey, 
when it is confidered how fmall a part of the 
year itrains; how few ate ufually in che ftreet 
at fuch times; that many who are might as 
well be at home; and the little that people 
fuffer, fuppofing them to be as much wet as 
they commonly are in walking a ftreet.”” 

We fared but ill at our inn here; and Dr. 
Johnfon faid, this was the firft time he had 
feen adinner in Scotland that he could not eat. 

In the afternoon, we drove over the very 
heath where Macbeth met the witches, accord- 
ing to tradition. Dr. Johnfon again folemnly 
repeated — 

How far is’t called to bare ? What are thefe, 

So wither’d, and fo wild in their attire? 


That look not Jike th’ inhabitants o’ th’ earth, 
And yet are on’t? 
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He répeated a good deal more of Macbeth. 
His recitation was grand and affecting, and, 
as Sir Jofhua Reynolds has obferved ta me, had 
no more tone than it fhould have. It was the 
better for it. He then parodied the /l/-bai] 
of the witches to Macbeth, addreffing himfelf 
to me. I had purchafed fome land called 
Dalblair ; and, as in Scotland it is cuftomary 
to diftinguifh landed men by the name of their 
eftates, I had thus two titles, Daldlatr and Young 
Auchinleck. So my friend, in imitation of 


All hail Macbeth ! hail to thee, Thane of Cawdor! 


condefcended to amufe himfelf with uttering 
All hail Dalblair ! hail to thee, Laird of Auchinleck | 


We got to Fores at night, and found an 
admirable inn, in which Dr. Johnfon was 
pleafed to meet with a landlord who ftyled him- 
felf «* Wine-Cooper, from Lonpon.” 


Friday, 27th Auguft. 

Ie was dark when we came to Fores laft 
night; fo we did not fee what is called King 
Duncan’s monument. I fhall now mark fome 
gleanings of Dr. Johnfon’s converfation. I 
fpoke of Leonidas, and faid there were fome 
good paffages in it.—Fobnfon. ‘ Why, you 
muft /eek for them.”—He faid, Paul White- 

head’s 
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head’s Manners was a poor performance. 
Speaking of Derrick, he told me “he hada. 
kindnefs for him, and had often faid, that if 
his letters had been written by one of a more 
eftablifhed name, they would have been 
thought very pretty letters.” 

This morning I introduced the fubject of 
the origin of evil.—Fobn/fon. * Moral evil is 
occafioned by free will, which implies choice 
between good and evil. With all the evil 
that there is, there 1s no man but would rather 
be a free agent, than a mere machine without 
the evil ; and what 1s beft for each individual, 
mutt be beft for the whole. If a man would 
rather be the machine, I cannot argue with 
him. He is a different being from me.— 
Bofwell. ** A man, as a machine, may have 
agreeable fenfations ; for inftance, he may have 
pleafure in mufick.”—obn/on. “* No, Sir, he 
. cannot have pleafure in mufick, at leaft. no 
power of producing mufick; for he who can 
produce mufick may Iet it alone: he who can 
play upon a fiddle may break it; fuch a manis 
not a machine.” This reafoning fatisfied me. 
It is certain, there cannot be a free agent, unlefs 
there is the power of being evil as well as good. 
We muft take ‘the inherent poffibilities of. 
things into confideration, in our reafonings or 
conjectures concerning the works of Gop. 

~ . : ‘ We 
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We came to Nairn to breakfaft. Though a 
county town and a royal burgh, it is a mifer- 
able place. Oyer the room where we fat, a 
girl was {pinning wool with a great wheel, and 
finging an Erfe fong. ‘ I'll warrant you (faid 
Dr. Johnfon) one of the fongs of Offian.”” He 
then repeated thefe lines : 


Verfe fweetens toil, however rude the found. 
All at her work the village maiden fings ; 

Nor while fhe turns the giddy wheel around, 
Revolves the fad viciflitude of things. 


I thought I had heard thefe lines before.— 
Fobnfon. “1 fancy not, Sir; for they are in a 
detached poem, the name of which I do not 
remember, written by one Giffard, a parfon.” 
I expected Mr. Kenneth M‘Aulay, the mini- 
fter of Calder, who publifhed the Hiftory of 
St. Kilda, a book which Dr. Johnfon liked, 
would have met us here, as I had written to 
him from Aberdeen. But I received a letter 
from him, telling me that he could not leave 
home, as he was to adminifter the facrament 
the following Sunday, and earneftly requefting 
to fee us at his manfe. ‘ We'll go,” faid 
Dr. Johnfon ; which we accordingly did. Mrs. 
M‘Aulay received us, and told us her hufband 
was in the church diftributing tokens*. We 
: arrived 
* In Scotland, there is a great deal of preparation before ad- 


miniftrating the facrament. The minifter of the parifh exa- 
mines 
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arrived between twelve and one o’clock, and 
it was near thrée before he came to us. 

Dr. Johnfon thanked him for his book, and 
{aid “* it was a very pretty piece of topography.” 
M‘Aulay did not feem much to mind the 
compliment. From his converfation, Dr. 
Johnfon was perfuaded that he had not written 
the book which goes under his name. I myfelf 
always fufpected fo; and I have been told it 
was written by the learned Dr. John M‘Pher- 
fon of Sky, from the materials collected by 
M‘Aulay. Dr. Johnfon faid privately to me, 
«© There is a combination in it of which 
M‘Aulay is not capable.” However, he was 
exceedingly hofpitable; and, as he obligingly 
promifed us .a route for our Tour through the 
Weftern Ifles, we agreed to ftay with him all 
night. | 

After dinner, we walked to the old caftle of 
Calder, (pronounced Cawder) the Thane of Caw- 
dor’s feat. I was forry that my friend, this 
“« profperous gentleman,” was not there. The 
old tower muft be of great antiquity. There isa 
draw-bridge,—what has been a moat,—and_.an 
ancient court. There is a hawthorn-tree, which 

| rifes 
. mmes the people as to their fitnefs, and to thofe of whom he 
approves gives little pieces of tin, ftamped with the name of 
the parifh, as tokens, which they muft produce before receiving 
it. This is a fpecies of prieftly power, and fometimes may be 
abufed. I remember a law-fuit brought by a perfon againt 


his parifh minifter, for refufing him admiffion to that facred 
ordinance. 
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rifes like a wooden pillar through‘the rooms of 
the caftle, for, by a ftrange conceit, the walls 
have been built round it. The thicknefs of the 
walls, the fmall Naunting windows, and a great 
iren door at the entrance om the fecond ftory 
as you afcend the ftairs, all indicate the rude 
times in which this caftle was erected. There 
were here fome large venerable trees. 

I was afraid of a quarrel between Dr. Johnfdn 
and Mr. M‘Aulay, who talked flightinely of 
the lower Englifh clergy. The Doctor gave 
him a frowning look, and Yaid, * This is a day 
of novelties: I have feen old trees in Scotland, 
and I have heard the Englifh clergy treated with 
difrefpect.” 

I dreaded that a whole evening at Calder- 
manfe would be heavy ; however, Mr. Grant, 
an intelligent and well-bred minifter in the 
neighbourhood, was there, and affifted us by 
his converfation. Dr. Johnfon, talking of he- 
reditary occupations in the Highlands, faid, 
“There 1s no harm in fuch a cuftom as this; 
but it is wrong to enforce it, and oblige a 
man to bea taylor or a fmith, becaufe his father 
has been one.” This cuftom, however, is not 
peculiar to our Highlands: it is well known 
that in India a fimilar practice prevails. 

Mt. M’Aulay began a rhapfody againft 
creeds and confeffions. Dr. Johnfon fhewed 
that “ what he called émpo/ition, was only a volun- 


tary 
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tary declaration of agreement in certain articles 


_ of faith, which a church has a right to require, 


juft as any other fociety can infift on certain 
rules, being obferved by it’s members. No- 
body is compelled to be of the ehurch, as no- 
body is compelled to enter into a fociety.’”>— 
This was a very clear and juft view of the 
fubjeé&t. But, M’Aulay could not be driven 
out of his track. Dr. Johnfon faid, * Sir, you 
are a bigot to laxne/s.” 
. Mr. M’Aulay and I laid the map of Scotland 
before us; and he pointed outa route for us 
from Invernefs, by Fort Auguftus, to Glenelg, 
Sky, Mull, Icolmkill, Lorn, and Inveraray, 
which I wrote down. As my father was to 
begin the northern circuit about the 18th of 
September, it was neceffary for us either to 
make our tour with great expedition, fo as to 
get to Auchinleck before he fet out, or to pro- 
tract it, fo as not to be there till his return, which 
would be about the 1oth of October. By 
M’Aulay’s calculation, we were not to land in 
Lorn till the 2oth of September. I thought 
that the interruptions by bad days, or by occa- 
fional excurfions, might make it ten days later ; 
and I thought too, that we might perhaps go’ 
to Benbecula, and vifit Clanranald, which 
would take a week of itfelf. 
Dr. Johnfon went up with Mr. Grant to the. 
library, which confifted of a tolerable collection ; 
o but 


3 
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but the Doctor thoughe ie rather a lady’s li. 
brary, with fome Latin books in it by chance, 
than the library of aclergyman. It had only 
two of the Latin fathers, and one of the Greek 
ones in Latif. I doubted whether Dr. Johnfon 
would be prefent at a Prefbyterian prayer, 1 
told M‘Aulay fo, and faid that the Dofor 
might fit in the library while we were at family 


‘worfhip. M‘Aulay faid, he would omit ic,- 


rather than give Dr. Johnfon offence : But I 
would by no medns agree that afi extefs of po- 
litenefs, even to fo great a man, fKould prevent 
what kefteem as one of the beftpious regulations, 
I know nothing more beneficiat, more comfort: 
able, more agteeabte, than that the Nttle focie« 
ties of each family fhould regularly affemble, 
and unite in praifé and prayer to ouf heavenly 
Father, from whom we daily-receive fo much 
good, and may hope for more ‘in a higher ftate 
of exiftence. I méhtioned to Der. Johnfon the 
over-delicate fcrupulofity of our hott. He faid 
he had no objection to hear the prayer. This 
was a pleafing furprife to me; for he refufed to 
go and hear Principal Robertfon preach. «J 
will hear him, (faid he) if he will get up into a 
tree and preach; but I will not givea fanction, 
by my prefence, to a Prefbyterian. affembly.” 
Mr. Grant having. prayed, Dr. Johnfon 
faid, his prayer was a- very good one; but 
Objected to his not having introduced the 
| K Lord’s 


+ 
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Lord's Prayer. He told us, that an Italian of 
fome note in London faid once to him, ** We 
have in our fervice a prayer called the Pater 
Nofter, which is a very fine compofition. | 
wonder who is the author of it.”—A fingular 
inftance of ignorance in a man of fome lite- 
raturé and general inquiry! 


Saturday, 28th Auguf. 


Dr. Johnfon had brought a Salluft with him 
in his pocket from Edinburgh. He gave it 
Jaft night to Mr. M’Aulay’s fon, a fmart young 
lad about eleven years old. Dr. Johnfon had 
given an account of the education at Oxford, in 
all its gradations. The advantage of being a 
fervitor to a youth of little fortune ftruck Mrs, 
M’Aulay much. I obferved it aloud. Dr. 
Johnfon very handfomely and kindly faid, that, 
if. they would fend their boy to him, when he 
was ready for the univerfity, he would get him 
made a .fervitor, and perhaps would do more 
for him. He could not promife to do 
more ;. but would undertake for the Se 
pit ee Boe ee oa 


Af 


: Dr. Johnfon did not neglegé what’ he had undertaken. 
‘By his intereft with the Rev. Dr. Adams, matter of Pembroke 
College, Oxford, where he was educated for fome time, he 
obtained a fervitorthip for young M'Aulay. But it fcems be 
had other views 3 and I eee weit abrodd, a 
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I fhould have mentioned that Mr. White, a 
‘Welchman, who has been many years factor 
(2. e. fteward) on the eftate of Calder, drank 


tea with us laft night, upon getting a note from 


M’Aulay,. and afked_us to his houfe.. We had 
not time to accept of his invitation. He gave 
us a letter of introdu¢tion to Mr. Ferne, matter 
of ftores at. Fort George. He fhewed it to me. 
It recommended ‘“ two celebrated gentlemen ; 
no lefs than Dr. John{fon, author of bis Difionary, 
—and Mr. Bofwell, known at Edinburgh by 
the name of Paoli.”—He faid, he hoped I had 
no objettion ta what:he had written; if I had, 

he would alter it. I thought it was. a pity to 
check his effufions, and acquiefced; taking 
care, however, to feal the letter, that it might 
not appear that I had read it. 

A converfation took place, .abour faying 
grace at break faft (as we do in Scotland) as well 
as at dinner and fupper ;' in which Dr. Johnfon 
faid, ** It is enough if we have ftated feafons of 
prayer; no matter when.: A man may as well 
pray when he mounts his horfe, or a woman 
when fhe milks her cow, (which Mr. Grant told 
us is done in the Highlands) as at meals; and 
cuftom is to be followed*.” 


* He could not bear to have it thought that, in any inftance 
whatever, the Scots are more pious than the Englifh. Ethink 
grace as proper at breakfaft as at- any other meal. It is the 
pleafanteft meal we have. Dr. Johnfon has allowed the pecu- 
har merit of breakfaft in Scotland. 


K2 We 
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We proceeded to Fort George. When we 
came into the fquare; I fent a foldier with the 
Jetter to Mr. Ferne. He came to us imme- 
diately, and along with him came Major 
Brewfe of the Engineers, pronounced Bruce. 
He faid he believed it.was originally the fame 
Norman name with Bruce.. That he had dined’ 
at a houfe in London, where were three Bruces, - 
one of the Irifh line, one of the Scoctifh line, 
and himfelf of the Englifh line. He faid he 
was fhewn it in the Herald’s office {pelt four- 
teen différent ways. I told him the different 
fpellings of my name. Dt. Johnfon obferved, 
that there had’been great difputes about the 
fpelling ‘of Shakfpeare’s name; at laft it-was 
thought it would be fettled by looking ‘at the 
original copy of his will; but, upon examining 
it; he was found to have written it himfelf no 

Jef than three different ways. es 

Mr. Ferne and Major Brewfe firft carried us 
to wait on Sir Eyre Coote, whofe regiment, 
the 37th, was lying hére, and who then com- 
manded the fort. He afked us to.dine with 
him, which we agreed to do. 

Beforé dinner we examined the fort. The 
Major explained the fortification to us, and 
Mr. Ferne gave us an account of the ftores. 
Dr. Johnfon talked of the proportions of char- 
coal and falt-petre in making gunpowder, of 
eranulating it, and of giving it a glofs. He 

| made 
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made a very good figure upon thele topicks, 
Fe faid to me afterwards, that “ he had talked 
“ftentatioufly.” —We repofed ourfelves a little in 
Mr. Ferne’s houfe. He had every thing in 
neat order as in England; and a tolerable 
collection of books. { leaked into Pennant’s 
Tour in Scotland. He fays little of this fort ; 
but that “the barracks, &c. form feveral 
ftreets.” This is aggrandifing. Mr. Ferne ob- 
ferved, if he had faid they form a {quare, with 
a row of buildings before it, he would have 
given a jufter defcription. Dr. Johnfon re- 
marked, “ how feldom defcriptions correfpond 
with realities; and the reafon is, that people 
do not write them till fome time after, and 
then their imagination bas added circum. 
ftances.” | | 

We talked of Sir Adciphus Oughten. The 
Major faid, be knew a great deal for a military 
man—Fobyfon. ‘ Sir, you will find few men, 
of any profeffion, who know more. Sir Adol- 


phus 2s a very extraordinary man; a man of | 


doundlefs curiofity and unwearied diligence.” 
I know not how the Major contrived £0 in- 
troduce the conteft between Warburton and 
SLowth.Fobn/on. “Warburton kept his ceraper 
all along, while Lowth was in a paffion. Lowth 
publifhed fome of Warburton’s letters. War- 
burton drew bim on to write fome very abufive 
fetters, and then afked his leave to publith 
: — KR them; 
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them; Swhich:he knew Lowth could not refufe, 
after what be had done. So that Warburton 
contrived that he fhould publifh, apparently 
with ‘Lowth’s confent, what.could not but fhew 
Lowth in a difadvantageous light*”, 

' At three the drum beat for dinner. - I, for a 
little while, fancied: myfelf a military man, and 
it pleafed me. We went to Sir Eyre Coote’s, 
at the governor’s houfe, and found him a moft 
gentleman-like man. His lady is a very 
agreeable woman, with an uncommonly mild 
and fweet tone of yoice. “There was a pretty 
large company: Mr. Ferne, ‘Major Brewfe, and 
feveral officers. Sir. Eyre had come ‘fram the 
Eaft-Jndies by land, throngh the Defarts of 
Arabia. He told us, the Arabs could live five 
days without victuals, and fubfift for thre¢ 
weeks on nothing elfe but the blood of their 
‘camels; who could lofe. fo much of it as would 
fuffice for that time, without being exhaufted. 
He ‘highly .praifed the virtue of the Arabs; 
their fidelity, if they undertook to conduct any 
perfon ; and faid, they would facrifice their lives 
rather than let him be robbed. Dr. Johnfon, 
who is always. for maintaining the fuperiority 
of ciyilized_ over uncivilized men, faid, “« Why, 

ie | Sir, 
"+ @ Here Dr. -Johnfon gave us part of a converfation held be- 

‘ tween 3 Great Perfonage and him, in the library at the 
Queen’s Palace, in the courfe of which this conteft was confi- 

dered. : I have’been at great pains to get that’coriverfation as 


. perfealy preferved as pofible. It will appear Dr. John{on’ ) 
Lire. 
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Sir, I can fee no fuperior virtue in this.” A 
ferjeant and twelve men, who are my guard, 
will die, rather than that I fhall be robbed.” — 
Colonel Pennington, of the 37th regiment, 
took up the argument with a good deal of fpirit: 
and ingenuity.—Pennington. * Buc the foldiers 


- are compelled to this, by fear of punifhment.” 


— Fobnfon. << Well, Sir, the Arabs are compelled 
by the fear of infamy.”—- Pennington.‘ The 
foldiers have the fame fear of infamy, and the 
fear of punifhment.befides; fo have lefs virtue, 
becaufe they act lefs voluntarily.”— Lady 
Coote obferved very well, that it ought to be 
known if there was not, among the Arabs, 
fome punifhment for not being faithful on fuch 
occafions. - “i 

We talked of the ftage. I obferved, that we 
had not now fuch a company of a¢tors as in the 
laft age; Wilks, Booth, &c. 8c. = Yobn/on. * You 
think fo, becaufe there is one who’ excels all 
the reft fo much: you compare them with 
Garrick, and fee the deficiency. Garrick’s 
great diftinction is his univerfality. He can 
reprefent all modes of life, but that of an eafy 
fine-bred gentleman.” — Pennington. “ He fhould 


ive over playing young parts.” —obn/on. “He 


does not take them now; but he does not leave 
off thofe which he has been ufed to play, be- 
caufe he does them better than any one elfe 
can do them, If you had generations of actors, 
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if they fwarmed like bees, the young ones 
might drive off the old, Mrs, Cibber, I think, 
got more reputation than fhe deferved, as fhe 
had a great famenefs; thaygh her expreffion 
was undoubtedly very fine. Mrs. Clive was 
_ the beft player I ever faw. Mrs, Pritchard was a 
very-goad one ; but fhe had fomething affected 
jn hey manner: J imagine fhe had fome 
player of the former age in her eye, which qc- 
cafioned it. ig 

Colonel Penningtan faid, Garrick nee 
failed in emphafis; as for inftance, in Hamlet, 


I will fpeak daggers to her; but ufe none. 
inftead of 
I will peak daggers to her; but u/e none. 


_ We had a dinner af two compleat courfes, 
variety af wines, apd the regimental band of 
mufick playing in the fquare, before the win- 
daws, after it. Tenjoyed this day much. We 
were quite eafy and cheerful. Dr. Johnfon 
faid, ‘1 fhall always remember this fort with 
gratitude.” J could not help being ftruck 
with fome admiration, at finding upon this 
_ barren fandy point, fuch buildings,—fuch a 
dinner,—fuch company. It was like enchant- 
ment. Dr. Johnfon, on the ather hand, faid to . 
me more rationally, that ‘it did not ftrike 
kim as any thing Sareea becaufe he 

knew 
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knew, here was a large fum of money expended 
in building a fort; here was a regiment. If 
there had been lefs than what we found, it 
would have furprized him.” He looked coolly; 
and deliberately through all the gradations. 
My warm imagination jumped from the barren 
fands to the fplendid dinner and brilliant com-_ 
pany. Like the hero in Love in a Hollow Tree, 


és Without ands or ifs, 
«* I leapt from off the fands upon the cliffs.’? 


The whole fcene gave me a ftrong impreffion of 
the power and excellence of human art. 

We left the fort between fix and feven 
o'clock. Sir Eyre Coote, Colonel Pennington, 
and feveral more, accompanied us down ftairs, 
and faw us into our chaife. There could not 
be greater attention paid to any vifitors. Sir 
- Eyre {poke of the hardfhips which Dr. Johnfon 
had before him.—Bo/well. ‘* Confidering what 
he has faid of us, we muft make him feel fome- 
thing rough in Scotland.”—Sir Eyre faid to 
him, ‘ You muft change your name, Sir.”— 
Bofwell. «* Aye, to Dr. M‘Gregor.” 

We got fafely to Invernefs, and put up at 
Mackenzie’s inn. Mr. Keith, the collector of 
Excife here, my old acquaintance at Ayr, who 
had feen us at the Fort, vifited us in the evening, 
and engaged us to dine with him next day, 
promifing to breakfaft with us, and take us 

t 
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to the Enolifh chapel; fo that we were at once 


commodioufly arranged. 

Not finding a letter here that 1 expected, I 
felt a momentary impatience to be at home. 
Tranfient clouds darkened my imagination, 
and in thofe clouds I faw events from which I 
fhrunk ; but a fentence or two of the Ramdbler’s 
converfation gave me firmnefs, and I con- 
fidered that I was upon an expedition for 
which I had wifhed for years, and the recollec- 


tion of which would be a treafure to me for ° 


hfe. 


Sunday, 29th Auguft. 
Mr. Keith breakfafted with us. Dr. Johnfon 


expatiated rather too f{trongly upon the benefits 
derived to Scotland from the Union, and the 


bad ftate of our people before it. I am enter- 
tained with his copious exaggeration upon that 
fubje&; but I am uneafy when people are by, 
who do not know him as well as I do, and may 


be apt to think him narrow-minded*. I there- 


fore diverted the fubject. 
The Englifh chapel, to which we went this 
morning, was but mean. The altar was a 


-bare fir table, with a coarfe {tool for kneeling 


on, covered with a piece of thick fail-cloth 
doubled, by way of cufhion. The congrega- 
tion 


* It is remarkable that Dr. Johnfon read this gentle re- 
mionftrance, and took no notice of it to mq. 
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tion was {mall. Mr. Tait, the clergyman, 
read prayers very well, though with much of 
the Scotch accent. He preached on “ Love 
your Enemies.” It was remarkable that, when 
talking of the connections amongft men, he 
faid, that fome connected themfelves with men 
of diftinguifhed talents, and fince they could 
not equal them, tried to deck themfelves with ‘ 
their merit, by being their companions. The 
fentence was to this purpofe. It had an odd 
coincidence with what might be faid of iny 
conneéting myfelf with Dr. Johnfon, 

After church, we walked down to the Quay. 
We then went to Macbeth’s caftle. I had a 
romantick fatisfa€tion in feeing Dr. Johnfon 
actually in it. It perfectly correfponds with 
Shak{fpeare’s defcription, which Sir Jofhua 
Reynolds has fo happily illuftrated, in one of 
his notes on our immortal poet: 


«* This caftle hath a pleafant feat : the air 
«* Nimbly and fweetly recommends itfelf 
«* Unto our gentle fenfe,”’ &c. 


Juft as we came out of it, a raven perched on 
one of the chimney tops, and croaked. Then 
I repeated 


wm ——** The raven himfelf is hoarfe, 
«« That croaks the fatal enterance of Duncan 
$§ Under my battlements.” 


. oo, We 
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We dined at Mr. Keith’s. Mrs. Keith was 
rather too attentive to Dr. Johnfon, afking him 
many queitions about his:drinking only water. 
He repreffed that obfervation, by faying to 
me, ** You may remember that Lady Errol 
took no notice of this.” 

Dr. Johnfon has the happy art (for which I 
have heard my father praife the old Earl of 
Aberdeen) of inftructing himfelf, by making 
every man he meets tell him fomething of 


what he knows beft. He led Keith to talk to 


him of the Excife in Scotland, and, in the 
¢courfe of converfation, mentioned that his 
friend Mr. Thrale, the great brewer, paid 
twenty thoufand pounds a year to the revenue ; 
and that he had four cafks, each of which holds 
fixteen hundred barrels,—above a thoufand 


hogfheads. 


After this: there was little converfation that 
deferves to be remembered. { fhall cherefore 
here again glean what I have omitted on 
former days. Dr. Gerrard, at Aberdeen, told 
us, that when he was in Wales, he was fhewn 
2 valley inhabited by Danes, who ftiJl retain 
their own language, and are quite a diftiné 
people. Dr. Johnfon thought it could not be 
frue, or all the kingdom muft have heard of it, 
Fe faid to me, as we travelled, ‘* thefe people, 
Sir, that Gerrard talks of, may have fomewhat 
of a peregrinity in their dialect, which relation 

has 
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has augmented to adifferent language.” I 
afked him if peregrizity was an Englifh word? 
He laughed, and faid, “No.” I told him 
this was the fecond time that I had heard him 
coin a word. When Foote broke his leg, I 
obferved that it would make him fitter for 
taking off George Faulkner as Peter Paragraph, 
poor George having a wooden leg. Dr. John- 
fon at that time faid, “ George will rejoice at 
the depeditation of Foote ;” and when I chal+ 
lenged that word, laughed, and owned he had 
made it; and added that he had not made 

above three or four in his Di€tionary*. 3 
Having conduéted Dr. Johnfon to our inn, 
I begged permiffion to leave him for a little, 
that I might run about and pay fome fhort vi- 
fits to feveral good people of Invernefs. He 
faid to me, ‘© You have all the old-fafhioned 
principles, good and bad.”—I acknowledge I 
have. That of attention to relations in the 
remoteft degree, or to worthy perfons in every 
ftate whom I have once known, I inherit from 
my father. It gave me much fatisfaction tg 
hear every —* at Invernefs fpeak of him with 
uncommon 
* When upon the fubject of this peregrinity, he told me 
fome particulars concerning the compilation of his Dictionary, 
“and concerning his throwing off Lord Chefterfield’s patronage, 
of which very erroneous accounts have been circulated. Thefe 
particulars, with others which he afterwards gave me,—as alfo 


his celebrated letter to Lord Chefterfield, which he ai te 
me,—I referve for his *¢ Lirr.”* 
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uncommon regard.—Mr. Keith and Mr.Grant; 
whom we had feen at Mr. M‘Aulay’s, fupped 
with us at theinn. We had roafted kid, which 
Dr. Johnfon had never tafted before. He re- 
lifhed it much. 


Monday, 30th Auguft. 

_ This day we were to begin our equitation, as 
YI faid; for J would needs make a word too. 
It is remarkable, that my noble, and to me moft 
conftant friend, the Earl of Pembroke, (who,. 
if there is too much eafe on my part, will be 
pleafed to pardon what his benevolent, gay; 
focial intercourfe, and lively correfpondence, 
have infenfibly produced) -has fince hit upon 
the very fame word. The tithe-of the firft 
edition of his lordfhip’s very ufeful: book was; 
in fimple terms, ‘ A Method of. breaking 
Horfes, and teaching Soldiers to ride.” The 
title of the fecond edition is, * Mizirary 
Fauiration.” 

We might have taken a chaife to Fort Au- 
guftus ; but, had we not hired horfes at Inver- 
nefs, we fhould not have found them afterwards, 
So we refolved to begin here to ride. We 
had three horfes, for Dr. Johnfon, myfelf, and 
Jofeph, and one which carried our portman- 
teaus, and two Highlanders who walked along 
with us, John Gray and Lauchlan Vafs, whom 


Dr. Johnfon has remembered with credit in his 
Journey 
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Journey, though he has omitted theif names. 
Dr. Johnfon rode very well. 

+ About three miles beyond Invernefs, we faw, 
juft by the road, ‘a very compleat {pecimen of 
what is called a Druid’s temple. There was a 
double circle, one of very large, the other of 
fmaller ftones. Dr.Johnfon juftly obferved, that; 
“togo and fee one druidical temple is only to fee 
that it is nothing, for there is neither art nor 
power in it; and feeing one is quite enough.” 

It was a delightful day. Lochnefs, and the 
road upon the fide of it, fhaded with birch 
trees, and the hills above it, pleafed us much. 
The fcene was as fequeftered and agreeably 
wild as could be defired, and for a time en- 
grofied all our attention. 

To fee Dr. Johnfon in any new fituation is 
always an interefting object to me; and, as I 
faw him now for the firft time on horfe-back, 
jaunting about at his eafe in queft of pleafure 
and novelty, the very different occupations of 
his former laborious life, his admirable produc- 
tions, his London, his Rambler, &c. &c. im- 
mediately prefented themfelves to my mind, 
and the contraft made a ftrong impreffion on 
my Imagination. | 

When we had advanced a good way by the 
fide of Lochnefs, J perceived a little hut, with 
an old-looking woman at the door of it. I 
thought here might be a fcene that would 

amufe 
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amnufe Dr. Johrifon; fo I mentioned it to him. 
“ Let’s goin,” faid he. So we difmounted, 
and we and ot guides entered the hut. It 
was a wretched: little hovel of earth only, I 
think, and for a window had only a fmall hole, 

which was ftopped with a piece of-turf, that was 
taken out occafionally to let in light. In the 
middle of thé room or fpace which: we entered, 

was a fire of pedt, the fmoke going out at a 
hole in the roof. She had a pot upon’'it, with 
foat’s flefh, boiling. There was at one ¢énd 
under the fame roof, but divided by a kind 
of partition mate of wattles, a pen of fold in 
which we faw a good many kidé. 

Dr. Johnfon. was curious to knew wheré fhe 
flept. I afked one of the guides, who quef- 
tioned her in Erfe. She anfwered with a tone 
6f emotion, fayrng, (as he told us) fhe was 
afraid we wanted to goto bed to her. This 
eoqaetiy, or whatever it may be called, of fo 
wretched a being, was truly ludicrous. Dr. 
Johnfon and F afterwards were merry upon it. 
I faid, it was he who alarmed the poor woman’s 
virtue.—* No, Sir, (faid he) fhe’ll fay, * there 
came a wicked young fellow, a wild dog, who 
I believe would have ravifhed me, had there 
not been with.him:a grave old gentleman, who 
repreffed him: but when he gets out of the 
fight-of his cator, I'll warrant you he'll fpare 


RO woman he meets, young or old.”=—=** No, 
Sir, 
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Sir, (I replied) fhe’ll fay, ‘ There was a terrible 
ruffian who would have forced me, had it not 
been for a civil decent young man, who, 
I take it, was an angel fent from heaven to 
protect me.’ 

Dr. Johnfon would not hort her delicacy, by 
infifting on “ feeing her bed chamber,” like 
Archer in the Beaux Stratagem. But my curi- 
ofity was more ardent; I Nehted a piece of 
paper, and went into the place where the bed 
was. There was a little partition of wicker, 
rather more neatly done than the one for the 
fold, and clofe by the wall was a kind of bed- 
ftead of wood with heath upon it by way of 
bed; at the foot of which I faw fome fort of 
blankets or covering rolled upinaheap. The 
woman’s name was Frafer; fo was her huf- 
band’s. Hewasamanof eighty. Mr. Frafer 
of Balnain allows him to live in this hut, and 
keep fixty goats, for taking care of his woods, 
where he then was. They had five children, the 
eldeft only thirteen. Two were gone to In- 
vernefs to buy meal; the reft were looking 
after the goats. This contented family had 
four ftacks of barley, twenty-four fheaves in 
each. They had a few fowls. We were informed 
that they lived all the fpring without meal, 
upon milk and curds and whey alone. What 
they get for their goats, kids, and fowls, main- 
tains them during the reft of the year. 

She 
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She afked us to fit down and take a dram. 
I faw one chair. She faid, fhe was as happy 
as any woman in Scotland. She could hardly 
fpeak any Englifh, except a few detached 
words. Dr. Johnfon was pleafed at feeing, 
for the firft time, fuch a ftate of human life. 
She afked for fnuff. It is her luxury, and fhe 
ufes a great deal. We had none; but gave her 
fixpence a piece. She then brought out her 


 whifky bottle. E tafted it; as did Jofeph 


and our guides. So I gave her fixpence 
more. She fent us.away with many prayers in 
Erfe. | 

We dined at a little publick houfe called 
the General’s Hut, from General Wade, who. 
was lodged there when he commanded in the 
North. Near it is the meancft parifh Kirk } 
ever faw. It is a fhame it fhould be on a high 
goad. After dinner, we paffed through a 
good deal of mountainous country. I had 
known Mr, Trapaud, the deputy governour of 
Fort Auguftus, twelve years ago, at a Circuit 
at Invernefs,, where my father was judge. I 
fent forward one of our guides, and Jofeph,. 
with a card to him, that he might know Dr. 
Johnfon and I were coming up, leaving it to 
him to invite us or not. It was dark when we 
arrived. ‘The inn was wretched. Government 
ought to build one, or give the refident gover- 
nour an additional falary; as, in the prefent ftate 
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of things, he muft neceffarily be put toa great 
expence in entertaining travellers. Jofeph 
announced to us, when we alighted, that the 
governour waited for us at the gate of the fort. 
We walked to it. He met us, and with much 
civility conducted us to his houfe. It was 
comfortable to find ourfelves in a well-built 
little {quare, and a neatly furnifhed houfe, in 
good company, and with a good fupper before 
us; in fhort, with all the conveniencies of civi- 
Jized life in the midft of rude mountains. Mrs, 
Trapaud, and the governour’s daughter, and her 
hufband, Captain Newmarth, were all moft ob- 
liging and polite. The governour had excellent 
animal fpirits, the converfation of a foldier, 
and fomewhat of a Frenchman, to which his 
extraction entitles him. He is brother to Ge- 
neral Cyrus Trapaud. We pafied a very agree- 
able evening. 


Tuefday, 31ff Auguft. 

The governour has a very good garden. We 
looked at it, and at all the reft of the fort, which 
is but {mall, and may be commanded from a 
variety of hills around. We alfo looked at the 
galley or floop belonging to the fort, which 
fails upon the Loch, and brings what is wanted 
for the garrifon. Captains Urie and Darippe, 
of the 15th regiment of foot, breakfafted with 
us, They had ferved in America, and enter- 

L2 tained 
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tained Dr. Johnfon much with an account of 
the Indians. He faid, he could make a very 
pretty book out of them, were he to ftay there. 
Governor Trapaud was much ftruck with Dr. 
Johnfon. “I like to hear him, (faid he) it is 
fo majeftick. I fhould be glad to hear him 
‘fpeak in your.court.”—He preffed us to ftay 
dinner; but I confidered that we had a rude 
road before us, which we could more eafily en- 
counter in the morning, and that it was hard to 
fay when we might get up, were we to fit down 
to good entertainment, in good company: I 
therefore begged the governour would excufe 
us. Here, too, I had another very pleafing 
proof how much my father ts regarded. “Fhe 
governour expreffed the hrgheft refpect for him, 
and bade me tell him, that, if he would come that 
way ona circuit to Invernefs, he would do him 
all the honours of the garrifon. 

Between twelve and one we fet out, and 
travelled eleven miles, through a wild country, 
fill we came to a houfe in Glenmorifon, called 
Anoch, kept by a M‘Queen*. Our landlord 
was a fenfible fellow: he had learnt his gram- 

mar, 

* A M‘Queen is a Highland mode of expreffion, An Eng- 
Jifhman would fay one M‘Queen. But where there are clazs 
or tribes of men, diftinguifhed by patroaymick furnames, the 
individuals of each are coniidered as if they were of different 
Species, at leaft »s much as nations are diftinguifhed ; fo that a 


M‘Queen, a M Denali, a M‘Lean, is faid, as we fay 3 
Frenchman, an Italian, a Spania:d. 
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mar, and Dr. Johnfon juftly obferved, that 
‘©aman is the better for that as long as he 
lives.’ There were fome books here: aTrea- 
tife againft Drunkennefs, tranflated from the 
French; a volume of the Spectator ; a volume 
of Prideaux’s Connection, and Cyrus’s Travels. 

M‘Queen faid he had more volumes; and his 
pride feemmed to be much piqued that we were 
furprifed at his having books. ? 

Near to this place we had paffed a party of 
foldiers, under a ferjeant’s command, at work 
ypon the road. We gave them two hhillings to 
drink, They came to our inn, and made merry 
in the barn. We went and paid them.a vifit, 
Dr. Johnfon faying, ‘“ Come, lee’ s go and.give 
"em another ‘hilling a-piece.” We did fo; 
and he was faluted “my Lorp ” by all of 
them. He is really generous, loves influence, 
gnd has the way of gaining it. He faid, «I 
am quite feudal, Sir.” Here I agree with him. 
I faid, I regretted I was not the head of a clan; 
however, though not poffeffed of fuch an here- 
ditary advantage, I would always endeavour to 


make my tenants follow me. 1 could not be a 


patriarchal chief, but I would be a fexdal chief, 
The poor foldiers got too much liquor. Some 


of them fought, and left blood upon the fpot, 


and curfed whifky next morning. The houfe 
here was built of thick. turfs, and thatched with 
thinner turfs and heath. It had three rooms in 


L 3 length, 
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length, and a little room which projected. 
Where we fat, the fide-walls were wain/cotted, 
as Dr. Johnfon faid, with wicker, very neatly 
plaited. Our landlord had made the whole 
with his own hands. 

After dinner, M‘Queen fat by us awhile, 
and talked with us. He faid, all the Laird of 
Glenmorifon’s people would bleed for him, if 
they were well ufed; but that feventy men had 
‘gone out of the Glen to America. That he 
himfelf intended to go next year; for that the 
rent of his farm, which twenty years ago was 
only five pounds, was .now raifed to twenty 
pounds. That he could pay ten pounds, and 
live; but no more.—Dr. Johnfon faid, he 
wifhed M‘Queen laird of Glenmorifon, and the 
faird to go to America. M ‘Queen very gene- 
roufly anfwered, he fhould be forry for it ; for 
the laird could not thift for himfelf in America 
as he could do. 

I talked of the officers whom we had left to- 
day; how much fervice they had feen, and 
how..Jittle they got for it, even of fame.— 
Fobn/cn. “ Sir, a foldier gets as little as any 
man can get.”-—Bofwell. ‘© Goldfmith has ac- 
quired more fame than all the officers laft war, 
who-were not Generals.” —obu/on. “ Why, Sir, 
you will find ten thoufand fit to dowhat they did, 
before you find one who does what Goldfmith 
hasdone. You muft confider, that a thing is 

| valued 
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-valued according to its rarity. A pebble that 
paves the ftreet is in itfelf more ufeful than the 
diamond upon a lfady’s finger."—I wifh our 
friend Goldfmith had heard this. 

I yefterday exprefled my wonder that John 
¥4ay, one of our guides, who had been preffed 
aboard a man of war, did not chufe to continue 
longet than nine months, after which time he 
got off.—Fobnfon. ** Why, Sir, no man will be 
a failor, who has contrivance enough to get him- 
felf into a jail; for, being in a fhip is being in 
‘a jail, with the chance of being drowned.” 

We had tea in the afternoon, and our land- 
lord’s daughter, a modeft civil girl, very neatly. 
‘dreft, made it for us. She told us, fhe had been 
a year at Invernefs, and learnt reading and 
writing, fewing, knotting, working lace, and 
paltry. Dr. Johnfon made hera prefent of a 
book which he had bought at Invernefs*. 

The 


* This book has given rife to much inquiry, which has 
ended in ludicrous furprife. Several ladies, wifhing to learn 
the kind of reading which the great and good Dr. Johnfon 
efteemed moft fit fora young woman, defired to know what 
book he had ftele&ted for this Highland nymph. ‘* They 
Never adverted (faid he) that I had no choice in the matter. I 
have faid that I prefented her with a book which I happened to 
have about me.”—And what was this book ?- My readers, 
Prepare your features for merriment. It was Cocker’s Aritb- 
anetick }- Wherever this was mentioned, there was a loud 
Jangh, at which Dr. Johnfon, when prefent, ufed fometimes 
to be a little angry. One day, when we were dining at Ge- 
nerel Oglethorpe's, wliere we had many a valuable day, I 

L¢ ventured 
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The room had fome deals laid acrofs the 
joifts, as a kind of cieling. There were two 
beds in the room, and a woman’s gown was 
hung on a rope to make a curtain of feparation 
between them. Jofeph had fheets, which my 
wife had fent with us, laid onthem. We had 
much hefitation, whether to undrefs, or lye 
down with our clothes on. 1 faid at laft, «Tl 
plunge in! There will be-lefs harbour for vermin 
about me, when I am ftripped !”»—Dr. John- 
fon faid, he was like one hefitating whether to 
go into the cold bath. At laft he refolved too. 
I obferved, he might ferve a campaign.— 
Fobnfon. ** 1 could do all that can be done by pa- 
tience. Whether I fhould have ftrength enough, 
I. know not.”—He was in excellent humour. 
To fee the Rambler as I faw him to-night, was 
really an amufement. I yefterday told him, I 
was thinking of writing a poetical letter to him, 
on bis return from Scotland, in the ftile of Swift’s 
humorous epiftle in the character of Mary Gul- 
liver to her hufband, Captain Lemuel Gulliver, 

to 


ventured to interrogate him, ** But, Sir, is it not fomewhat 
fingular that you thould happen to have Cocker's Arithmetick 
about you ca your journey? What made you buy jucha 
hook at Invernefs ?**—He pave me a very fufficient anfwer. 
6¢ Why, Sir, if you are to have but one book with you upon 
a journey, let it be a book of fcience. When you have read 
through a book of entertainment, you know it, and it can do 
no more for you ; but a book of {cience is incxhauftible.” 


; 
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on his return to England from the country of 
the Houybubums. 


¢ At early morn I to the market hafte, 

** Studious in ev'ry thing to pleafe thy tafte. 

<* A curious fowl and /paragra/s I chofe ; 

<< (For I remember you were fond of thofe :) 

«* Three fhillings coft the firft, the laft fev’n groats ; 
«¢ Sullen you turn from both, and call for oats.” 


He laughed, and afked in whofe name I would 


write it. I faid, in Mrs. Thrale’s. He was angry. 
«¢ Sir, if you have any fenfe of decency or de- 
licacy, you won’t do that! ’—Bo/well. «Then 
let it be in Cole’s, the landlord of the Mitre 
tavern; where we have fo often fat together.” 
— Fobnfon. “ Aye, that may do.” 

After we had offered up our private devo- 
tions, and had chatted a little from our beds, 
Dr. Johnfon faid, ‘© Gop blefs us both, 
for Jefus Chrift’s fake! Good night !”—TI pro- 
nounced ** Amen.” —He fell afleep immediately. 
I was not fo fortunate for a longtime I fan- 
cied myfelf bit by innumerable vermin under 
the clothes; and that a fpider was travelling 
from the wainfcot towards my mouth. i lait 
J fell into infenfibility. 


Wednefday, ft September. 
I awaked very early. 1 began to imagine 


that the landlord, being about to emigrate, 
might 
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might murder us to get our méncy, and lay it 
upon the foldiers in the barn. Such groundlefs 
fears will arife in the mind, before it has re- 
famed its vigour after fleep! Dr. Johnfon had 
had the fame kind of ideas; for he told me 
afterwards, that he confidered fo many fol- 
diers, having feen us, would be witneffes, 
fhould any harm be done, and that circum- 
ftance, I fuppofe, he confidered as a fecurity. 
When I got up, I found him found afleep in 
his miferable ye, 1 may call it, with a coloured 
handkerchief tied round his head. With 
difficulty could I awaken him. It reminded 
me of Henry IV.’s fine foliloquy on fleep ; for 
there was here as uneafy a pallet as.the poet's 
imagination could poffibly conceive. 

A red coat of the 15th regiment, whether of- 
ficer, or only ferjeant, I could not be fure, 
came to the houfe, in his way to the mountains 
to fhoot deer, which it feems the Laird af 
Glenmorifon does not hinder any body to do. 
Few, indeed, can do them harm. We had him 
to breakfaft with us. We got away about 
eight. M‘Queen walked fome miles to give 
us a convoy. He had, in 1745, joined the 
Highland army at Fort Auguftus, and conti- 
nued in it till after the battle of Culloden. As 
he narrated the particulars of that ill-advifed, 
but brave attempt, I feveral times burft 


into tears. There is a certain affociation 
: of 


~ 


peice. 
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ef ideas in my mind upon that fubje&, by which 
Iam ftrongly affected. . The very Highland 
names, or the found of a bagpipe, will ftir my 
blood, and fill me with a mixture of melancholy 
and refpect for courage; with pity for an un- 
fortunate, and fuperftitious regard for antiquity, 


and thoughtlefs inclination for war; in fhort, 


with a crowd of fenfations with which fober 
rationality has nothing to do. 

We paffed through Glentheal, with prodi- 
gious mountains on each fide. We faw where 
the battle was fought in the year 1719. Dr. 
Johnfon owned he was now in a f{cene of as 
wild nature as he could fee; but he corrected 
me fometimes in my inaccurate obfervations.— 
«© There, faid I, is a mountain like a cone.”— 
“< Fobnfon. No, Sir. It would be called fo in 
a book; and when a man comes to look at it, 
he fees itis not fo. It is indeed pointed at the 
top; but one fide of it is larger than the other.” 
—Another mountain I called immenfe.— 
«© Fobnfon. No; it is no more than a confider- 
able protuberance.” 

We came to arich green valley, compara- 
tively fpeaking, and ftopt a while to let our 
horfes reft and eat grafs.* We foon after came 

to 

* Dr. Johnfon, in his Fourncy, thus beautifully defcribes his 
fituation here :—<‘* I fat down on a bank, fuch asa writer of 
romance might have delighted to feign. I had, indeed, no 


trees to whifper over my head; but a clear rivulet ftreamed at 
my 
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to Auchnafheal, a kind of rural village, a 
number of cottages being built together, as we 
faw all along in the Highlands. We paffed 
many miles this day without feeing a houfe, but 
only little fummer-huts, called /bzelings. Evan 
Campbell, fervant to Mr. Murchifon, factor to 
the Laird of Macleod in Glenelg, run along 
with us to-day. He was a very obliging fel- 
low. At Auchnafheal, we fat down on a 
green turf feat at the end of a houfe; they 
brought us out two wooden difhes of milk, 
which we tafted. One of them was frothed 
like a fyllabub. I faw a woman preparing it 
with fuch a ftick as is ufed for chocolate, and 
in the fame manner. We had a confiderable 

circle 


my feet. The day was calm, the air foft, and all was rude- 
nefs, filence and folitude. Before me, and on either fide, 
were high hills, which, by hindering the eye from ranging, 
forced the mind to find entertainment for itfelf. Whether I 
fpent the hour well, I know not; for here I firft conceived 
the thought of this narration."—The Critical Reviewers, 
with ‘a fpirit and expreffion worthy of the fubject, fay,— 
«| We congratulate the public on the event with which this 
quotation concludes, and are fully perfuaded that the hour in 
which the entertaining traveller conceived this narrative will 
be confidered, by every reader of tafte, as a fortunate event in 
the annals of literature. Were it fuitable to the tafk in which 
we are at prefent engaged, to indulge ourfelves in a poetical 
flight, we would invoke the winds of the Caledonian moun- 
tains to blow for ever, with their fofteft breezes, on the bank 
where our author reclined, and requeft of Flora, that it might 
be perpetually adorned with the gayeft and moft fragrant 
produétions of the year.” | " 
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circle about us, men, women and children, 
all M‘Craas, Lord Seaforth’s people. Not . 
one of them could fpeak Englifh. I obferved 
to Dr. Johnfon, it was much the fame as being 
with a tribe of Indians.—obnfon. “* Yes, Sir; 
but not fo terrifying.” I gave all who chofe ir, 
{nuff and tobacco. Governor Trapaud had 
made us buy a quantity at Fort Auguftus, and 
put them up in finall parcels. J alfo gave each 
perfon a bit of, wheat bread, which they had 
never tafted before. Ithen gave a penny a 
piece to each child. I told Dr. Johnfon of 
this; upon which he called to Jofeph and our 
guides, for change for a fhilling, and declared 
that he would diftribute among the children. 
Upon this being announced in Erfe, there was 
a great ftir; not only did fome children come 
running down from neighbouring huts, but I 
obferved one black-haired man, who had been 
‘ with us all along, had gone off and returned, 
bringing a very young child. My fellow-tra- 
veller then ordered the children to be drawn up 
ina row; and he dealt about his copper, and 
made them and their parents all happy. The 
poor M<‘ Craas, whatever may be their prefent 
ftate, were much thought of in the year 17165, 
when there was a line in a fong. 
And aw the brave M‘Craas are coming *. 


There 


* The M‘Craas, or Macraes, were fince that time brought 
into the king’s army, by the late Lord Seaforth. When they 
5 lay 
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_ There was great diverfity in the faces of the 
circle around us: fome were as black and wild 
in their appearance as any American favages 
whatever. One woman was as comely almoft 
as the figure of Sapho, as we fee it painted. 
We afked the old woman, the miftrefs of the 
houfe where we had the milk, (which, by the 
bye, Dr. Johnfon told me, for I did not ob- 
ferve it myfelf, was built not of turf, but of 
ftone,) what we fhould pay. She faid, what 
we pleafed. One of our guides afked her, in 
Erfe, if a fhilling was enough. She faid, 
“© Yes.” But fome of the men bid her atk 
more. This vexed me; becaufe it fhewed a 
defire to impofe upon ftrangers, as they knew 
: that 


Jay in Edinburgh caftle in 1778, and were ordered to embark 

for Jerfey, they, with a number of other men in the regiment, 

for diffcrent reafons, but efpecially an apprehenfion that they 

were to be fold to the Eaft India Company, though enlifted 

not to be fent out of Great Britain without their own confent, 

made a determined mutiny, and encamped upon the lofty moun. 

tain, Arthur's feat, where they remained three days and three 

nights bidding defiance to all the force in Scotland. At lat 

they came down, and embarked peaceably, having obtained 

formal articles of capitulation, figned by Sir Adolphus Ough- 
ton, commander in chief, General Skene, deputy commander, 

the Duke of Buccleugh, and the Earl of Dunmore, which 

quieted them. Since the feceffion of the Commons of Rome to 
the Mons Sacer, a more fpirited exertion has not been made. I 

gave great attention to it from firtt to Jaft, and have drawn up 

a particular account of it. Thofe brave fellows have fince 

ferved their country effeCtually at Jerfey, and alfo in the Eaft- 

Indies, to which, after being better informed, they voluntarily 

agreed to go. 

5 
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that even a fhilling was high payment. The 
woman, however, honeftly perfifted in her firft 


price; fo I gave her half a crown.—Thus we 


had one good fcene of life uncommon to us, 
The people were very much pleafed, gave us 
many bleffings, and faid they had not had fuch 

a day fince the old Laird of M‘Leod’s time. 
Dr. Johnfon was much reftefhed by this re- 
paft. He was pleafed when I told him he 
would make a good Chief. He faid, “ Were 
I a chief, I would drefs my fervants better 
than myfelf, and knock a fellow down if he 
looked faucy to a:-Macdonald in rags. But I 
would not treat men as brutes. I would let. 
them know why all of my clan were to have 
attention paid to them. I would tell my upper 
fervants why, and make them tell the others.’’. 
We rode on well, till we came to the high 
mountain called the Rattakin, by which time 
both Dr. Johnfon and the horfes were a good 
deal fatigued. It is a terrible fteep to climb, 
notwithftanding the road is made flanting along 
it; however, we made it out. On the top of 
it we met Captain M‘Leod of Balmenoch (a 
Dutch officer who had come from Sky) riding — 
with his fword flung acrofs him. He afked, 
«Is this Mr. Bofwell?” which was a proof 
that we were expected. Going down the hill 
on the other fide was no eafy tafk. As Dr. 
Johnfon was a great weight, the two guides 
| | agreed 
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agreed that he fhould ride the horfes alternately. 
Hay’s were the two beft, and the Doctor would 
not ride but upon one or other of them, a black 
or a brown. But, as Hay complained much, after 
afcending the Rattakin, the Dottor was pre- 


.vailed with to mount one of Vafs’s greys. As 


he rode upon it down hill, it did not go well; 
and he grumbled. I walked on a little before, 
but was exceffively entertained with the me- 
thod taken to keep him in good humour. Hay 
led the horfe’s head, talking to Dr. Johnfon as 
much as he could; and (having heard him, in 
the forenoon, exprefs a paftoral pleafure on 
feeing the goats browzing) juft when the Doc- 
tor was uttering his difpleafure, the fellow 
cried, with a very Highland accent, “ See fuch 
pretty goats!” Then he whiftled, whz/ and made 
them jump.—Little did he conceive what Doc- 
tor Johnfon was. Here now was a common 
ignorant Highland horfe-hirer imagining that 
he could divert, as one does a child,—Dpr. 


Samuel Fobnfon'—The ludicroufnefs, abfurdity, 


and extraordinary contraft between what the 
fellow fancied, and the reality, was truly 
comick. 


It grew dufky; and we had a very tedious 


ride for what was called five miles; but I am 


{ure would meafure ten. We fpoke none. I 


was riding forward tothe inn at Glenelg, on 


the fhore oppofite to Sky, that I might 
take 


— eee ee 


ene 
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take proper meafures, before Dr. Johnfon,: 
who was now advancing in dreary filence, Hay 
leading his horfe, fhould arrive. He called me 
back with a tremendous fhout, and was really 
in a paffion with me for leaving him. I told 
him my intentions, but he was not fatisfied, and 
faid, ‘* Do you know, I fhould as foon have 
thought of picking a pocket, as doing fo.”— 
Bofwell. «© 1 am diverted with you, Sir.”— 
Fobnfon. ** Sir, I could never be diverted with 
incivility. Doing fuch a thing, makes one lofe 
confidence in him who has done it, as one can- 
not tell what he may do next.”—Hiis, extraor- 
dinary warmth confounded me fo much, that I 
juftified myfelf but lamely to him; yet my 
intentions were not improper. I wifhed to get 
on, to fee how we were to be lodged, and how 
we were to get a boat; all which I thought I 
could beft fettle myfelf, without his having any 
trouble. To apply his great mind to minute 
particulars, is wrong. It is like taking an 
immenfe balance, fuch as is kept on quays for 
weighing cargoes of fhips,—to weigh a guinea. 
I knew I had neat little fcales, which would do 
better; and that his attention to every thing 
which falls in his way, and his uncommon 
defire to be always in.the right, would make 
him weigh, if he knew of the particulars: 
it was right therefore for me to weigh them, 
and let him have them only in effect.” I 

| M however 
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however continued to ride by him, finding he 
wifhed I fhould do fo. | 
As we paffed the barracks at Bernéra, I looked 
at them withfully, as foldiers have always every 
thing in the beft order. But there was only a 
ferjeant and a few men there. We cameonto . 
the inn at Glenelg. There was no provender for 
our horfes; fo they were fent to grafs, with 4 
man to watch them. A maid fhewed us up 
ftairs into aroom damp and dirty, with bare 
walls, a variety of bad fmells, a coarfe black 
preafy fir table, and forms of the fame kind ; 
and out of a wretched bed ftarted a fellow from 
his fleep, like Edgar in King Lear, “ Poor 

Tom’s a cold*.” 
- This inn was furnifhed with not a fingle 
article that we could either eat or drink ; but 
Mr. Murchifon, faétor to the Laird of Mac- 
Jeod in Glenelg, fent us a bottle of rum and 
fome fugar, with a polite meffage, to acquaint 
us, that he was very forry that he did not hear 
of us till we had paffed his houfe, otherwife he 
fhould have infifted on our paffing. the night 
there; and that, if he were not obliged to fet 
out for Invernefs early next morning, he would 
have waited upon us.—Such extraordinary at- 
tention from this gentleman, to entire ftrangers, 
deferves 


_ © It is amufing to obferve the different images which this 
_being prefented to Dr. Johnfon and me. The Dosttor, in hts 
JOURNEY, compares him to a Cyelops. 


——- 
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_deferves the moft honourable commemora- 


tion. : 

Our bad accommodation here made me un- 
eafy, and almoft fretful. Dr. Johnfon was 
calm. I faid, he was fo from vanity.— 
Fobnfon. “ No, Sir, it is from philofophy.”—Ic 
pleafed me to fee that the Rambler could prac- 
tice fo well his own leffons. | 

I refumed the fubject of my leaving him on 
the road, and endeavoured to defend it better. 
He was ftill violent upon that head, and 
faid, ** Sir, had you gone on, I was thinking 
that I fhould .have returned with you to Edin- 
burgh, and then have parted from you, and 
never {poken to you more.” 

I fent for frefh hay, with which we made 
beds for ourfelves, each in a room equally 


‘miferable. .Like Wolfe, we had a ‘ choice of 


uificulties.’ Dr. Johnfon made things eafier 
‘by comparifon. At M‘Queen’s, laft night, he 
obferved, that few were fo well lodged in a 
fhip. To-night he faid, we were better than 
if we had been upon the hill. He lay down 


_ buttoned up in his great coat. I had my 


fheets fpread on the hay, and my clothes and 
great coat laid over me, by way of blankets. 


M 2 Thur/day, 


[ 164 } 


Thurfday, 2d September. 
- I had: flept ill. Dr. Johnfon’s anger had 
affected me much. Iconfidered that, without 
any bad intention, I might-fuddenly forfeit his 
friendfhip. I was impatient to fee -him this 
morning. I told him how uneafy he had made 
me, by what he had faid, and reminded him 
of his. own remark at Aberdeen, upon old 
friendfhips being haftily broken of. - He 
owned, he had fpoken to me in paffion; that 
he would not have done what he threatened ; 
and that, if he had, he would have been ten 
times worfe than I; that forming intimacies, 
would indeed be * limning the water,” were 
they liable to fuch fudden diffolution; and 
added, ‘ Let’s think no more on’t.”——Bo/well. 
“* Well then, Sir, I fhall be eafy. Remember, 
I am to have fair warning in cafe of any quar- 
rel, You are never to fpring a mine upon me. 


Te was abfurd in me to believe you.” —Jobn/on. . 


<¢ You deferved about as much, as to believe 
me from night to morning.” 

After breakfaft, we got into a boat for Sky. 
It rained much when we fet off, but cleared up 
as we advanced. One of. the boatmen, who 
fpoke Englifh, faid, that a mile at land was 
two miles at fea. I then obferved, that from 
~ Glenelg to Armidale in Sky, which was our 
 prefegt courfe, and is called twelve, was only 


fix . 
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fix miles. But this he could not underftand. 
<¢ Well, (faid Dr. Johnfon) never talk to me 
of the native good fenfe of the Highlanders. 
Here is a fellow who calls one mile two, and 
yet cannot comprehend that twelve fuch ima- 
ginary. miles make in truth but fix.” 

We.reached the fhore of Armidale before 
one o'clock. Sir Alexander M‘Donald came 
down to receive us. He and his lady (formerly 
Mifs Bofville of Yorkfhire) were then in a 
houfe built by a tenant at this place, which 1s 
in the diftrict of Slate, the family manfion here 
having been burnt in Sir Donald Macdonald’s 
time. 

Inftead. of finding the head of the Macdo- 
nalds furrounded with his clan, and a feftive . 
entertainment, we had a fmall company, and 
cannot boaft of our cheer, The particulars are 
minuted in my Journal, but I fhall not trouble 
the publick with them. I fhall mention but 
one charatteriftick circumftance.. My fhrewd 
and hearty friend, Sir Thomas (Wentworth) 
Blacket, Lady Macdonald’s uncle, who had 

receded us in a vilit to this chief, upon being 
afked by him, if the punch-bowl then upon > 
the table was not a very handfome one, replied, 
“ Yes,—if it were full.” 

Sir Alexander Macdonald having been an 
Eton Scholar, Dr. Johnfon had formed an 
opinion of him which was much diminifhed 

M 3 _ when 
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when he beheld him in the ifle of Sky, where 
we heard heavy complaints of rents racked, 
and the people driven to emigration. Dr. 
Johnfon faid, “It grieves me to fee the chief 
of a great clan appear to fuch difadvantage. 


This gentleman has talents, nay fome learning ; . 


but he is totally unfic for this fituation. Sir, 
the Highland chiefs fhould not be allowed to 
go farther fouth than Aberdeen. A ftrong 
minded man, like his brother Sir James, may: 
_ be improved by an Englifh education; but in 
general, they will be tamed into infignificance.” 

I meditated an efcape from this houfe the 
very next day; but Dr. Johnfon refolved that 
we fhould weather it out till Monday. 

We found here Mr. Janes of Aberdeenbhire, 
a naturalift. Janes faid he had been at Dr. 
Johnfon’s, in London, with Fergufon the aftro- 
nomer.—Fobn/on. “ It is ftrange that, in fuch 
diftant places, I fhould meet with any one who 
knows me. I fhould have thought I might 
hide myfelf in Sky.” 


Friday, 3d September. 

This day proving wet, we fhould have paffed 
our time very uncomfortably, had we not found 
in the houfe two chefts of books, which we 
eagerly ranfacked. After dinner, when I 
alone was left at table with the few Highland 
gentlemen who were of the company, having 

I talked 
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talked with very high refpec&t of Sir Jarnes 
Macdonald, they were all fo much affected as 
to fhed tears. One of them was Mr. Donald 
Macdonald, who had been lieutenant of gre- 
nadiers in the Highland regiment, raifed by 
Colonel Montgomery, now Earl of Eglintoune, 
in the war before laft; one of thofe regiments 
which the late Lord Chatham prided himfelf in 
having brought “ from the mountains of the 
North: *? by doing which he contributed to 
extinguifh in the Highlands the remains of 
difaffe€tion to the prefent Royal Family. From 
this gentleman’s converfation, I firft learnt how 
very popular his Colonel was among the High- 
landers ; of which I had fuch continued proofs, 
during the whole courfe of my Tour, that on 
my return I could not help telling the noble 
Earl himfelf, that I did not before know how 
great a man he was. 
_ We were advifed by fome perfons here to 
vifit Rafay, in our way to Dunvegan, the feat 
of the Laird of Macleod. Being informed that 
the Rev. Mr. Donald M‘Queen was the moft 
intelligent man in Sky, and having been fa- 
voured with a letter of introduction to him, by 
the learned Sir James Foulis, I fent it to him by 
an exprefs, and requefted he would meet us at 
Rafay ; and at the fame time enclofed a letter 
to the Laird of Macleod, informing him that 
we intended in a few days to have the honour 
of waiting on him at Dunvegan. 
M 4 Dr. 
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Dr. Johnfon this day endeavoured t6 obtain 
fome knowledge of the ftate of the country; 
but complained that he could get no diftinét 
information about any thing, from thofe with 
whom he converfed. 


Saturday, 4th September. 

My endeavours to roufe the Englifh-bred 
Chieftain, in whofe houfe we were, to the 
feudal and patriarchal feelings, proving in- 
effectual, Dr. Johnfon this morning tried to 
bring him to our way of thinking.—Fobn/on. 
“Were I in your place, fir, in feven years 
I would make this an independant ifland. f 
would roaft oxen whole, and hang out a flag 
as a fignal to the Macdonalds to come and get 
beef and whifky.”——Sir Alexander was ftill 
ftarting difficulties. —fobn/on. “ Nay, fir; if 
you are born to object, I have done with you. 
Sir, I would have a magazine of arms.”—Sir 
Alexander. “ They would ruft.”— Fobn/on. 
“© {et there be men to keep them clean. Your 
_ anceftors did not ufe to.let their arms ruft.” 

We attempted in ‘vain to communicate to 
him a portion of our enthufiafm. He bore 
with fo polite a good- nature our warm, and 
what fome might Call Gothick, expoftulations, 
. on this fabject, that I fhould not forgive my- 
felf, were I to record all that Dr. Johnfon’s 
ardour led. him to fay.—This day was litele 


better than a blaizk. 
7 4 Sunday, 
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Sunday, sth September. 

I walked to the parifh church of Slate, which 
is avery poorone. There are no church bells 
in the ifland. I was told there were once fome ; 
what has become of them, I could not learn. 
The minifter not being at home, there was no 
fervice. I went into the church, and faw the 
monument of Sir James Macdonald, which 
was elegantly executed at Rome, and has the 
following infcription, written by his friend, 
George Lord Lyttleton : 


To the memory 
Of Sin JAMES MACDONALD, Bart. — 


Who in the flower of youth 
Had. attained to fo eminent a degree of knowledge 
In Mathemati¢s, Philofophy, Languages, 
And in every other branch of ufeful and polite learning, 
As few have acquired in a long life 
Wholly devoted to ftudy : 
Yet to this erudition he joined 
What can rarely be found with it, 
Great talents for bufinefs, 
Great propriety of behaviour, 
Great politenefs of manners ! 
His eloquence was fweet, correct, and flowing ; 
His memory vaft and exact ; 
His judgement ftrong and acute ; 
All which endowments, united 
With the moft amiable temper 
And every private virtue, 
Procured him, not only in his own country, 
But alfo from foreign nations, 
The higheft marks of eftecm. -y 
R 
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In the year of our Lord 
1766, 
The 2sth of his life, 

After a long and extremely painful illnefs, 
Which he fupported with admirable patience and fortitude, 
He died at Rome, 

Where, notwithftanding the difference of religion, 
Such extraordinary honours were paid to his memary . 
As had never graced that of any other Britifh fubject, 
Since the death of Sir Philip Sydney. 

The fame he left behind him is the beft confolation 
‘To his afflicted family, 

And to his countrymen in this iffe, 

For whofe benefit he had planned 
Many ufeful improvements, 

Which his fruitful genius fuggelted, 

And his active fpirit promoted, 

Under the fober direétion 
Of a clear and enlightened underftanding. 

Reader, bewail our lofs, - 
And that of all Britain. 


In teftimony of her love, 
And as the beft return fhe can make 
To her departed fon, 
For the conftant tendernefs and affeCtion 
Which, even to his laft moments, 
He fhewed for her, 
His much affli€ted mother, 
The LADY MARGARET MACDONALD, 
Daughter to the EARL oF EGLINTOUNE, 
Ere&ed this Monument, 
A. D. 1768.* 
Dr. 


® This extraordinary young man, whom I had the pleafure 
@ knowing intimately, having Leen deeply regretted by his 
country, 


— BP 
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Dr: Johnfon faid, the infcription fhould have 
been in Latin, as every thing intended to be 
univerfal and permanent, fhould be. 

This being a beautiful day, my fpirits were 
cheered by the mere effect of climate. I had 

felt 


country, the moft minute particulars concerning him muft be 
interefting to many. I thall therefore infert his two laft letters 
to his mother, Lady Margaret Macdonald, which her lady- 
thip has been pleafed to communicate to me. 


« My Dgar Morner, Rome, Fuly 9th, 1766. 
‘* YESTERDAY '’s poft brought me your anfwer te 
the firft letter in which I acquainted you of my illnefs. Your 
tendernefs and concern upon that account are the fame I have 
always experienced, and to which I have often owed my life. 
Indeed it never was in fo great danger as it has been lately 3 
and though it would have been a very great comfort to me te 
have had you near me, yet perhaps I ought to rejoice, on your 
account, that you had not the pain of fuch a {pectacle. J have 
been now a week'in Rome, and with I could continue to give 
you the fame good accounts of my recovery as I did in my lafts 
but I muft own that, for three days peft, Ihave been ina 
very weak and miferable ftate, which however feems to give 
no uneafinefs to my phyfician. My ftomach has been greatly 
out of order, without any vifible caufe; and the palpitatiog 
does not decreafe. I am told that my ftomach will fooa 
recover its tone, and that the palpitation muft ceafe in time. 
So Iam willing to believe; and with this hope fupport the 
lictle remains of {pirits which I can be fuppofed to have, oa 
the forty-feventh day of fuch an illnefs. Dq not imagine [ 
have relapfed ;—-I only recover flower than I expefted. If my 
Igtter is thorter than ufual, the caufe of it is a dofe of phyfick, 
which has weakened me fo much to-day, that I am not able 
to write a long letter. I will make up for it next poft, and 
semain always | 
Your moft fincerely affeftionate fon, 


J. MacDoNALD.” 
He 
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felt a return of fpleen during my ftay at Armi- 


dale, and had it not been that I had Dr John-’ 


fon to contemplate, I fhould have funk into 
deyection ; but his firmnefs fupported me. I 
looked at him, as a man whofe head is turning 
giddy at fea looks at a rock, or any fixt object. 
_I wondered at his tranquillity. He faid, « Sir, 
when a man retires into an ifland, he is to turn 
his thoughts intirely on another world. He 
has done with this.” —Bo/well. «It appears to 
me, Str, to be very difficult to unite a due 
attention to this world, and that which is to 
come ; for, if we engage eagerly in the affairs 
of life, we are apt to be torally forgetful of a 
future 


' He grew gradually worfe; and on the night before his death 


he wrote as fullows, from Frefcatis 


‘© My Dear Moruer, 


‘* THOUGH I did not mean to deceive you in my 
faft letter from Rome, yet certainly you would have very little 
reafon to conclude of the very great and conftant danger I 
have gone through ever fince that time. My life, which is 
ftrll almoft entirely defperate, did not at that time appear to 
me fo, otherwife I fhould have reprefented, in its true colours, 
a faét which acquires very little horror by that means, and 
comes with redoubled force by deception. There is no cir- 
cumftance of danger and pain of which I have not had the 
experience, for a continued feries of above a fortnight ; during 
which time I have fettled my affairs, after my death, with as 
much diftinétnefs as the hurry and the nature of the thing 
could admit of. In cafe of the worft, the Abbé Grant will 
be my executor in this part of the world, and Mr. Mackenzie 
in Scotland, where my obje& has been to make you and ny 
younger brother as independent of the eldeft as poffible.”* 
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future ftate; and, on the other hand, a fteady 
contemplation of the awful concerns of eternity 
renders all objects here fo infignificant, as to 
make us indifferent and negligent about. them.” 
—Fobnfon. ** Sir, Dr. Cheyne has laid down a 
rule to himfelf on this fubject, which fhould 
be imprinted on every mind: ‘ Zo neglec? no- 
© thing to fecure my eternal peace, more than if I 
‘bad been certified I fhould die within the day: 
“nor to mind any thing that my fecular obligations 
“and duties demanded of me, lefs than if I bad 
< been enfured to live fifty years more.” 

I muft here obferve, that though Dr. Johnfon 
appeared now to be philofophically calm, 
yet his genius did not fhine forth as in compa- 
nies, where I have liftened to him with admi- 
ration. The vigour of his mind was, however, 
fufficiently manifefted, by his difcovering no 
fymptoms of feeble relaxation in the dull, 
‘‘ weary, flat, and unprofitable ” ftate in which 
we now were placed. | 

I am inclined to think that it was on this day 
he compofed the following Ode upon the J/e of 
Sky, which a few days afterwards he fhewed me 
at Rafay: | 

ODA... 
«Ponts profundis claufa receffibus, 
Strepens procellis, rupibus obfita, 
Quam grata defeffo virentems 
Shia finum nebulofa pandis. 
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His cura credo fedtbus exulat ; 
Hits blanda certe pax habitat lecis : 
Non ira, non meeror quictis 


Infidias medstatur boris. 


At non cavata rupe latefcere, 
Menti nec egra montibus avis 
Prodeft vagari, nec frementes 
E fcopulo numerare fiuctus. 


Humana virtus non fibi fufficit, 
Datur nec aquum cuique anirmum fli 
Parare poffe, ut Stoicorum 

Secta crepet nimis alta fallax, 


Exefixantis pelloris impetum, 
Rex fumme, folus tu regis arbiter, 
Mentifque, te tollente, furgunt, 
Te receduxt moderante fluctus®, 


After fupper, Dr. Johnfon told us, that 
Ifaac Hawkins Browne drank freely for thirty 
years, and that he wrote his poem, De dnimt 
Immortalitate, in fome of the laft of thefe years. 
—TI liftened to this with the eagernefs of one, 
who, confcious of being himfelf fond of wine,. 
is glad to hear that aman of fo much genius 

| and 


: * Various READINGS. 

Line s. Io the manufcript, Dr. Jotnfon, infead of rupibus 
obfta, had written imbribus woida, and svida nxabibus, but 
&ruck them both out. 

Lines 15 & 16. Inftead of thefe two lines, he had written, 

but afterwards ftruck out, the following : : 
: Parare poffe, utcunque jaltet 
Grandiloquas nimis alta Zeno, 


ae = 


[ 75 ] 
and good thinking as Browne, had the fame 
propenfity. | 


‘Monday, 6th September. 

We fet out, accompanied by Mr. Donald 
M‘Leod (late of Canna) as our guide. We 
rode for fome time along the diftrict of Slate, 
near the fhore. The houfes in general are 
made of turf, covered with grafs. The country 
feemed well peopled. We came into the di- 
ftri& of Strath, and paffed along a wild moorifh 
tract of land till we arrived at the fhore. 
There we found good verdure, and fome cu- 
rious whin-rocks, or collections of ftones like 
the ruins of the foundations of old buildings. 
We faw alfo three Cairns of confiderable fize. 
About a mile beyond Broadfoot, is Corriecha- 
tachin, a farm of Sir Alexander Macdonald’s, 
poffefled by Mr. M‘Kinnon *, who received us 

with 

© That my readers may have my narrative in the ftyle of 
the country through which I am travelling, they will plesfe 
to be informed, thatthe chief of a clan is denominated by his 
Surname alone, as M‘Leod, M'Kinnon, M‘Intoth. To prefix 
Bir. to it would be a degradation from the M‘Leod, &. My 
old friend, the Laird of M‘Farlane, the great antiquary, took 
it highly amifs, when General Wade called him Mr. M‘Far- 
Jane. Dr. Johnfon faid, he could not bring bimfelf to ufe 
this mode of addrefs ; it feemed to him to be too familiar, as 
it is the way in which, in all other places, intimates or infes 
riore are addrefled. When the chiefs have tiths, they are de- 
nominated by them, as Sir James Grant, Sir Allan M‘Leas. 


‘The other Highland gentlemen, of landed property, are deno- 
| minated 
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with a hearty welcome, as did his wife, who 
was what we call in Scotland a /ady-like woman. 
Mr. Pennant, in the courfe of his tour to the 
Hebrides, paffed two nights at this gentleman’s 
houfe. On its being mentioned, that a prefent 
had here been: made to him of a curious fpeci- 
men of Highland antiquity, Dr. Johnfon faid, 
“¢ Sir, it was more than he deferved. The dog 
is a Whig.” 

We here enjoyed the comfort of a table 
plentifully furnifhed, the fatisfaction of which 
was heightened by a numerous and cheerful 
company ; and we for the firft time had a fpeci- 
men of the joyous focial manners of the inhabi- 
tants of the Highlands. They talked in their 
own ancient language, with fluent vivacity, and 
fung many Erfe fongs with fuch {pirit, that, 
though Dr. fohnfon was treated with the 
greateft refpect and attention, there were mo- 
gents in which he feemed to be forgotten. 
For myfelf, though but.a Lowlander, having 
picked up a few words of the language, I pre- 
fumed to mingle in their mirth, and joined in 
the choruffes with as much glee as any of the 

companv. 
minated by their effates, as Rafay, Botfdale; and the wives of 
all of them have the title of ladies. The tack{men, or princi- 
pal tenants, are named by their farms, as King /ourgh, Cors- 
chatachin ; and their wives are called the miftre/s of Kingf- 
burgh, the mifrefs of .Corichatachin.———Having given this 


explanation, I am at Jiberty to ufe that mode of fpeech which 
generally prevails in the Highlands, and the Hebrides. 


- 
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company. Dr. Johnfon, being fatigued with ' 
his journey, retired early to his chamber, where 
he compofed the following Ode, addreffed to 
Mrs, Thrale: — 


OD A. 
Permeo terras, ubi nuda rupes 
Saxeas mifcet nebults ruinas, 
Torva ubi rident fleriles colons 
| Rura labores. 


Pervagor gentes, bominum ferorum 

Vita ubi nullo decorata cultu 

Squallet informis, tugurique fumis  ——* 
Feeda late{ctte 


Unter ervoris falebrofa longs, 

dnter ignota firepitus loquele 

Quet modis mecum, quid agat require 
Thraiia dulcis ? 


Seu vir curas pia nupta mulcet, 
Seu fovet mater fobolem benignay 
Sive cum libris novitate pa/cet 
Sedula mentem § 


Sit memor noftri, fideique merces, 
Stet fides conflans, meritoque blandum 
Thrake difcant refonare nomen 
Littora Shia. 
Scriptum in Skif, Sep. 6, 2773+ 


N Luc(day, 
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Tuelday, ath September. 


Dr. Johnfon was much pleafed with his 
entertainment here. There were many good 
books in the houfe ~ Hector Boethius in 
_ Latin; Cave’s Lives of the Fathers; Baker’s 
Chronicle ; Jeremy Collier’s Church Hittory ; 
Dr. Johnfon’s fmall Dictionary ; Craufurd’s 
Officers of State, and feveral more :—a mez- 
zotinto of Mrs, Brookes the actrefs (by fome 
ftrange chance in Sky); and alfo a print of 
Macdonald of Clanranald, with a Latin in- 
fcription about the ‘cruelties after the battle of 
Culloden, which will never be forgotten. 

It was a very wet ftormy day; fo we were 
obliged to remain here, it being impoffible to 
crofs the fea to Rafay. 

¥ employed a part of the forenoon in writing 
this Journal. The reft of it was fomewhat 
dreary, from the gloominefs of the weather, 
and the. uncertain ftate which we were in, as 
we could not tell but 1¢ might clear up every 
hour. Nothing is more uneafy to the mind 
than a ftate of fufpencé, efpecially when it 
depends upon the weather, concerning which 
there can be fo little calculation. As Dr. 
Johnfon faid of our wearinefs on ene oneay 
at Aberdeen, ‘ Senfation is fenfation:” Corri- 
chatachin, which was. laft night a hofpitable 
Bx houfe, 
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houfe, was, in my mind, changed to-day into 
a prifon. After dinner, I read fome of Dr. 
Macpherfon’s Differtations on the Ancient 
Caledonians. I was difeufted by the unfa- 
tisfactory conjectures as to antiquity, before 
the days of record. I was happy when tea 
came. Such, I take it, is the ftate of thofe 
who live in the country. Meals are wifhed for 
from the cravings of vacuity of mind, as well 
as from the defire of eating. I was hurt to find 


‘even fuch a temporary feeblenefs, and, that I 


was fo far from being that robuft wife man 
who is fufficient for his own happinefs. I felt 
a kind of lethargy of indolence. I did not 
exert ntyfelf to get Dr. Johnfon to talk, that I 
might not have the labour of writing down his 
converfation.—He enquired here, if there were 
any remains of the fecond fight. Mr. M‘Pher- 
fon, minifter of Slate, faid, he was refolved not 
to believe it, becaufe it was founded on no 
principle.—7ohbn/on. “ There are many things 
then, which we are fure are true, that you will 
not believe. What principle is there, why a 
loadftone attracts iron? why an egg produces a 
chicken by heat? why a tree grows upwards, - 
when the natural tendency of all things is 
downwards? Sir, it depends upon the degree 
of evidence that you have.”— Young Mr. 


-M‘Kinnon mentioned one M Kenzie, who is 


fill alive, who had often fainted in his pre- 
Neo. fence, 
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fence, and when he recovered, mentioned: vi- 
fions which had been prefented to him. He 
told Mr. M‘Kinnon, that at fuch a place he 
fhould meet a funeral, and that fuch and fuch 
people would be the bearers, naming four ; 
and three weeks afterwards he faw what M‘Ken- 
zie had predicted, ‘Fhe naming the very fpot 
in a country wherea funeral comes a long way, 
and the very people as bearers,. when there are 
fo many out of whom a choice may be made, 
feems extraordinary.—We would have fent for 
M'‘Kenzie, had we not been informed that. he 
could fpeak no Englifh. Befides, the facts 
were not related with fufficient accuracy. 

Mrs. M‘Kinnon, who is a daughter of old 
Kingfburgh, told us, that her father was one 
day riding } in Sky, and fome women, who were 
at work ina field on the fide of the road, faid 
to him, they had heard two tai/cks, (that 1s, two 
voices of perfons about to die,) and what was 
remarkable, one of them. was an Engl taifck, 
which they never heard before. When he re- 
turned, he at that very place met two funerals, 
and one of them was that of a woman who had 
come from the main land, and could fpeak 
only Englifh. This, fhe remarked, made a great 
impreffion upon her father. 

How all the people here were lodged, I 
~ know not. It was partly done by feparating 
man and wife, and putting’ a number of mea 
in one room, and of women in another. 


WV ednesday, 


a gp re 
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Wednefday, 8th September. 

. When I awaked, the rain was much heavier 
than yefterday; but the wind had abated. By 
‘breakfaft, the day was better, and ina little 
while it was calm and clear. I felt my fpirits 
much elated. The propriety of the expreffion, 
& the funfbine of the breaft,” now ftruck me with 
peculiar force ; for the brilliant rays penetrated 
into my very foul. We were all in better hu- 
mour than before. Mrs. M‘Kinnon, with 
unaffected hofpitality and politenefs, expreffed 
her happinefs in having fuch company in her 
houfe, and appeared to underftand and relifh 
Dr. Johnfon’s converfation, as indeed all the 
company feemed to do. WhenI knew the 
was old Kingfburgh’s daughter, I did not 
wonder at the good appearance which fhe 
made. 

She talked as if her hufband and family 
would emigrate, rather than be oppreffed by 
their landlord; and faid, ‘“ how agreeable 
would it be, if thefe gentlemen fhould come 
in upon us when we are in America.” -Some- 
body obferved that Sir Alexander Macdonald 
was always frightened at fea.—Fobnfon. “ He is 
frightened at fea; and his tenants are fright- 
ened when he comes to land.” 

We refolved to fet out direétly after break- 
faft. We had about two miles to ride to the 

N 3 | fea-fide, 
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fea-fide, and there we expected to get one of 


the boats belonging to the fleet of bounty her- - 


ring-buffes then on the coatt, orat leaft a good 
country fifhing-boat. But while we were pre- 
paring to fet out, there arrived a man with the 
following card from the Reverend Mr. Donald 
M‘Queen. | 


“Mr. M*Queen’s ¢ompliments to Mr. 
“‘ Bofwell, and begs leave to acquaint him, 
“that, fearing the want of a proper boat, as 
"much as the rain of yefterday, might have 
“‘ caufed a ftop, he is now at Skianwden with 
“* Macgillichallum’s* carriage, to convey him 


‘and Dr. Johnfon to Rafay, where they will - 


“* meet with a moft hearty welcome, and where 
“« Macleod, being on a vifit, now attends their 
“¢ motions.” 

“* Wednefday forenoon.” 


_ This card was moft agreeable ; it was a pro- 
‘logue to that hofpitable and truly polite recep- 
tion which we found at Rafay. Ina little while 
arrived Mr. Donald M‘Queen himfelf; a de- 
cent minifter, an elderly man with his own 
black hair, courteous, and rather flow of 
fpeech, but candid, fenfible and well informed, 
nay learned. Along with him came, as our 
pilot, a gentleman whom I had a great defire to 
fee, Mr. Malcolm Macleod, one of the Rafay 

family, 


* The Highland exprefion for Laird of Rafay. 
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- family, celebrated in the year 1745-6. He was 
now fixty-two years of age, hale, and well pro- 
portioned;—with a manly countenance, tanned 
by the weather, yet having a ruddinefs in his 
cheeks, over a great part of which his rough 
beard extended ;—a quick lively eye; not fierce 
in his look, but at once firm and good 
humoured. He wore a pair of brogues,— 
Tartan hofe which came up only near to his 
knees, and left them bare,—a purple camblet 
kilt,—a black waiftcoat,—a fhort green cloth 
coat bound with gold cord,—a yellowifh bufhy 
wig,—a large blue bonnet with a gold thread 
button. I never faw a figure that was more 
perfectly a reprefentative of a Highland gentle- 
man. I wifhed much to have a picture of him 
juft as he was. I found him frank and polite, 
in the true fenfe of the word. 

The good family at Corichatachin faid, they 
hoped to fee’us on our return. _We rode down 
to the fhore ; but Malco!m walked with grace- 
ful agility. | 

We got into Rafay’s carriage, which was a 
good ftrong open boat made in Norway. The 
wind had now rifen pretty high, and was againft 
us; but we had four ftout rowers, particularly 
a Macleod, a robuft, black-haired fellow, 
half naked, and bare-headed, fomething between 
~ a wild Indian and an Englifh tar. Dr. Johnfon 
fat high on the ftern, like a magnificent Triton. 

, — N4« © *Malcolm 


T 1844 
Malcolm fung an Erfe fong, the chorus of 
which was “ Hatyin foam foam eri,” with words 
of his own. ‘The tune refembled “ Owr the 
muir amang the heather.’ The boatmen and 


Mr. M‘Queen chorufed, and all went well. © 


At length Malcolm himfelf took an oar, and 
rowed vigoroufly. We failed along the coaft 
of Scalpa, a rugged ifland, about four miles in 
length. Dr. Johnfon propofed that he and I 
fhould buy it, and found a good fchool, and 
an epifcopal church, (Malcolm faid, he would 
come to it,) and have a printing-prefs, where 
he would print all the Erfe that could be found. 

Here I was ftrongly ftruck with our long- 
projected fcheme of vifiting the Hebrides being 
realized. I called to him, ‘* We are contend- 
' ing with feas;” which I think were the wards 
of one of his letters to me. “ Not much,” 
faid he; and though the wind made the fea 
lath confiderably upon us, he was not difcom- 
pofed. After we were out of the fhelter of 
Scalpa, and in the found between it and Rafay, 
which extended about a league, the wind made 
the feavery rough. I did not like it.—obn/on. 
«¢ This now is the Atlantick. If I fhould tell 
at a tea-table in London, that I have croffed 
the Atlantick in an open boat, how they’d 
fhudder, and what a fool they’d think me to 
expofe myfelf to fuch danger!” He then re~ 
peated Horace’s ode, 
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Otium Divos rogat in patenti 
| Prenfus Aigeo ; 

In the confufion and hurry of this boifterous 
fail, Dr. Johnfon’s fpurs, of which Jofeph had 
charge, were carried over-board into the fea, 
and loft. This was the firft misfortune that 
has befallen us. Dr. Johnfon was a little angry 
at firft, obferving that ‘* there was fomething 
wild in letting a pair of f{purs be carried into 
the fea out of a boat ;” but then he remarked, 
<‘ that, as Janes the naturalift had faid upon 
lofing his pocket-book, it was rather an incon- 
venience than a lofs.” He told us, he now recol- 
lected that he dreamt the night before, that he 
put his ftaff into a river, and chanced to let it 
go, and it was carried down the ftream and - 
loft. ‘* So now you fee (faid he) that I have 
loft my fpurs; and this ftory is better than 
many of thofe which we have concerning 
fecond fight and dreams.” Mr. M‘Queen faid 
he did not believe the fecond fight; that he 
never met with any well attefted inftances; and 
if he fhould, he would impute them to chance ; 
becaufe all who pretend to that quality often 
fail in their predictions, though they take a 
great fcope, and fometimes interpret literally, 
fometimes figuratively, fo as to fuit the events. 
He told us, that, fince he came to be minifter 
of the parifh where he now is, the belief of 
witchcraft, or charms, was very common, in- 
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fomuch that he had many profecutions before - 
his /efion (the parochial ecclefiaftical court) 
againft women, for having by thefe means 
carried off the milk from people’s cows. He 
difregarded them; and there is not now the 
leaft veftige of that fuperftition. He preached 


- againft it; and in order to give a ftrong proof 


to the people that there was nothing in it, he 
faid from the pulpit, that every woman in the 
parifh was welcome to take the milk from his 
cows, provided fhe did not touch them. 

Dr. Johnfon afked him as to Fingal. He 
faid he could repeat fome, paffages in the ori- 
ginal; that he heard his grandfather had a copy 
of it; but that he could not affirm that 
Offian compofed all that poem as it is now pub- 
lifhed. This came pretty much to what Dr. 
Johnfon has maintained; though he goes far- 
ther, and contends. that itis no better than 
fuch an epick poem as he could make from the 
fong of Robin Hood; that is to fay, that, except 
a few paflages, there is nothing truly ancient 
but the names and fome vague traditions. Mr. 
M‘Queen alledged that Homer was made up of 
detached fragments. Dr. Johnfon denied this ; 
obferving, that it had been one work originally, 
and that you could not put a book of the Iliad 
out of its place; and he believed the fame 
might be faid of the Odyffey. 

The 
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The approach to Rafay was very pleafing. 
We faw before us a beautiful ‘bay, well de- 
fended by a rocky coaft; a good family man- 
fion ; a fine verdure about it,—with a confider- 
able number of trees ;—and beyond it hills and 
mountains in gradation of wildnefs. Our 
boatmen fung with great fpirit. Dr. Johnfon 


obferved, that naval mufick was very ancient. 


As we came near the fhore, the finging of our 
rowers was fucceeded by that of ‘reapers, who 
were bufy at work, and who feemed to fhout 
as much as to fing, while they worked with a 
bounding activity. Juft as we landed, I ob- 
ferved acrofs, or rather the ruins of one, upon 
a rock, which had to me a pleafing veftige of 
religion. I perceived a large company coming 
out from the houfe. We met them as we 


walked up. There were Rafay himfelf; his 


brother Dr. Macleod; his nephew the Laird 
of M‘Kinnon ; the Laird of Macleod; Colonel 
Macleod of Talifker, an officer in the Dutch 
fervice, a very genteel man, and a faithful 
branch of the family ; Mr. Macleod of Muira- 
venfide, beft known by the name of Sandie 
Macleod, who was long in exile on account of 
the part which he took’ in 1745 ; and feveral 
other perfons. We were welcomed upon the 
green, and conducted into the houfe, where we 
were introduced to Lady Rafay, who was fur- 
rounded by a numerous family, confifting of 

three 
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rhree fons and ten daughters. The Laird of 
Rafay is a fenfible, polite, and moft hofpitable 
gentleman. I was told that his ifland of Rafay, 
and that of Rona, (from which the eldeft fon of 
the family has his title,) and a confiderable ex- 
tent of land which he has in Sky, do not alto- 
gether yield him a very large revenué: and yet 
he lives in great fplendour; and fo far is he 
from diftreffing his people, that, in the prefent 
rage for emigration, not a man has left his 

eftate. | 
It was paft fix o’clock when we arrived. 
Some excellent brandy was ferved round imme- 
diately, according to the cuftem of the High- 
Jands, where a dram is generally taken every 
day. They call ita /calch. On a fide-board 
was placed for us, who had come off the fea, 
a fubftantial dinner, and a variety of wines. 
Then we had coffee and tea. I obferved in 
the room feveral elegantly-bound books, and 
other marks of improved life. Soon afterwards 
a fidler appeared, and a little ball began. 
Rafay himfelf danced with: as much fpirit as 
any man, and Malcolm bounded like a roe. 
Sandie Macleod, who has at times an exceffive 
flow of fpirits, and had it now, was, in his 
days of abfconding, known by the name of 
MCruflick, which it feems was the defignation 
of a kind of wild man in the Highlands, fome- 
thing between Proteus and Don Quixotte; and 
| : {y 
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fo he was called here. He made much jovial 
noife. Dr. Johnfon was fo delighted with this 
{cene,; that he faid, ** I know not how we fhall 
get away.” It entertained me to obferve him 
fitting by, while we danced, fometimes in deep 
meditation,—-fometimes fmiling complacently, 
—fometimes looking upon Hooke’s Roman — 
Hiftory,—and fometimes talking a little, 
amidft the noife of the ball, to Mr. Donald 
M‘Queen, who anxioufly gathered knowledge — 
from him. He was pleafed with M‘Queen, 
and faid to me, ‘* This is a critical man, Sir. . 
There muft be great vigour of mind to make 
him cultivate learning fo much in the ifle of 
Sky, where he might do without it. Itis won- 
derful how many of the new publications he 
has. There muft be a fnatch of every oppor- 
tunity.” Mr. M‘Queen told me that his bro- . 
ther (who is the fourth generation of the family 
following each other as minifters of the parifh 
of Snizort) and he joined together, and bought 
from time to time fuch books as had reputation. © 
Soon after we came in, a black cock and grey 
hen, which had been fhot, were fhewn, with 
their feathers on, to Dr. Johnfon, who had 
never feen that fpecies of bird before. We had 
a company of thirty at fupper; and all was 
good humour and gaiety, without intempe- 
rance. 
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Thurfday, 9th September. - 

At breakfaft this morning, among a profu- 
fion of other things, there were oat-cakes, 
made of what 18 called graddaned meal, that is, 
meal made of grain feparated from the hufks, 
and toafted by fire, inftead of being threfhed 
and kiln-dried. This feems to be bad ma- 
nagement, as fo much fodder is confumed by 
it. Mr. M‘Queen however defended it, by 
faying, that it is doing the thing much quicker, 
_as one operation ferves what is otherwife done 
by two. His chief reafon however was, that 
the fervants in Sky are, according to him, a 
faithlefs pack, and fteal what they can; fo that 
much is faved by the corn paffing but once 
through their hands, as at each time they pilfer 
fome. It appears to me, that the gradaning is 
a {trong proof of the lazinefs of the Highlanders, 
who will rather make fire act for them, at the 
expence of fodder, than labour themfelves. 
There was alfo, what I cannot help difliking at 
breakfaft, cheefe: it is the cuftom over all the 
Highlands to have it; and it often fmells very - 
ftrong, and poifons to a certain degree the ele- 
gance of an Indian repaft. The day was 
fhowery ; however, Rafay and I took a walk, 
and had fome cordial converfation. I conceived 
a more than ordinary regard for this worthy 
gentleman. His family has poffeffed this 
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ifland above four hundred years. It is the re- 
mains of the eftate of Macleod of Lewis, whom 
he reprefents.— When we returned, Dr. Johnfon 
walked with us to fee the old chapel. He was 
in fine fpirits. He faid, “ This is truly the 
patriarchal life: this is what we came to find.” 

After dinner, M‘Cruflick, Malcolm, and I, 
went out with guns, to try if we could find any 
black-cock; but we had no fport, owing to a 
heavy rain. I faw here what is called a Danifh 
fort. Our evening was paffed as laft night was. _ 
One of our company, I was told, had hurt 
himfelf by too much ftudy, particularly of 
infidel metaphyficians, of which he gave a 
proof, on fecond fight being mentioned. He 
immediately retailed fome of the fallacious ar- 
guments of Voltaire and Hume againft miracles 
in general. Infidelity in a Highland gentle- 
man appeared to me peculiarly offenfive. I 
was forry for him, as he had otherwife a good 
character. I told Dr. Johnfon that he had ftudied 
himfelf into infidelity.—7Johbu/fon. “* Then he 
mutt ftudy himfelf out of it again. That is 
the way. Drinking largely will fober him 
apain.” | 


Friday, 10th September. 

Having refolved to explore the ifland of 
Rafay, which could be done only on foot, I 
the laft night obtained my fellow traveller’s 
: permiflion 
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permiffion to leave him fora day, he being 
unable to take fo hardy a walk. Old Mr. 
Malcolm M‘Cleod, who had obligingly pro 
mifed to accompany me, was at my bedfide 
between five and fix. I fprang up immediately, 
and he and I, attended by two other gentle- 
-men, traverfed the country during the whole 
of this day. Though we had paffed over not 
lefs than four-and-twenty miles of very rugged 
ground, and had a Highland dance on the top 
of Dun Can, the higheft mountain in the ifland, 
we returned in the evening not at all fatigued, 
and piqued ourfelves at not being outdone at 
the nightly ball by our lefs active friends, who 
had remained at home. 

My furvey of Rafay did not furnifh much 
which can intereft my readers; I fhall therefore 
put into as fhort a compafs as I can, the obfer- 
vations upon it, which I find regiftered in my 
Journal. It is about fifteen Englifh miles 
long, and four broad. On the fouth fide is 
the laird’s family feat, fituated on a pleafing 
low fpot. The old tower of three ftories, 
mentioned by Martin, was taken down foon 
after 1746, and a modern houfe fupplies its. 
place. There are very good grafs fields and 
corn Jands about it, well dreffed. I obferved, 
however, hardly any inclofures, except a good 
garden plentifully ftocked with vegetables, and 
{trawberries, rafpberries, currants, 8c. 

| | On 
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On one of the rocks juft where we landed, 
which are not high, there is rudely carved 
a fquare, with a crucifix in the middle. Here, 
it is faid, the Lairds of Rafay, in old times, 
ufed to offer up their devotions. I could not 
approach the fpot, without a grateful recol- 
lection of the event commemorated by this 
fymbol. | 

A little from the fhore, weftward, is a kind 
of fubterraneous houfe. There has: been a na- 
tural fiffure, or feparation of the rock, ranning- 
towards the fea, which has, been roofed over 
with long ftones, and above them turf has been 
Jaid. In that place the inhabitants ufed to 
keep their oars. There are a number of trees 
near the houfe, which grow well; fome of 
them of a pretty good fize. They are moftly 
plane and afh. A little to the weft of the 
houfe is an old ruinous chapel, unroofed, which 
never has been very curious. We here faw 
fome human bones of an uncommion fize. 
There was a heel-bone, in particular, which 
Dr. M‘Leod faid was fuch, that, if the foot 
was in proportion, it muft have been twenty- 
feven inches long. Dr. Johnfon would not 
look at the bones. He ftarted back from them 
with a ftriking appearance of -horrour. Mr. 
M‘Queen told us, it was formerly much the 
cuftom, in thefe ifles, to have human bones - 
lying above ground, efpecially in the as 
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of churches. On the fouth of the chapek is 
the family burying-place. Above the door, on 
the eaft end of it, is a fmall buft or image of 
the Virgin Mary, carved upon a ftone which 
makes part of the wall. There is no church 
upon the ifland. It is annexed to one of the 
parifhes of Sky, and the minifter comes and 
preaches either in Rafay’s houfe, or fome other 


houfe, on certain Sundays. I could not but 
value the family feat more, for having even the 


ruins of a chapel clofe toit. There was fome- 
thing comfortable in the thought of being fo 
near a piece of confecrated ground. Dr. John- 
fon faid, “I look with reverence upon every 
place that has been fet apart for religion ;” and 


he kept off his hat while he was within the walls 


of the chapel. 

The eight croffes, which Martin mentions as 
pyramids for deceafed ladies, ftood in a femi~ 
circular line, which contained within it the 
chapel. They marked out the boundaries of 
the facred territory within which an afylum 
was to be had. One of them, which we ob- 
ferved upon our landing, made the firft point 
of the femicircle. There are few of them now 
remaining. A good way farther north, there 
_is a row of buildings about four feet high: 
they run from the fhore on the eaft along the 
top of a pretty high eminence, and fo down to. 
- fhore on the weft, in much the fame direc~ 
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tion with the crofles. Rafay took them to be 
the marks for the afylum; but Malcolm 
thought them to be falfe fentinels, a common 
deception, of which inftances occur in Martin, 
to make invaders imagine an ifland better 
guarded. Mr. Donald M‘Queen, juitly in my 
opinion, fuppofed the croffes which form the 
inner circle to be the church’s land-marks. 
The fouth end of the ifland is much covered 
with large ftones, or rocky ftrata. The laird 
has enclofed and planted part of it with firs, 
and he fhewed me a confiderable {pace marked 
out for additional plantations. 

_ Dun Can is a mountain three ‘computed miles 
from the laird’s houfe. The afcent to it is by 
confecutive rifings, if that expreffion may be 
ufed when vallies intervene, fo that there is 
but a thort rife at once; but it is certainly very 
high above the fea. The palm of altitude is 
difputed for by the people of Rafay and thofe 
of Sky; the former contending for Dun Can, 
the latter for the mountains in Sky, over- 
againft it. We went up the eaft fide of Dun 
Can pretty eafily. It is moftly rocks all around, 
the points of which hem the fummit of ic. 
Sailors, to whom it is a good obje&t as they 
pafs along, call it Rafay’s cap. Before we 
reached this mountain, we paffed by two lakes. 
Of the firft, Malcolm told me a ftrange fabu- 
lous tradition. He -faid, there was a wild 
O2 beaft 
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° beaft in it, a fea-horfe, which came and de- 
voured a man’s daughter; upon which the 
man lighted a great fire, and had a fow roafted 
at it, the {mell of which attraéted the montfter. 
In the fire was put a fpit. The man lay con- 
cealed behind a low wall of loofe ftones, 
and he had an avenue formed for the monfter, 
with two rows of large flat ftones, which 
extended from the fire over the fummit of 
the hill, till ic reached the fide of the loch. 
Fhe monfter came, and the man with the red- 
hot fpit deftroyed it. Malcolm fhewed me the 
little hiding place, and the rows of ftones. He 
did not laugh when he told this ftory. I recot- 
leé&t having feen in the Scots Magazine, feveral 
years ago, a poem upon a fimilar tale, per- 
haps the fame, tranflated from the Erfe, or 
Irifh, called Jin and the Daughter of Mey. 
- There is a large tract of land, poffeffed as a 
common, in Rafay. They have ao regulations 
as to the number of cattle. Every man puts 
upon it as many ashe choofes. From Dun-Can 
northward, till you reach the other end of the 
ifland, there is much good natural pafture 
unencumbered by ftones. We pafied over a 
-fpot, which is appropriated for the exercifing: 
ground. In 1745, a hundred fighting men 
were reviewed here, as Malcolm told me, who 
was one of the officers that Ied them to the 
field. They returned home all but about four- 
, tecn. 
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€een. What a princely thing ‘is it to- be able 
to furnifh fucka band! Rafay has the trie 
fpirit of a chief..-He i is, without exeperaton; 
a father to his people. 

There ‘is plenty of lime-ftone in: the itland, 
a great quarty'of: free-ftone,' and fome natural 
woods, but none of any age, as they euc the 

trees for commoa cobatry. ufes. The’ lakes, of 
which’ there afte mahyy are iwelf ftacked with 
trout. Malcolm catched one of four-and- 
twenty pounds'weighr im che loch next to-Dun- 
Can, which, by the way,’ is‘certainly:a ‘Danifi 
name, as — nantes’ “of pate itt thefe ifands 
are. 

The old cate, in which the fart af Rifey 
formerly refided, ‘is fituated upéitwroek Very 
‘near the fea. The rock is not: one: mals of 
ftone, but a concretion of pebbles arid‘earth, 
fo firm that it does not ‘appear to have moul- 
dered. In this: “termnant of antiquity I found 

nothing worthy of being ‘noticed, except a 
certain accommodation rarely to ‘be found at 
the modern howfes of Scotland, and which’ Dr. 
Johnfon and | foright for in vain at che Laird 
of Rafay’s new-built‘manfion, ‘where nothing 
elfe was wanting: ‘Ytobk the-liberty to tell 
the Laird it was a | fhame there fhould: Be fuch 
a deficiency in‘ctvilized ‘times. -He acknow- 
edged the juftice of the remark. ‘But perhaps 
fome generations may pafs before the want is 

O 3 {upplied. 
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fupplied. Dr. Johnfon obferved to me, how 
quietly people will endure an evil, which they 
might .at any time very eafily remedy ; and 
mentioned as an inftance, that the prefent 
family of -Rafay had poffeffed the ifland for 
more than four hundred years, and never made 
a commodious, landing place, though a few 
men with-pickaxes might have cut an afcent of 
ftairs out.of any part of the rock i in a week’s 
time.. | 
_ The. north end of Rafay i is as rocky as the 
fouth: end. From it I faw the little ifle of 
Fladda, belonging to Rafay, all fine green 
ground ;—and Rona, which is of fo rocky .a 
foil thag it appears to be a pavement. I was 
told however. that it has a great ‘deal of grafs, 
in the interftices. The Laird has it all in his 
own hands...At this end of the ifland of Rafay, is 
acave in a ftriking fituation. Ic is in arecefs of 
a great cleft,.a good. way up from the fea. 
Before it the ocean roars, being dafhed againtt 
monftrous, broken rocks ; grand and aweful 
propagnacula. On the nght hand of it is a 
longitudinal cave, very low at the entrance, 
but higher as you advance. “The fea having 
{cooped i it out, it feems ftrange and unaccount- 
able that the interior part, where the water 
mutt have operated with lefs force, fhould be 
loftier than that which is more immediately 
expofed to its violence. The roof of it is afl 
° ane a covered 
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covered with a kind of petrifications formed by 
drops, which perpetually diftil from it. The 
firft cave has been a place of much fafety.—I 
find a great difficulty in defcribing vifible ob- 
jects. I muft own too that the old caftle and 
cave, like many other things, of which one 
hears much, did not anfwer my expectations. | 
People are every where apt to magnify the cu- 
riofities of their country. 

This ifland has abundance of black eaeles 
fheep, and goats ;—a good many horfes, which. 
are ufed for plowing, carrying out dung, &c. 
I believe the people never ride. There are 
indeed no roads through the ifland, unlefs a 
few detached beaten tracks deferve that name. 
Moft of the houfes are upon the fhore; fo that 
all the people have little boats, and catch fifh. 
There is great plenty of potatoes here. There 
areblackcock inextraordi inary abundance, moor- 
fowl, plover, and wild pigeons, which feemed 
to me to be the fame as we have in pigeon- 
houfes, in their ftate of nature. Rafay has no 
pigeon-houfe. There are no hares nor rabbits 
_ inthe ifland, nor was there ever known to bea 
fox, till laft year, when one was landed on it 
by fome malicious perfon, without whofe aid 
he could not have got thither, as that animal 
is known to be a very bad fwimmer. He has 
done much mifchief. There is a great deal of 
fith caught 1 in the fea around Rafay; it is a 
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place where one may live in plenty, and even 
inluxury. There areno deer; but Rafay told 
us he would get fome. 

They reckon it rajns nine months in the 
year in this ifland, owing to its being directly 
oppofite to the weftern coaft of Sky, where 
the watery clouds are broken by high moun- 
tains. The hills here, and indeed all the 
heathy grounds in general, abound with the 
{weet-fmelling plant which the Highlanders call 
geul, and (I think) with dwarf juniper in many 
places. There is enough of turf, which is their 
fewel, and it is thought there is a mine of coal. 
«—Such are the obfervations which I made upon 


the ifland of Rafay, upon comparing it with © 


the defcription piven by Martin, whofe book 
we had with us. — 

There. has been an ancient league between 
the families of Macdonald and Rafay. When- 
ever the head of either family dies, his {word is 
given to the head of the other. The prefent 
Rafay ‘has the late Sir James Macdonald’s 
fword. Old Rafay joined the Highland army 
in 1745, but prudently guarded againft a for- 
feiture, by previoufly conveying his eftate to 
the prefent gentleman, his eldeft fon.” On that 
occafion, Sir Alexander, father of the late Sir 
James Macdonald, was very friendly to his 
neighbour. ‘ Don’t be afraid, Rafay, faid he; 
Vil ufe all my intereft to kcep you fafe; and if 

your 
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your eftate fhould be taken, I'll buy it for the 
family.”—And he would have done it. 

Let me now gather fome gold duft,—fome 
more fragments of Dr. Johnfon’s converfation, 
without regard to order of time. He faid, ** he 
thought very highly of Bentley; that no man 
now went fo far in the kinds of learning that he 
cultivated; that the many attacks on him were 
owing to envy, and to adefire of being known, 
by being in competition with fuch a man; thag 
it was fafe to attack him, becaufe he never an- 
fwered his opponents, but let them die away. 
It was attacking a man who would not beat 
them, becaufe his beating them would make 
them live thelonger. And he was right not to 
an{wer ; for, in his hazardous method of writ- 
ing, he could not but be often enough wrong 5 
fo it was better to leave things to their general 
appearance, than own himfelf to have erred in 
particulars.”— He faid, ‘* Mallet was the pret- 
tieft dreft puppet about town, and always kept 
good company. That, from his way of talking, 
he faw, and always faid, that he had not written 
any part of the Life of the Duke of Marlbo- 
rough, though perhaps he intended to do it at © 
fome time, in which cafe he was not culpable in 
taking the penfion. That he imagined the 
Duchefs furnifhed the materials for her Apo- , 
logy, which Hooke wrote, and Hooke furnifhed 
the words and the order, and all that in which 
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the art of writing confifts. That the duchefs 
had not fuperior parts, but was a bold frontlefs 
woman, who knew how to make the moft of her 
opportunities in life. That Hooke got a large 
fum of money for writing her Apology: That 
he wondered Hooke fhould have been weak 
enough to infert fo profligate a maxim, as that 
to tell another’s fecret to one’s friend, is no 
breach of confidence ; though perhaps Hooke, 
who was a virtuous man, as his Hifory fhews ; 
and did not wifh her well, though he wrote 
her Apology, might fee its il tendency, and 
yet infere it at her defire. He was acting 
only minifterially.".—-I apprehend, however, 
that Hooke was bound to give his beft advice. 
JT {peak as a lawyer. Thotgh I have had clients 
whofe caufes I could not, as a private man, 
approve ; yet, if I undertook them, I would 
not do any thing that might be prejudicial to 
them, even at their defire, without warning 
them of their danger. 


Saturday, 11th September. 

Je was a ftorm of wind and rain; fo we could 
not fet out. I wrote fome of this Journal, and 
talked awhile with Dr. Johnfon in his room, 
and paffed the day, I cannot well fay how, but 
very pleafantly. I was here amufed to find 
Mr. Cumberland’s comedy of the W¢f-Indian, 
in which he has very well drawn a Highland cha: 
racter, Colin M‘Cleod, of the ime. name with 

the 
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the family under whofe roof we now were, 
Dr. Johnfon was much pleafed with the Laird 
of Macleod, who is indeed a moft promifing 
youth, and with a noble fpirit ftruggles with 
difficulties, and endeavours to preferve his 
people, He has been left with an incumbrance 
of forty thoufand pounds debt, and annuities 
to the amount of thirteen hundred pounds 
a year. Dr. Johnfon faid, “ If he gets the 
better of all this, he’ll be ahero; and I hope 
he will. I have not met with a young man 
who had more defire to learn, or who has learnt 
more. I have feen nobody that I wifh more to 
do a kindnefs to than Macleod.” —Such was the 
honourable elogium, on this young chieftain, 
pronounced by an accurate obferver, whofe 
praife was never lightly beftowed. 

There is neither juftice of peace, nor con- 
ftable, in Rafay. Sky has Mr. M‘Cleod of 
Ulinifh, who is the hheriff fubftitute, and no 
other juttice of peace. The want of the exe- 
cution of juftice is much felt among the 
iflanders. Macleod very fenfibly obferved, that 
taking away the heritable jurifdictions had not 
been of fuch fervice in the iflands as was ima- 
gined. They had not authority enough in lieu 
of them. What could formerly have been 
fettled at once, muft now either take much 
time and trouble, or be negleéted. Dr. John- 
fon faid, ‘* A country 1s in a bad ftate, which 


48 iE porsince only by laws; becaule a thoufand 


things 
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things occur for which laws cannot provide, 
and where authority ought to interpofe. Now 
deftroying the authority of the chiefs fet the 


people loofe.' It did not pretend to bring ang 


- pofitive good, but only to cure fome evil; and 
I am not well enough acquainted with the 
country to know what degree of evil the heri- 
table jurifdictions occafioned.”’—I maintained 
hardly any; becaufe the chiefs generally oa 
right, for their own fakes. 

Dr. Johnfon was now wifhing to move. 
There was not enough of intellectual entertain- 
ment for him, after he had fatisfied his curio- 
fity, which he did, by afking queftions, till he 
had exhaufted che ifland ;:and where there was 
{fo numerous a company, ‘moftly young people, 
there was fuch a flow of familiar talk, fo much 
noife, and fo much finging and dancing, that 
little opportunity was left for his energetic con- 
verfation. Ye feemed fenfible of this; for 
when I to!d him how happy they were at having 
him there, he faid, ** Yet we have not been 
able to entertain them much.”—I was fretted, 
froin irritability of nerves, by M‘Cruflick’s 
too obftreporous mirth. I complained of it to 
my friend, obferving we fhould be better if 
he was gone.— No, Sir, faid he. He puts 
fomething into our fociety, and takes nothing 
out of it. *_Dr. Johnfon, however, had feveral 
opportunities of inftructing the company ; but 

Jam 
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I am forry to fay, that I did not pay fufficient 
attention to what paffed, as his difcourfe now - 
turned chiefly on mechanicks, agriculture, and 
fuch fubjects, rather than on fcience and wit.—_ 
Laft night Lady Rafay fhewed him the opera- 
tion of wawking cloth, that is, thickening it in 
the fame manner as is done by amill. Here itis 
performed by women, who kneel upon the 
ground, and rub it with both their hands, fing- 
ing an Erfe fong all the time. He was afking 
gueftions while they were performing this ope- 
ration, and, amidft their loud and wild howl, 
his voice was heard even in the room above. 
_ They dance here every night. The queen 

of our ball was the eldeft mifs Macleod, of 
Rafay, an elegant well-bred woman, and cele- 
brated for her beauty over all thofe regions, by 
the name of Mifs Flora Rafay*. There feemed 
to be no jealoufy, no difcontent among them, 
and the gaiety of the fcene was fuch, that I for 
a moment doubted whether unhappinefs had 
any place in Rafay. But my delufion was foon 
difpelled, by recolleéting the following lines of 
my fellow-traveller: 


«¢ Yet hope not life from pain or danger free, 
** Or think the doom of man revers’d for thee! ”’ 


Sunday, 


* She had been fome time at Edinburgh, to which the 
again went, and was married to my worthy neighbour, 
Colone] Mure Campbell, now Ear! of Loudoun; but the died 
fgon afterwards, leaving one daughter. 
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Sunday, 12th September. 

It was a beautiful day, and although we did 
not approve of travelling on Sunday, we refolved 
to fet out, as we were in an ifland, from whence 
one muft take occafion as it ferves. Macleod 
and Talifker failed in a boat of Rafay’s for 
Sconfer, to take the fhorteft way to Dunvegan. 
M‘Cruflick went with them to Sconfer, from 
whence he was to go to Slate, and fo to the 
main land. We were refolved to pay a vifit at 
Kingfburgh, and fee the celebrated Mifs Flora 
Macdonald, who is married to the prefent Mr. 
Macdonald of Kingfburgh; fo took that road, 
though not fonear. All the family, but Lady 
Rafay, walked down to the fhore to fee us de- 
part. Rafay himfelf went with us in a large 
boat, with eight oars, built in his ifland; as 


_ did Mr. Malcolm M‘Cleod, Mr. Donald 


M‘Queen, Dr. Macleod, and fome others, 
We had a moft pleafant fail between Rafay and 
Sky; and paffed by a cave, where Martin fays 
fowls were catched by lighting fire in the 
mouth of it. Malcolm reinembers this. But 
it is not now prattifed, as few fowls come into 
it. 

We fpoke of death. Dr. Jchnfon on this 
fubject obferved, that the boaftings of fome 
men, as to dying eafily, were idle talk, pro- 
ceeding from partial views. I mentioned 
Hawthornden’s 


a 
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Hawthornden’s Cyprefs-grove, where it is faid 
that the world is a mere fhow;; and that it is un- 
reafonable for a man to wifh to continue in the 
fhow-room, after he has feen it. Let him go 
cheerfully out, and give place to other fpecta- 
tors.—Fobnfon. ‘Yes, Sir, if he is fure he is 
to be well, after he goes out of it. But if he 
is to grow blind after he goes out of the fhow- 
room, and never to fee any thing again; or if 
he does not know whither he is to go next, a, 
man will not go cheerfully out of a fhow-room. | 
No wife man will be contented to die, if: he | 
thinks he is to go into a ftate of punifhment. 
Nay, no wife man will be contented to die, if 
he thinks he is to fall into annihilation: for 
however unhappy any man’s exiftence may 
be, he yet would rather have it, than not 
exift at all. No; there is no rational principle 
by which a man can die contented, but a truft 
in the merdcy of Gop, through the merits of 
Jefus Chrift.”.—This fhort fermon, delivered 
with an earneft tone, in a boat upon the fea, 
which was perfectly calm, on a day appropriated 
to religious worfhip, while every one liftened 
with an air of fatisfaction, had a moft pleafing 
effect upon my mind. 

Purfuing the fame train of ferious reflection, 
he added, that it feemed certain that happinefs 
could not be found in this life, becaufe fo 
many had tried to find it, in fuch a variety of 
ways, and had not found it. 

We 


{ 208 ] 
__ We reathed the harbour of Portree, in Sky, 
which is a large and good one. There was ly- 
ing in it a veffel to carry off the emigrants, 
called the Nefor. 1t made a fhort fettlement of 
the differences between a chief and his clan: 


nme Ne for componere lites 
Inter Peleiden feftinat & inter Atriden. 


We approached her, and fhe hoifted her co- 
Jours. Dr. Johnfon’ and Mr. M‘Queen re- 
mained in the boat. Rafay and I, and the reft, 
went on board of her. She was a very pretty 
veffel, and, as we were told, the largeft in 
Clyde. Mr. Harrifon, the captain, fhewed her 
tous. The cabin was commodious, and even 
elegant. There was a little library, finely 
bound. Portree has its- name from King 
James V. having landed there in his tour 
through the Weftern Ifes, Ree in Erfe being 
King, as Re is in Italian; -fo it is Port-royal. 
There was here a tolerable inn. On our land- 
ing, I had the pleafure of finding a letter from 
home ; and there were alfo letters to Dr. John- 
fon and me from Lord Elibank, which had 
been fent after us from Edinburgh.—His lord- 
fhip’s letter to me was as follows: 


“© Dear Bofwell, 

“* I flew to Edinburgh the moment I 
heard of Mr. Johnfon’s arrival; but fo defec- 
tive was my intelligence, that I came too late. 

cele 
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¢It is but juftice to believe, that I could 
never forgive myfelf, nor-deferve to be forgiven 
by others, if I was to fail in any mark of refpect 


to-that very great genius.—TI hold him in the 


higheft veneration ; for that very reafon I was 
refolved to take no fhare in the merit, perhaps 
guilt, of enticing him to honour this country 
with a vifit.—I could not perfuade myfelf there. 
was any thing in Scotland worthy to have a 
fummer of Samuel Johnfon beftowed on it; 


but fince he has done us that compliment, for 


heaven’s fake inform me of your motions. I 
wil] attend them moft religioufly ; and though I 
fhould regret to let Mr. Johnfon go a mile out 
of his way on my account, old as I am, I fhall 
be glad to go five hundred miles to enjoy a day 
of his company. Have the charity to fend a 
council-poft * with intelligence ; the poft does 
not fuit, us in the country.—At any rate write 
tome. I will attend you in the north, when I 
fhall know where to find you. 

«eT am, 

« My dear Bofwell, 
« Your fincerely 
«© Obedient humble fervant, 


© Auguh 21, 1773- ‘© ELIBANK.” 


® A term in Scotland for a fpecial meffenger, fuch as was 
formerly fent with difpatches by the lords of the council. 
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‘The letter to Dr. Johnfon was in thefe 
words: 
«“ Dear Str 


<¢ I was to have kiffed your hands at 


_ Edinburgh, the moment I heard of you; but 


you was gone. , 

“ T hope my friend Bofwell will inform me 
of your motions. It will be cruel to deprive 
me an inftant of the honour of attending you. 
As I value you more than any King in Chrif- 
tendom, I will perform that duty with infi- 
nitely greater alacrity than any courtier. I 
can contribute but little to your entertainment ; 
but, my fincere efteem for you gives me fome 
title to the opportunity of expreffing it. 

‘© IT dare fay you are by this time fenfible 
that things are pretty much the fame, as when 
Buchanan complained of being born folo et 
Jeculo ineBudito. Let me hear of you; and be 
perfuaded that none of your admirers is more 
fincerely devoted to you, than, 

* Dear Sir, 
© Your moft obedient, 
«¢ And moft humble fervant, 
‘© ELIBANK.”” 


Dr, 
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Dr. Johnfon, on the following Tuefday, an- 
fwered for both of us, thus; 


<«¢ My Lorp, 


“*©ON the rugged fhore of Skie, I 
had the honour of your lordfhip’s letter, and 
can with great truth declare, that no place is 
fo gloomy but that it would be cheered by fuch 
a teftimony of regard, from a mind fo well 
qualified to eftimate characters, and to deal 
out approbation in its due proportions. If I 
have more than my fhare, it 1s your lordfhip’s 
fault; for-I have always reverenced your 
judgement too much, to exalt myfelf in your 
prefence by any falfe pretenfions. 

“Mr. Bofwell and I are at prefent at the 
difpofal of the winds, and therefore cannot fix 
the time at which we fhall have the honour of 
feeing your lordfhip. But we fhould either of 
us think ourfelves injured by the fuppofition 
that we would mifs your lordfhip’s converfa- 
tion, when we could enjoy it; for I have often 
declared, that I never met you without going 
away a wifer man. 

«Tam, my Lord, 

“ Your lordfhip’s moft obedient 

ss And moft humble fervant, 


“¢ Skie, Sept. 14,1773. “Sam. JoHNsow.” 


Pa At 
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‘At Portree, Mr. Donald M‘Queen went to 
church and officiated in erfe, and then came 
to dinner. Dr. Johnfon and I refolved that we 
fhould treat the company ; fol played the land- 
Jord, or mafter of the feaft, having previoufly 
ordered Jofeph to pay the bill. 

Sir James Macdonald intended to have built 

a village here, which would have done great 
good. A village is like a heart to a country. 
It produces a perpetual circulation, and gives 
the people an opportunity to make profit of 
many little articles, which would otherwife be 
in a good meafure loft. We had here a dinner, 
et praterea nibil. Dr. Johnfon talked none. 
‘When we were about to depart, we found that 
Rafay had been before-hand with us, and that 
all was paid; I would fain have contefted this 
matter with him; but feeing him refolved, I 
declined it. We parted with cordial embraces 
from him and worthy Malcolm. In the even- 
ing Dr. Johnfon and I remounted our horfes, 
accompanied by, Mr. M‘Queen and Dr. 
Macleod. It rained very hard. We rode 
what they call fix miles, upon Rafay’s lands in 
Sky, to Dr. Macleod’s houfe. On the road Dr. 
Johnfon appeared to be fomewhat out of {pirits. 
When I talked of our meeting Lord Elibank, 
he faid, <I cannot be with him much. I 
long to be again in civilized life; but can ftay 
but a Short while” (he meant at Edin- 
| burgh). 


t 
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burgh). He faid, “let us go to Dunvegan 
to-morrow.”—** Yes, (faid I,) if it is not a 


¢deluge.”—** At any rate,” he replied.—This 


fhewed a kind of fretful impatience; nor was it 
to be wondered at, confidering our difagree- 
able ride. I feared he would give up Mull 
and Icolmhill, for he faid fomething of his 
apprehenfions of being detained by bad wea- 
ther in going to Mull and Jona. However I 
hoped well. We had a difh of tea at Dr. 
Macleod’s, who had a pretty good houfe, 
where was his brother, a half-pay officer. His 
lady was a polite, agreeable woman. Dr. 
Johnfon faid, he was glad to fee that he was 
fo well matried, for he had an efteem for phy- 
ficians. The doctor accompanied us to Kings- 
burgh, which ts called a mile farther; but the 
computation of Sky. has no connection what- 
ever with the real diftance. 

I was highly pleafed to fee Dr. Johnfon fafely 
arrived at Kingfburgh, and received by the 
hofpitable Mr. Macdonald, who, with a moft 


-sefpéétful attention, fupported him into the 


houfe. Kingfburgh was compleatly the figure 
of a gallant Highlander,—exhibiting ‘ the 
graceful mien, * and manly looks,” which 
our popular Scots fong has juftly attributed to 
that character. He had his Tartan plaid 
thrown about him, a large blue bonnet with a 
knot of black ribband like a cockade, a brown. 
fhort coat of a kind of duffil, a Tartan waift- 
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eoat ei gold buttons and gold button choles, 
a bluifh philibeg, and Tartan hofe. He had 
jet black hair tied behind, and was a large 
{tately man, with a fteady fenfible countenance. 

There was a comfortable parlour with a good 
fire, and a dram went round. By and by fup- 
per was ferved, at which there appeared the 
lady of the houfe, the celebrated Mifs Flora 
Macdonald. She is a little woman, of a gen- 
- teel appearance, and uncommonly mild and 
well-bred. To fee Dr. Samuel Johnfon, the 
great champion of the Englifh Tories, falute 
Mifs Flora Macdonald in the ifle of Sky, was 
a ftriking fight; for though fomewhat conge- 
nial in their notions, it was very gmprobable 
they fhould meet here. 

Mifs Flora Macdonald (for fo I fhall call 
her) told me, fhe heard upon the main land, 
as fhe was returning to Sky about a fortnight 
_ before, that Mr. Bofwell was coming to Sky, 
~and one Mr. Johnfon, a young Enolith buck, 
with him, He was highly entertained with 
this fancy. Giving an account of the afternoon 
which we paft at nock, he faid, “I, being a 
buck, had mifs in to make tea.”—He was rather 
quiefcent to- night, and went early to bed. I 
was in a cordial humour, and promoted a 
cheerful glafs. The punch was fuper-excellent. 
Honeft Mr. M‘Queen obferved that I was in 
high glee, ‘‘ my governcur being gone-to bed.” 
Yet in reality my heart was grieved, when I 

recollected 
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recollected that Kingfburgh was embarraffed in 
his affairs, and intended to go to America, 
However,. nothing but what was good was 
prefent, and I pleafed myfelf in thinking that 
fo fpirited a man would be well everv where. 
T flept in the fame room with Dr. Johnfon, 
Fach had a neat bed, with Tartan curtains, in 
an upper chamber, 


Monday, 13th September. 


The room where we lay was a celebrated 
one. Dr. Johnfon’s bed was the very bed in 
which the grandfon of the unfortunate King 
James the Second* lay, on one of the nights 
after the failure of his rath attempt in 1745-6, 
while he was eluding the purfuit of the emiffa- 
ries of government, which had offered thirty 

P4  ° thoufand 


* I do net call him the Prince of Wales, or the Prince, becaufe 
Tam quite fatisfied that the right which the Houfe of Stuart 
had tothe throne is extinguifhed. Ido not call him the Pre- 
tender, becaufe it appears to me as an infult to one who is fill 
alive, and, I fuppofe, thinks very differently. Ig may be a 
parliamentary exprefficn ; but it is not a gentlemanly expreffion. 
I know, and I exult in having it in my power to tell, that THE 
ONLY PERSON in the world who is entitled to be offended at 
this delicacy, ‘* thinks and feels as I do3"* and has liberality 
of mind and generofity of feutiment enough, to approve of my 
tendernefs for what even bas been Blood-Royal. That he is 2 
prince by courtefy, cannot be denied 3 becaufe his mother was 
the daughter of Sobiefki, king of Poland. I fhall, therefore, 
ox that account alene, diftinguifa him by the names of Priace 
Cbarles Edward. 
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thoufand pounds as a reward for apprehending 
him. To fee Dr. Samuel Johnfon lying in 
that bed, in the ifle of Sky, if the houfe of 
Mifs Flora Macdonald, ftruck me with fuch a 
groupe of ideas as it is not eafy for words to 
defcribe, as they paffed through the mind. He 
fmiled, and faid, “I have had no ambitious 
thoughts in it*.——The room was decorated with - 
a great variety of maps and prints. Among 
athers, was Hogarth’s print of Wilkes grinning, 
with the cap of hberty on a pole by him. 
That too was a curious circumftance in the 
{cene this morning; fuch a contrat was 
Wilkes to the above groupe. It reminded me 
of Sir William Chambers’s Account of Oriental 
Gardening, in which we are told all odd, 
ftrange, ugly, and even terrible objects, are 
introduced, for the fake of variety : a wild ex- 
travagance of tafte which is fo well ridiculed 
in the celebrated Epiftle to him. The following 
tines of that poem immediately occurred tome ; 


“ Here, too, O king of vengeance! in chy fane, 
+ _remena wlees fall rattle his gold chain.” 


; Upon 


4 This, perhaps, was faid in allufion to fome lines afcribed 
to Pope, on his Iying, at John Duke of Argyll’s, at Adderbury, 
in the fame bed in which Wilmot, Earl of Rocmettet, haa 
Nept: 
: s¢ With no poetick ardour fir'd, 
«* I prefs the bed where Wilmot lay 
« That here he liv'd, or here expir'd, 
' 6¢ Begets nonumbers, grave or gay." 
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' Upon the table in our room I found in the 
morning a flip of paper, on which Dr. John- 
fon had written with his pencil thefe words : 


= 6 @ 
¢< Quantum cedat virtutibus aurum.”? 


‘What he meant by writing them I could not tell. 
He had catched cold a day or two ago, and 
the rain yefterday having made it worfe, he 
was become very deaf. At breakfaft he faid, 
he would have given a good deal, rather than 
not have lain in that bed. I owned he was the 
lucky man; and obferved, that without doubt 
it had been contrived between Mrs. Macdonald 
and him. She feemed to acquiefce; adding, 
«© You know young ducks are always favourites 
of the ladies.” He fpoke of Prince Charles 
being here, and afked Mrs. Macdonald ** Who 
was with him? We were told, madam, in Eng- 
Jand, there was one Mifs Flora Macdonald 
with him.” —She faid, ‘they were very 
right ;” and perceiving Dr. Johnfon’s curiofity, 
though he had delicacy enough not to queftion 
her, very obligingly entertained him with a 
recital of the particulars which fhe herfelf knew 
‘of that efcape, which does fo much honour to 
the humanity, fidelity, and generofity, of the 
Highlanders. Dr. Johnfon liftened to her 
with placid attention, and faid, ** All this 
fhould be written down,” 

a From — 
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From what fhe told us, and from what I was 
told by others perfonally concerned, and from 
a paper of information which Rafay was fo 
good as to fend me, at my defire, I have com- 
piled the following abftraét, which, as it con- 
tains fome curious anecdotes, will, I imagine 
not be uninterefting to my readers, and even, 
perhaps, be of fome ufe to future hiftorians. 


Prince Charles Edward, after the battle of 
Culloden, was conveyed to what is called the 
Long Ifland, where he lay for fome time concealed. 
But intelligence having been obtained where he 
was, and a number of troops having come in 
queft of him, it became abfolutely neceffary 
for him to quit that country without delay. 
Mifs Flora Macdonald, then a young lady, 
animated by what fhe thought the facred prin- 
ciple of loyalty, offered, with the magnanimity 
of a Heroine, to accompany him in an open 
boat to Sky, though the coaft they were to quit 
was guarded by fhips. He dreffed himfelf in 
women’s clothes, and paffed as her fuppofed 
_maid by the name of Betty Bourke, an Irifh 
girl. They got off undifcovered, though 
feveral fhots were fired to bring them to, and 
landed at Mugftot, the feat of Sir Alexander 
Macdonald. Sir Alexander was then at Fort 
Auguftus, with the Duke of Cumberland; but 
his lady was at home. Prince Charles took his 
‘ poft upon a hill near the houfe. Flora Mac- 
I donald 
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donald waited on Lady Margaret, and ac- 


quainted her of the enterprife in which. fhe was 
engaged. Her ladyfhip, whofe active benevo- 
lence was ever feconded by fuperior talents, 
fhewed a perfect prefence of mind, and readi- 
nefs of invention, and at once fettled that 
Prince Charles fhould be conducted to old 
Rafay, who was himfelf concealed with fome 
felect friends. The plan was in{tantly com- 
municated to Kingfburgh, who was difpatched 
to the hill to inform the Wanderer, and carry 
him refrefhments. When Kingfburgh ap- 
proached, he ftarted up, and advanced, hold- 
ing a large knotted ftick, and in appearance 
ready to knock him down, till he faid, ‘* lam 
Macdonald of Kingfburgh, come to ferve 
your highnefs.” The Wanderer anfwered, 
“Tt is well,”’ and was fatisfied with the plan. 

Flora Macdonald dined with Lady Margaret, 
at whofe table there fat an officer of the army, 
ftationed here with a party of foldiers, to watch 
for Prince Charles in cafe of his flying to the 
ifle of Sky. She afterwards often laughed in 
good humour with this gentleman, on her 
having fo well deceived him. 

After dinner, Flora Macdonald on horfes 
back, and her fuppofed maid and Kingfburgh, 
with a fervant carrying fome linnen, all on 
foot, proceeded towards that gentleman’s 


houfe. Upon the road was a fmall rivulet 
which 
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which they were obliged to crofs. The Wan- 
derer, forgetting his affumed fex, that his 
clothes might not be wet, held them up a great 
deal too high. Kingfburgh mentioned this 
to him, obferving, it might make a difcovery. 
He faid, he would be more careful for the fu- 
ture. He was as good as his word; for the 
next brook they croffed, he did not hold up his 
clothes at all, but let them float upon the 
water. He was very aukward in his female 
drefs. His fize was fo large, and his ftrides fo 
preat, that fome women whom they met re- 
ported that they had feen a very big woman, 
who looked like a man in women’s clothes, 
‘fand that perhaps it was (as they expreffed 
themfelves) the Prince, after whom fo much 
fearch was making. 

At Kingfburgh_ he met with a moft cordial 
reception; feemed gay at fupper, and after it 
indulged himfelf in a cheerful glafs with his 
worthy hoft. As he had fot had his clothes off 
for along time, the comfort of a good bed was 
highly relifhed by him, and he flept foundly 
till next day at one o’clock. 

The miftrefs of Corrichatachin told me, that 
‘In the forenoon fhe went into her father’s reom, 
who was alfo in bed, and fuggefted to him her 
apprehenfions that a party of the military 
might come up, and that his gueft and he had 
better not remain here too long. Her father 

faid, 
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faid, * Let the poor man repofe himfelf after 
his fatigues ; and as for me, I care not, though 
they take off this old grey head ten or eleven 
years fooner than I fhould die in the courfe of 
nature.” He then wrapped himfelf in the bed- 
clothes, and again fell faft afleep. 

On the afternoon of that day, the Wanderer, 
{till in the fame drefs, fet out for Portree, with 
Flora Macdonald and a man fervant. His 
fhoes being very bad, Kingfburgh provided him 
with a new pair, and taking up the old ones, 
faid, °° I will faithfully keep them till you are 
fafely fettled at St. James’s. I will then intro- 
duce myfelf, by fhaking them at you, to put 
you in mind of your night’s entertainment and 
protection under my roof.”—He fmiled, and 
faid, “* Be as good as your word!”—Kingf- 
burgh kept the fhoes as long as he lived. After 
his death, a zealous Jacobite gentleman gave 
twenty guineas for them. | 

Old Mrs. Macdonald, after her gueft had 
left the houfe, took the fheets in which he had 
lain, folded them carefully, and charged her 
daughter that they fhould be kept unwafhed, 
and that, when fhe died, her body fhould be 
wrapped in them as a winding fheet. Her 
will was religioufly obferved. 

Upon the road to Portree, Prince Charles 
changed his drefs, and put on man’s clothes 
again; a tartan fhort coat and waiftcoat, with 
| philibeg 
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philibeg and fhort hofe, a plaid, and a wig 
and bonnet. 

Mr. Donald M‘Donald, called Donald Roy, 
had been fent exprefs to the prefent Rafay, 
then the young laird, who was at that time at 
his fifter’s houfe, about three miles from 
Portree, attending his brother, Dr. Macleod, 
who was recovering of a wound he had received 


at the battle of Culloden. Mr. M*‘Donald 


communicated to young Rafay the plan of con- 


veying the Wanderer to where old Rafay was; 
but was told that old Rafay had fled to Knoi- 
dart, a part of Glengary’s eftate. There was 
then a dilemma what fhould be done. Donald 
Roy propofed that he fhould conduct the Wan-- 
derer to the main land; but young Rafay 
thought it too dangerous at that time, and faid 
it would be better to conceal him in the ifland 
of Rafay, till.old Rafay could be informed 
where he was, and give his advice what was 
beft. But the difficulty was, how to get him 
to Rafay. They could not truft a Portree 
crew, and all the Rafay boats had been de- 
ftroyed, or carried off by the military, except 


_ two belonging to Malcolm M‘Leod, which he 


had concealed fomewhere. 

Dr. M‘Leod being informed of this: diffi- 
culty, faid he would rifk his life once more for 
Prince Charles; and it having occurred, that 
there was a little boat upon a frefh-water lake 

in 
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in the neighbourhood, the two brothers, with, 
the ‘help of fome women, brought it to 
the fea, by extraordinary exertion, acrofs a 
Highland mile of land, one half of which was 
bog, and the other a fteep precipice. 

Thefe gallant brothers, with the affiftance of 
one little boy, rowed the {mall boat to Rafay, 
where they were to endeavour to find Captain 
Macleod, as Malcolm was then called, and 
get one of -his good boats, with which they 
might return to Portree, and receive the Wan- 
derer; or, in cafe of not finding him, they 
were to make the fmall boat ferve, though the 
danger was confiderable. 

Fortunately, on their firft landing, they 
found their coufin Malcolm, who, with the 
utmoft alacrity, got ready one of his boats, 
with two fturdy men, John M‘Kenzie, and 
Donald M‘Friar. Malcolm, being the oldeft 
man, and moft cautious, faid, that as young 
Rafay had not hitherto appeared in the unfor- 
tunate bufinefs, he ought not to run any rifk ; 
but that Dr. M‘Leod and himfelf, who were 
already publickly engaged, fhould go on this 
expedition. Young Rafay anfwered, with an 
oath, that he would go, at the rifk of his life 
and fortune.—‘*In Gop’s name then (faid 
Malcolm) let us proceed.” The two boatmen, 
however, now ftopped fhort, till they fhould 
‘be informed of their deftination ; and M‘Kenzie 
declared 
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declared he would not move an oar till he knew 
"where they were going. Upon which they 
were both fworn to fecrefy ; and the bufinefs 
being imparted to them, they were keen for 
putting off to fea without lofs of time. The 
boat foon landed about half a mile from the 
inn at Portree. , 
All this was negotiated before the Wanderer 
got forward to Portree. Malcolm M‘Leod, and 
_M ‘Friar, were difpatched to look for him. In 
a fhort time he appeared, and went into the 
publick houfe. There Donald Roy, whom he 
had feen at Mugftot, received him, and in- 
formed him of what had been concerted. Here 
he wanted filyer for a guinea. The landlord 
had but thirteen fhillings. He was going to 
accept of this for his guineas but Danald Roy 
very judicioufly obferved, that it would dif- 
cover him to be fome great man; fo he de- 
fitted. He flipped out of the houfe, leaving 
his fair protectrefs, whom he never again faw; 
and Malcolm M‘Leod was prefented ta him by 
_ Donald Roy, asa captain inhis army. Young 
Rafay and Dr. M‘Leod had waited, in impa- 
tient anxiety, in the boat. When he came, 
their names were announced to him. He 
would not permit the ufual ceremonies of re- 

{pect, but faluted them as his equals. 
Donald Roy ftaid in Sky, to be in readinefs 
to get intelligence, and give an alarm in cafe 
| the 
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the troops fhould difcover the retreat to Rafay ; 
and Prince Charles was then conveyed in a 
boat to that ifland in the night. He flept a 
little upon the paffage, and they landed about 
day-break. There was fome difficulty in ac- 
commodating him with a ledging, as almoft 
all the houfes in the ifland had been burnt by 
the fuldiery. They repaired to a little hut, 
which fome fhepherds had lately built, and’ 


having prepared it as well as they could, and’ | 


made a bed of heath for the ftranger, they 
kindled a fire, and partook of fome provifiens 
which had been fent with him from Kingfburgh. : 
It was obferved, that he would not tafte wheat- 
bread, or brandy, while oat-bread and-whifky 
lafted; <* for thefe, faid he, are my own 
country bread and drink.”——-This was very 
engaging to the Highlanders. 

Young Rafay being the only perfon of the 
company that durft appear with fafety; he went: 
in queft of fomething frefh for them: to eat ;- 
but though he was amidft his own cows, 
fheep, and goats, he could not venture to take’ 
any of them for fear of a difcovery, but was’ 
obliged: to fupply himfelf by ftealth, He: 
therefore catched a kid, and brought‘it to the 
hut in his plaid, and it was killed and dreft, 
and furnifhed them a meal which they relifhed- 
much. The diftreffed Wanderer, whofe health 
was now a good deal impaired by“ hunger, fa- 

: tigue, 
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tigue, and watching, flept a long time, but 
feemed to be frequently difturbed. Malcolm 
told me he would ftart from broken flumbers, 
and fpeak to himfelf in different languages, 
French, Italian, and Englifh. I muft how- 
ever acknowledge, that it is highly probable 
that my worthy friend Malcolm did not know 
precifely the difference between French and 
Italian. One of his expreffions in Englifh was, 
*© © Gop! poor Scotland !” 

While they were in the hut, M Kenzie and 
M‘Friar, the two boatmen, were placed as 
fentinels upon different eminences; and one 
day an incident happened, which muft not be 
omitted, There was a man wandering about 
the ifland, felling tobacco. Nobody knew 
him, and he was fufpected to be a fpy. Mac- 
kenzie came running to the hut, and told that 
this fufpected perfon was approaching. Upon 
which the three gentlemen, young Rafay, Dr. 
~M‘Leod,-and Malcolm, held a council of war 
upon him, and were unanimoufly of opinion 
that he fhould be inftantly put to death. Prince 
Charles, at once affuming a grave dnd even 
fevere countenance, faid, ** Gop forbid that 
we fhould take away a man’s life, who may be 
innocent, while we can preferve our own.” 
The gentlemen however perfifted in their refo- 
Jution, while he as ftrenuoufly continued to 
take the merciful fide. John M‘Kenzie, who 

fat 
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{at watching at the door of the hut, and over- 
heard the debate, faid in Erfe, «© Well, well; 
he muft be fhot. You are the king, but we 
are the parliament, and will do what we 
‘choofe.” — Prince Charles, feeing the gen- 
tlemen fmile, afked what the man had faid, 
and being told it in Englifh, he obferved that 
he was a clever fellow, and, notwithftanding 
the perilous fituation in which he was, laughed | 
loud and heartily. Luckily the unknown per- 
fon did ‘not perceive that there were people in 
the hur, at leaft did not come to-it, but walked 
_ on paft it, unknowing of his rifk. It was after- 
wards found out that he was one of the High- 
land army, who was himfelf in danger. Had 
he come to them, they were refolved to dif- 
patch him; for, as Malcolm faid to me, ** We 
could not keep him with us, and we durft not 
let him go. Infucha fituation, I would have 
fhot my brother, if I had not been fure of 
him.”—John M‘Kenzie is alive. I faw him at 
Rafay’s houfe. About eighteen years ago, he 
hurt one of his legs when dancing, and being 
obliged to have it cut off, he now was going 
about with a wooden leg. The ftory of his 
being a member of parliament is not yet forgotten. 
I took him out a little way from the houfe, 
gave him a hhilling to drink Rafay’s health, 
and led him into a detail of the particulars 
which I have juft related.—With lefs founda- 

Q2 tion, 
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tion, fome writers have traced the idea of 2 
parliament, and of the Britifh conftitution, in 
yude and early times. I was curious to know 
if he had really heard, or underftood, any 
thing of that fubject, which, had he been a 
greater man, would probably have been eagerly 
maintained. Why, John, faid I, did you 
_ think the king fhould be controuled by a par- 
liament ? ’=—He. anfwered, “I thought, Sir, 
there were many voices againft one.” - | 
The converfation then turning on the times, 
the Wanderer faid, that, to be fure, the life he 
had led of late, was a very hard one ; but he 
would rather live in. the way he now did, for 
ten years, than, fall into the hands of his ene- 
mies. The gentlemen afked him, what he 
thought his enemies would do with him, fhould 
he have.the misfortune to fall into their hands. 
He faid, he, did not believe they would dare'to 
take his life publickly, but he dreaded being 
privately deftroyed by poifon or affaffination — 
He was very particular in his inquiries about 
the wound which Dr. M‘Leod had received at 
the battle of Culloden, from a ball, which en- 
tered at one fhoulder, and went crofs to the 
other. The doétor happened ftill to have on 
the coat which he wore on that occafion, He 
mentioned, that*he himfelf had his horfe fhot 
under him at Culloden; that the ball hit the 


horfe about. two inches from his knee, and 
made 
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made him fo. unruly that he was obliged to 
change him for another. He threw out fome 
reflections on the conduét of the difaftrous af- 
fair at Culloden, faying, however, that perhaps 
it was rash in him te do fo.—I am now con- 
vinced that his fufpicions were groundlefs; 
for I have had a good deal of converfation 
‘upon the fubje&t with my very worthy and in- 
genious friend, Mr. Andrew Lumifden, who 
was under fecretary. to Prince Charles, and 
afterwards principal fecretary to his father at 
Rome, who, he affured me, was perfectly fatif- 
fied both of the abilities and honour of the 
generals who commanded the Highland army 
‘on that oceafion. Mr. Lumifden has written an 


- account of the three battles in 1745-6, at once 


accurate and claffical.—Talking of the different 
Highland corps, the gentlemen who were pre- 
fent wifhed to have his opinion which were the 
beft foldiers. He faid, he did not like compa- 
rifons among thofe corps: they were all beft. 

He told his conductors, he did not think it. 
advifeable to remain long in any one place; 
and that he expected a French fhip to come for 
him to Z.ochbroom, among the Mackenzies. 
It then was propofed to carry him in one of 
Malcolm’s boats to Lochbroom, though the 
diftance was fifteen leagues coaltwife. But he 
thought this would be too dangerous, and 
defired 
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defired that at anyrate they might firftendeavour 
to obtain intelligence. Upon which young 
Rafay wrote to his friend, Mr. M‘Kenzie of 
Applecrofs, but received an anfwer, that there 
was no appearance of any French fhip. 

It was therefore refolved that they fhould 
return to Sky, which they did, and landed in 
Strath, where they sepofed in a cow-houfe be- 
longing to Mr. Niccolfon of Scorbreck. The 
fea was very rough, and the boat took in a 
good deal of water. The Wanderer afked if 
there was danger, as he was not ufed to fuch a 
veffel. Upon being told there was not, he 
fung an Erfe fong with much vivacity. He 
had by this time acquired a good deal of the 
Erfe language 

Young Rafay was now difpatched to where 
Donald Roy was, that they might get all the 
intelligence they could; and the Wanderer, 
with much earneftnefs, charged Dr. M‘Leod to 
have a boat ready, at a certain place about 
feven miles off, as he faid he intended it fhould 
carry him upon a matter of great confequence; 
and gave the dottor a cafe, containing a filver 
fpoon, knife, and fork, faying, ‘* keep you that 
till I fee you,” which the doctor underftood to 
be two days from that time. But all thefe or- 
ders were only blinds ; for he had another plan 
jn his head, but wifely thought it fafeft to truft 
his fecrets to no more perfons than was abfo- 

folutely 
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futely neceffary. Having then defired Malcolm 
to walk with him a little way from the houfe, 


- he foon opened his mind, faying, ‘I deliver 


myfelf to you. Condu& me to the Laird of 
M‘<Kinnon’s country.”—- Malcolm objected 
that it was very dangerous, as fo many parties 
of foldiers were in motion. He anfwered, 
« There is nothing now to be done without 
danger.”—He then faid, that Malcolm muft 
be the mafter, and he the fervant; fo he took 
the bag, in which his linen was put up, and 
carried it on his fhoulder; and obferving that 
his waiftcoat, which was of fcarlet tartan, with 
a gold twift button, was finer than Malcolm’s, 
which was of a plain ordinary tartan, he put on 
Malcolm’s waiftcoat, and gave him his; re- 
marking at the fame time, that it did not look 
well that the fervant fhould be better dreffed 
than the matter. | | 
Malcolm, though an excellent walker, found 
himfelf excelled by Prince Charles, who told 
him, he fhould not much mind the parties that 
were looking for him, were he once but a muf- 
ket-fhot from them; but that he was fomewhat 
afraid of the Highlanders who were againft him, 
He was well ufed to walking in Italy in purfuit 
of game; and he was even now fo keen a 
fportfman, that, having obferved fome par- 


tridges, he was going to take a fhot; but Mal- 


colm cautioned him againft it, obferving that 
Q4 the 
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the firing might be heard by the tenders wha 
' were hovering upon the coatt. 

As they proceeded through the mountains, 
taking many a circuit to avoid any houfes, 
Malcolm, to try his refolution, afked him what 
they fhould do, fhould they fall in with a party 
of foldiers? He anfwered, ‘ Fight, to be fure!” 
—Having afked Malcolm if he fhould be 
known in his prefent drefs, and Maicolm haviag 
replied he would, he faid, ‘© Thea I'll blacken 
my face. with powder.”—‘ That, faid Malcolm, 
would difcover you. at once.”—‘* Then, faid 
he, I mutt be put in the greateft defhabille po!- 
fible.””. So he pulled off his wig, tied a hand- 
kerchief round his head, and put his night-cap 
over it, tore the rufiles from his fhirt, took the 
buckles out of his fhoes, and made Malcolm 
faften them with ftrings; but ftill Malcolm 
thought he would be known. ‘I have fo odd 
a Ace faid he,- that no man ever faw me but 
he would know me again.” 

He feemed unwilling to give credit to the 
horrid narrative of men being maffacred in 
cold blood, after victory had declared for the 
army commanded by the Duke of Cumberland. 
He could not allow himfelf to think that a 
general could be fo barbarous. 

When they came within two miles of M‘Kin- 
non’s houfe, Malcolm afked if he chofe to fee 
the laird. *‘* No, faid he, by no means. I 
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know M‘Kinnon to be as good and as honeft 
aman as any in the world, but he is not ‘fit 
for my purpofe at prefent. You muft conduct 
me tq fome other houfe; but let it be a gen- 
tleman’s houfe.”—Malcolm then determined 


"that they fhould go to the houfe of his brother- 


in-law, Mr. John M‘Kinnon, and from thence 
be conveyed to the main land of Scotland, and 
claim the affiftance of Macdonald of Scothoufe, 
The Wanderer at firft objected to this, becaufe 
Scothoufe was coufin to a perfon of whom he 
had fufpicions. But he acquiefced in Mal- 
colm’s opinion. 

When they were near Mr. John M:Kinnon’ 8 
houfe, they met a man of the name of Rofs, 
who had been a private foldier in the Highland 
army. He fixed his eyes fteadily on the Wan- 
derer in his difguife, and having at once re- 
cognized him, he clapped his hands, and ex- 
claimed, * Alas! is this the cafe?” Finding 
that there was now a difcovery, Malcolm 


afked, “ What's to be done?” ‘** Swear him — 


to fecrefy,” anfwered Prince Charles. Upon 
which Malcolm drew his durk, and on the 
naked blade made him take a folemn oath, 
that he would fay nothing of his having feen 
the Wanderer, till his efcape fhould be made 
publick. 


‘ Malcolm’s fitter, whofe houfe they reached . 


tyes early in the morning, atked him who 
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the perfon was that was along with him. He 
faid, it was one Lewis Caw, from Crieff, who 
being a fugitive like himfelf for the fame rea- 
fon, he had engaged him as his fervant, but 
that he had fallen fick. ‘* Poor man! faid fhe, 
I pity him. Atthe fame time my heart warms — 
to a man of his appearance.”—Her hufband 
was gone a little way from home; but was ex- 
pected every minute to return. She fet down 
to her brother a plentiful Highland breakfaft. 
Prince Charles aéted the fervant very well, 
fitting at a refpectful diftance, with his bonnet 
off. Malcolm then faid to him, “ Mr. Caw, 
you have as much need of this as I have; 
there is enough for us both: you had better 
draw nearer and fhare with me.”—Upon which 
he rofe, made a profound bow, fat down at 
table with his fuppofed mafter, and eat very 
heartily. After this there came in an old wo- 
man, who, -after the mode of ancient hofpita- 
lity, brought warm water, and wafhed Mal- 
colm’s feet. He defired her to wafh the feet 
of the poor man who attended him. She at 
firft feemed averfe to this, from pride, as 
thinking him beneath her, and in the peri- 
phraftick language of the Highlanders and the 
Irifh, faid warmly, “ Though I wafh your 
father’s fon’s feet, why fhould I wath his father’s 
fon’s feet ?”*=-She was however perfuaded to 
do it. | 

They 
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They then went to bed, and flept. for fome 
time; and when Malcolm awaked, he was told 
that Mr. John M‘Kinnon, his brother-in-law, 
was in fight. He fprang out to talk to him 


before he fhould fee Prince Charles. After 


faluting him, Malcolm, pointing to the fea, 
faid, “« What, John, if the prince fhould be 
prifoner on board one of thofe tenders? ”— 
‘© Gop forbid!” replied John.—** What if we 
had him here?” faid Malcolm.—* I with we 
had, anfwered John; we fhould take care of 
him.”—Well, John, faid Malcolm, he is in 
your houfe.”—John, in a tranfport of joy, 
wanted to run directly in, and pay his obeifance; 
but Malcolm ftopped him, faying, ** Now is 
your time to behave well, and do nothing that 
can difcover him.”—John compofed himfelf, 
and having fent away all his fervants upon dif- 
ferent errands, he was introduced into the pre 
fence of his gueft, and was then defired to go 
and get ready a boat lying near his houfe, 
which, though but a {mall leaky one, they re- 
folved to take, rather than go to the Laird of 
M‘Kinnon. John M‘Kinnon however thought 


otherwife; and upon his return told them, 


that his Chief and Lady M‘Kinnon were com- 
ing in the laird’s boat. Prince Charles faid to 
his trufty Malcolm, ‘I am forry for this, but 
muft make the beft of it.’—M‘Kinnon then 
walked up from the fhore, and did homage to 

) the 
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Fhe Wanderer. His lady waited in a cave, tq 
which they all repaited, and were entertained 
with cold meat and wine.—Mr. Malcolm 
M‘Leod being now fuperfeded by the Laird of 
M'‘Kinnon, defired leave to return, which was 
granted him, and Prince Charles wrote a fhort 
‘note, which he fubfcribed Fames Thompfon, in- 
forming his friends that he had got away from 
Bky,- and ‘thanking them for their kindnefs ; 
‘and he defired this ‘might be fpeedily conveyed 
to young Rafay and Dr. M‘Leod, that they 
might not wait longer in expectation of feeing 
him again. He bid a cordial adieu to Mal- 
colm, and infifted on his accepting of a filver 
 ftdck-buckle, and ten guineas from his purfe, 
though, as Malcolm told me, it did not appear 
to contain above forty. Malcolm at firft begged 
to be excufed, faying, that he had a few gui- 
neas at his fervice; but Prince Charles anfwered, 
© You will have need of money. I fhall get 
énough when I come upon the main land.” — 
The Laird of M‘Kinnon then conveyed him 
to the oppofite coaft of Knoidart. Old Rafay, 
to whom intelligence had been fent, was crof- 
fing at the fame time to Sky; but as they did 
not know of each other, and each had appre- 
henfions, the two boats kept aloof. 

_ Thefe are the particulars which I have col; 
Jected concerning the extraordinary conceal- 
ment and efcapes of Prince Charles, in the 
2 3 Hebrides. 
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Hebrides. He was often in imminent.danger., 


. The troops traced him from the Long Ifland, , 


acrofs Sky, to Portree, but there loft him. 

Here I ftop,—having received no farther 
authentick information of his fatigues and perils. 
before he efcaped to France.—Kings and fub- 
jects may both take a leffon of-moderation from. 
the melancholy fate of the Houfe of Stuart ; 
that the former may not fuffer degradation and 
exile, and the latter may not be harraffed by. 
the evils of a difputed fucceffion. 

Let me clofe the {cene on that unfortunate 


' Houfe with the elégant and pathetick reflec-. 


tions of Voltaire, in his Hiftoire Generale.—. 
«-Que les hommes privés (fays that brilliane. 
writer, {peaking of Prince Charles) qui fe croy=. 
ent malheureux jettent les yeux fur ce prince 


"et fes ancétres.’ 


In another place he thus ihe up the, 
fad ftory of the family in general :— Il n’y. | 
a aucun exemple dans Vhiftoire d’une maifon_ 
fi longtems infortunée. Le premier des Rois. 


| d’Ecoffe, qui eut le nom de Jacques, apres 


avoir été dix-huit ans prifonnier en Angleterre, 
mourut affaffiné, avec fa femme, par la main. 
de fes fujets, Fgeques If. fon fils, fut tué 4. 
vingt-neuf ans en combattant contre les An- 
glois. acques III. mis en prifon par fon peu-: 
ple, fut tué enfuite par les revoltés, dans une 
battaille. ‘facques LV. perit dans un combat. 
qui’l perdit. Marie Stuart, fa petite fille, chaffee, 
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de fon trone, fugitivé en Angleterre, ayant langui 
dix-huit ans en prifon, fe vit condamnée 4 
mort par des juges Anglais, et eut la téte 
tranchée.. Charles 1. petit fils de Afarie, Roi 
d’Ecoffe et d’Angleterre, vendu par les Ecof- 
fois, et jugé 4 mort par les Anglais, mourut 
fur un échaffaut dans la place publique. Jaques, 
fon fils, feptiéme du nom, et deuxieme en An- 
gleterre, fut chaffé de fes trois royaumes ; et- 
pour comble de malheur on contefta 4 fon fils 
fa naiffance; le fils ne tenta de remonter fur 
le trone de fes peres, que pour faire périr fes 
amis par des bourreaux ; et nous avons vu le 
Prince Charles Edouard, reuniffant en vain les 
vertus de fes peres, et le courage du Roi Jean 
Sobiefki, fon ayeul maternel, executer les ex- 
ploits et effuyer les malheurs les plus incroy- 
ables. Si quelque chofe juftifie ceux qui 
croyent une fatalité a laquelle rien ne peut fe 
fouftraire, c’eft cette fulte continuelle de mal- 
heurs qui a perfecute la maifon de Stuart, pen- 
dant plus de trois-cent années.” 

The gallant Malcolm was apprehended in 
about ten days after they feparated, put aboard 
a fhip, and carried prifoner to London. He 
faid, the prifoners in general were very il 
treated in their paffage; but there were foldiers 
on board who lived well, and fometimes invited | 
him to fhare with them: that he had the good 
fortune not to be thrown into jail, but was 

confined 
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confined in the houfe of a meffenger, of the 
name of Dick. To his aftonifhment, only one 
witnefs could be found againft him, though he 
had been fo openly engaged’; and therefore, 
for want of fufficient evidence, he was fet at 
liberty. He added, that he thought himfelf in 
fuch danger, that he would gladly. have com-. 
pounded for banifhment. Yet, he faid, ‘* he 
fhould never be fo ready for death as he then 
was.”’—There is philofophical truth in this. A 
man will meet death much more firmly at one 
time than another. The enthufiafm even of a 
miftaken principle warms the mind, and fets it 
above the fear of death; which in our cooler 
moments, if we really think of it, cannot but be 
terrible, or at leaft very awful. 

Mifs Flora Macdonald being then alfo in 
London, under the protection of Lady Prim- 
rofe, that lady provided a poft-chaife to convey 
her to Scotland, and defired fhe might choofe 


-any friend fhe pleafed to accompany her. She 


chofe Malcolm. ‘ So (faid he, with a trium- 
phane air) I went to London to be hanged, and 
returned in a poft-chaife with Mifs Flora Mac- 
donald.” 

Mr. M‘Leod of Muiravenfide, whom we 
faw at Rafay, affured us that Prince Charles 
was in London in 1759, and that there was 
then a plan in agitation for reftoring his family. 


Dr. Johnfon could fcarcely credit this ftory, 


a and 
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and! faid, “* There could be no probable plart 
at that time. Such an attempt could not have 
fucceeded, unlefs the King of Pruffia had 
ftopped the. army in Germany ; for both the 
army and the Fleet would, even without or- 
ders, have fought for the King, to-whom they 
had engaged themfelves.” 

Having related fo many particulars concern- 
ing the grandfon of the unfortunate King- 
James the Second ; having. given due praife to 
fidelity and generous attachment, which, how-: 
ever erroneous the judgement may be, are ho- 
nourable for the heart ; I muft do the High-. 
landers the juftice to atteft, that I found every: 
where amongft-them a high opinion of the vir 
tues of the King now upon the throne, and an- 
honett difpofition to be faithful fubjects to his 
majefty, whofe family has poffeffed the fove- 
reignty of this country fo long, that a change, 
even for-the abdicated family, would:now hurt: 
the beft feelings of all his fubjects. 

The abftract point of right would involve us 
in a- difcuffion of remote and perplexed quef- 
tions; and afcer all, we fhould have no clear: 
principle of decifion. That eftablifhment, 
which, from political neceffity, took place: in 
1688, by a breach in the fucceffion of our: 
kings; and which, whatever benefits may 
have accrued from it, certainly gave a fhock. 
to our monarchy,—the able and-conftitutional 

Blackftone, 
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Blackftone wifely refts on the folid footing of 


- authority.—* Our anceftors having moft indif- 


putably a competent jurifdiction to decide this 
preat and important queftion, and having, in 
fact, decided it, it is now become our duty, at 
this diftance of time, to acquiefce in their de- 
termination.*” | 

Mr. Paley, the prefent Archdeacon of Car- 
lifle, in his Principles of Moral and Polttical Philo- 
fopby, having, with much clearnefs of argument, 
fhewn the duty of fubmiffion to civil govern- 
ment to be founded neither on an indefeafible 
jus diviuum, nor on compaéz, but on expediency, 
lays down this rational pofition: —“ Irregu- 
larity in the firft foundation of a ftate, or fub- 
fequent violence, fraud, or injuftice, in getting 


 poffeffion of the fupreme power, are not fuffi- 


cient reafons for refiftance, after the govern- 
ment is once peaceably fettled. No fubject of | 
the Britifb empire conceives himfelf engaged to 
vindicate the juftice of the Norman claim or 
conqueft, or apprehends that his duty in any 


manner depends upon that controverly. So 


’ likewife, if the houfe of Lancajter, or even the 


* 


pofterity. of Cromwell, had been at this day 
feated upon the throne of England, we Should 
R have 


® CommEnranigs on the Lawe of England, Book I. 
chap. 4, 
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have beenas little concerned to enquire how the 
founder of the family came there*.”—Book VI, 


chap. 3. In 


* Since I have quoted Mr. Archdeacon Paley upon one 
fubjeét, I cannot but’ tranfcribe, from his excellent work, a 
diftinguifhed paflage in fupport of the Chriftian Revelation. 
After fthewing, in decent but ftrong terms, the unfairnefs of 
the indired attempts of modern infidels to unfettle and perplex 
religious principles, and particularly the irony, banter, and 
{fneer, of one whom he politely calls * an eloquent hiftorian,” 
the archdeacon thus exprefies himfelf: 

“* Serioufnefs is not conftraint of thought ; nor levity, free- 
dom. Every mind which withes the advancement of truth 
and knowledge, in the moft important of all human refearches, 
muft abhor this licentioufnefs, as violating no lefs the laws of 
reafoning than the rights of decency. There is but one de- 
{cription of men to whofe principles it ought to be tolerable. 
I mean that clafs of reafoners who can fee dittle in chriftianitys 
even fuppofing it to be true. To fuch adverfaries we addre(fs 
this reficction.—Had Fefus Chrift delivered no other declara- 
tion than the following, ¢ The hour is coming, in the which 
© all that are in the graves fhall hear his voice, and thal] come 
“ forth,—they that have done well unto the refurreétion of life, 
© and they that have done evil unto the refurre&tion of damna- 
* tion,” he had pronounced a meffage of ineftimable import- 
ance, and well worthy of that {plendid apparatus of prophecy 


and miracles with which his miffion was introduced and ate - 


tefted:—a meffage in which the wifeft of mankind would 
rejoice to find an anfwer to their doubts, and ref to their 
inquiries. It is idle to fay that a future ftate had been dilco- 
vered already.—It had been difcovered as the Copernican Syf{- 
tem was ;—1t was one guefs amongft many. He alone difcovers 
who proves ; and no man can prove this point but the teacher 
who teflifies by miracles that his doctrine comes from Gop.” 
—Book V. chap. 9. 

If infidelity be difingenuoufly difperfed in every thape that 
is likely to allure, furprife, or beguile the imagination, —in a 
fable, a tale, a novel, a poem,—in books of travels, of phi- 
Jofophy, of natural hiftory,—as Mr. Paley has well obferved,== 
I hope it is fair in me thus to meet fuch poifon with an 
unexpected antidote, which I cannot doubt will be found 
#5 powerful.” 


eel 
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In confarmity with this doétrine, I myfelf, 
though fully perfuaded that the Houfe of Stuart 
had originally no right to the crown of Scotland; 
for that Baliol, and not Bruce, was the lawful 
heir; fhould yet have thought it very culpable 
to have rebelled, on that account, againft 
Charles I. or even a prince of that houfe much 
nearer the time, in order to affert the claim of 
the pofterity of Baliol. | 

However convinced I am of the jutftice of 
that principle which holds allegiance and pro- 
tection to be reciprocal, I do however acknow- 
ledge, that I am not fatisfied with the cold fen- 
timent which would confine the exertions of 
the fubyect within the ftrict line of duty. I 
would have every breaft animated with the 
fervour of loyalty ; with that generous attach- 
ment which delights in doing fomewhat more 
than is required, and makes “ fervice perfect 
freedom.” And, therefore, as our moft gracious 
Sovereign, on his acceffion to the throne, 
gloried in being dern @ Briton; fo, in my more 
private fphere, Ego me nunc denique natum, gra- 
tulor. 1am happy that a difputed fucceffion no 
longer diftraéts our minds; and that a mo- 
narchy, eftablifhed by law, is now fo fanéctioned 
by time, that we can fully indulge thofe feel- 
ings of loyalty which I am ambitious to excite. 
They are feelings which have ever actuated 
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the inhabitants of the Highlands and the He- 
brides. The plant of loyalty is there in fulk 
vigour, and the Brunfwick graft now flourifhes 
like a native fhoot. To that fpirited race of 
people I may with propriety apply the elegant 
lines of a modern poet, on the “ facile temper 
of the beauteous fex :” . 

«« Like birds new-caught, who flutter for a time 

«© And ftruggle with captivity in vain ; 

«* But by-and-by they reft, they {mooth their plumes, 

«« And to new mafters fing their former notes*.”’ 


a 


Surely fuch notes are much better than the 
querulous growlings of fufpicious Whigs and 
difcontented Republicans. 


Kingfburgh conduéted us in his boat, acrofs 
one of the lochs, as they call them, or arms of 
the fea, which flow in upon all the coafts of 
Sky,—to a mile beyond a place called Grifhini/b. 
Our horfes had been fent round by land to 
meet us. By this fail we faved eight miles of 
bad riding. Dr. Johnfon faid, “ When we 
take into the computation what we have faved, 


and what we have gained, by this agreeable | 


fail, it is a great deal.” He obferved, “ it 1s 
very difagreeable riding in Sky. The way is 
fo narrow, one only at a time can travel, fo it 
is quite unfocial ; and you cannot indulge in 
meditation by yourfelf, becaufe you muft be 


always attending to the fteps which your horfe 
i "takes. 
@ Agis, a tragedy, by John Home. 
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takes.”-—This was a juft and clear defcription 
of its inconveniences. 

The topick of emigration being again intro- 
duced, Dr. Johnfon faid, that ** a rapacious Chief 
would make a wildernefs of his eftate.” Mr. 
Donald M‘Queen told us, that the opprefiion, 
which then made fo much noife, was owing to 
landlords liftening to bad advice in the letting of 
their lands; that interefted and defigning 
people flattered them with golden dreams of 
much higher rents than could reafonably be 
paid; and that fome of the gentlemen tack/- 
sen, of upper tenants, were themfelves in part 
the occafion of the mifchief, by over-rating the 
farms of others. That many of the tack/men, 
rather than comply with exorbitant demands, 
had gone off to America, and impoverifhed 
the country, by draining it of its wealth; and 
that their places were filled by a number of poor 
people, who had lived under them, properly 
fpeaking, as fervants, paid by a certain pro- 


portion of the produce of the lands, though 


called fub-tenants. I obferved, that if the 
men of fubftance were once banifhed from 2 
Highland eftate, it might probably be greatly 
reduced in its value; for one bad year might 
ruin a fet of poor tenants, and men of any 
roperty would not fettle in fuch a country, 
unlefs from the temptation of getting land ex- 
tremely cheap; for an inhabitant of any good 
| R 3 county 
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cqunty in Britain had better go ta America 
than to the Highlands or the Hebrides. Here 
therefore was a confideration that ought to in- 
duce a Chief to aét a more liberal part, froma 
mere motive of intereft, independent of the 
lofty and honourable principle of keeping a 
clan together, to be in readinefs to ferve his 


king. I added, that I could not help thinking — 


a lictle arbitrary power in the fovereign to con- 
troul the bad policy and greedinefs of the Chiefs, 
might fometimes be of fervice. In France a 
Chief would not be permitted to force a number 
of the king’s fubjects out of the country.—eDr. 
Johnfon concurred with me, obferving, that 
““ were an oppreffive chieftain a fubje& of the 
French king, he would probably be admo- 
nifhed by a letter,” 

During our fail, Dr. Johnfon afked about 
the ufe of the durk, with which he imagined 
the Highlanders cut their meat. He was told, 
they had a knife and fork befides, to eat with, 
He afked, how did the women do? and was 
anfwered, fome of them had a knife and fork 
too; but in general the men, when they had 
cut their meat, handed their knives and forks 
to the women, and they themfelves eat with 
their fingers. The old tutor of Macdonald 
always eat fith with his fingers, alledging that 
a knife and fork gave it a bad tafte. I took 
the liberty to obferye to Dr. Johnfon, that he 

a did 
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did fo. * Yes, faid he; but it is, becaufe f 
am fhort-fighted, and afraid of bones, for 
which reafon I am not fond of eating many 
kinds of fifh, becaufe I muft ufe my fingers.” 

Dr. Pherfon’s Differtations on Scottifh Antiquities, 
which he had looked at when at Corrichatachin, 
being mentioned, he remarked, that ‘* you 
might read half an hour, and afk yourfelf what 
you had been reading: there were fo many 
words to fo little matter, that there was no 
getting through the book.” 

As foon as we reached the fhore, we took 
leave of Kingfburgh, and mounted our horfes, 
We pafied through a wild moor, in many 
places fo wet that we were obliged to walk, 
which was very fatiguing to Dr. Johnfon. ~ 
Once he had advanced on horfeback to a very 
bad ftep. There was a fteep declivity on his 
left, to which he was fo near, that there was 
not reom for him to difmount in the ufual way. 
He tried to alight on the other fide, as if he had 
been a young duck indeed, but in the attempt he 
fell at his length upon the ground ; from which, 
however, he got up immediately without being 
hurt, During this dreary ride, we were fome- 
times relieved by a view of branches of the fea, - 
that univerfal medium of connection amongtt 
mankind. A guide, who had been fent with us 
from Kingfburgh, explored the way (much in 
the fame manner as, I fuppofe, is purfued in 
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the wilds of America) by obferving certain 
marks known only to the inhabitants. We 
arrived at Dunvegan late in the afternoon. 
The great fize of the caftle, which 1s partly old 
and partly new, and is built upon a rock clofe 
to the fea, while the land around it prefents 
nothing but wild, moorifh, hilly and cragey 
appearances, gave a rude magnificence to the 
fcene. ~Having difmounted, we afcended a 
flight of fteps which was made by the late 
M‘Leod, for the accommodation of perfons 
coming to him by land, there formerly being, 
for fecurity, no ather accefs tn the caftle but 
from the fea; fo that vifitors who came by the 
land were under the acceffity of getting into a 
boat, and failed round to the only place where 
it could be approached. We were introduced 
into a ftately dining-room, and received by 
Lady M‘Leod, mother of the laird, who, with 
his friend Talifker, having been detained on 
the road, did not arrive till fome time after us, 
We found the lady of the houfe a very polite 
and fenfible woman, who had lived for fome 
time in London, and had there been in Dr, 
Johnfon’s company. After we had dined, we 
repaired to the drawing-room, where fome of 
the young ladies of the family, with their mo- 
ther, were at tea. This room had formerly 
been the bed-chamber of Sir Roderick M‘Leod, 
one of the old lairds; and he chofe it, becaufe, 
_ behind 
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behind it, there was a confiderable cafcade, 
the found of which difpofed him to fleep. 
Above his bed was this infcription: ‘ Sir 
Rorie M‘Leod of Dunvegan, Knight. Gon 
fend good reft!” Rorie is the contraction of 
Roderick. He was called Rorie More, that is, 
great Rorie, not from his fize, but from his 
{pirit.-—Our entertainment here was in fo ele- 
gant a ftyle, and reminded my fellow-traveller 
fo much of England, that he became quite 
joyous. He laughed, and faid, ‘* Bofwell,. 
we came in at, the wrong end of this ifland.” 
——‘¢ Sir, faid I, it was beft to keep this for the 
laft.’—He anfwered, “1 would have it both 
firft and laft.” 


Tuefday, 14th September. 

Dr. Johnfon faid in the morning, ‘Is not 
this a fine lady ? °—There was not a word now 
of his ‘« impatience to be in civilized life ;”—» 
though indeed I fhould beg pardon,——he found 
it here. We had flept well, and Jain long. 
After breakfaft we furveyed the caftle, and the 
garden.—Mr. Bethune, the parifh minifter,— 
Magnus M‘Leod of Claggan, brother to 
Talifker, and M‘Leod of Bay, two fubftantial 
gentlemen of the clan, dined with us. We 
had admirable venifon, generous wine; in 2 
word, all that a good table has.. This was 
really the hall of a chief. Lady M‘Leod had 

¢ been 
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been much obliged to my father, who had 
fettled by arbitration a variety of perplexed 
claims between her and her relation, the Laird 
of Brodie, which fhe now repaid by particular 
attention to me.—M‘Leod ftarted the fubject 
of making women do penance in the church 
for fornication.— Fohnfon. “It is right, fir. 
Infamy is attached to the crime, by univerfal 
opinion, as foon as itis known. I would not 
be the man who would difcover it, if I alone 
knew it, for a woman may reform; nor would I 
commend a parfon who divulges a woman’s firft 
offence; but being once divulged, it ought to 
be infamous. Confider, of what importance to 
fociety the chaftity of women is. Upon that 
all the property in the world depends. We 
hang a thief for ftealing a fheep; but the un- 
chaftity of a woman transfers fheep, and farm 
and all, from the right owner. I have much 
more reverence for a common proftitute than 
for a woman who conceals her guilt. The 
proftitute isknown. Shecannotdeceive. She 
cannot bring a ftrumpet into the arms of an 
honeft man, without his knowledge.”-—Bo/well, 
‘There is, however, a great difference be- 
tween the licentioufnefs. of a fingle woman, 
and that of a married woman. > Fobnfon, 
“* Yes, fir; there is a great difference between 
ftealing a fhilling, and ftealing a thoufand 


pounds 5 between fimply taking a man’s purfe,: 
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and murdering him firft, and then taking 1¢, 
But when one begins to be vicious, it is eafy to 
go on. Where fingle women. are licentious, 
you rarely find faithful married women.”=—.» 
Bofwell. ** And yet we are told that in fome 
nations in India, the diftinction is ftritly ob- 
ferved.”—Fobnfon. ** Nay, don’t give us India. 
That puts mein mind of Montefquieu, who is | 
really a fellow of genius too in many refpeéts ; 
whenever he wants to fupport a ftrange opinion, 
he quotes you the practice of Japan or of fome 
other diftant country, of which he knows no- 
thing. To fupport polygamy, he tells you of . 
the ifland of Formofa, where there are ten. 
women born for one man. He had but to 
fuppofe another ifland, where there are ten men 
born for one woman, and fo make a marriage 
between them*.” 

At fupper, Lady M:Leod mentioned Dr. 
(Cadogan’s book on the gout.—Fobn/on. “ It 
js a good book in general, but a foolifh one in 
particulars. It is good in general, as recom- 
mending temperance and exercife, and cheer-- 
fulnefs. In that refpect it is only Dr. Cheyne’s 
book. told in a new way; and there fhould 
come out fuck a book every thirty years, 

‘dreffed 


* What my friend treated as fo wild a fuppofitign, has ac- 
tually happened in the Weftern Iflands of Scotland, if we 
may believe Martin, who tells it of the iflands of Col and 
Tyr-yi, and that itis proved by the parith regifters. 
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dreffed in the mode of the times. It 1s foolifh, 
in maintaining that the gout is not hereditary, 
and that one fit of it, when gone, is like a 
fever when gone.’’-—Lady M*‘Leod: objected 
that the authour does not practice what he 
teaches*.—Fohnfon. ‘1 cannot help that, 
madam. That does not make his book the 
worfe. People are influenced more by what a 
man fays, if his practice is fuitable to it,—be- 
caufe they are blockheads. The more intel- 
Ie€tual people are, the readier will they actend 
to what aman tells them. Ifitc is juft, they 
will follow it, be his practice what it will. No 
man practifes fo well as he writes. I have, all 
my life long, been lying till noon; yet I tell 
all young men, and tell them with great fin- 
cerity, that nobody who does not rife early will 
‘ever do any good. Only confider! You reada 
' book; you are convinced by it; you do not 
know the authour. Suppofe you afterwards 
know him, and find that he does not practice 
what he teaches; are you to give up your 
former conviction? At this rate you would be 
kept ina ftace of equilibrium, when reading 
| every 


‘© This was a general refleCtion againft Dr. Cadogan, 
when his very popular book was firft publifhed. It was faid, 
that, whatever precepts he might give to others, he himfelf 
indulged freely in the bottle. But I have fince had the plea- 
fure of becoming acquainted with him, and, if his own tefti- 
mony may be believed, (and I have never heard it impeached, ) 
his courfe of life has been confurmable to his doctrine. 
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every book, till you knew how the authout 
practtifed.”—* But, faid Lady M‘Leod, you 
would think better of Dr. Cadogan, if he acted 
according to his principles.”—Jobu/on. ** Why, 
madam, to be fure, a man who aé¢ts in the 
face of light, is worfe than a man who does 
not know fo much; yet I think no man fhould 
be the worfe thought of for publifhing 
‘good principles. There is fomething noble in 
publifhing truth, though it condemns one’s 
felf.”—I expreffed fome furprize at Cadogan’s 
recommending good humour, as if it were 
quite in our own power to attain it.—fobn/on. 
«<Why, fir, a man grows better humoured as 
he grows older. He improves by experience. 
When young, he thinks himfelf of great con- 
fequence, and every thing of importance. As 
he advances in life, he learns to think himfelf 
of no confequence, and little things of little 
Importance; and fo he becomes more patient, 
and better pleafed. All good-humour and 
complaifance are acquired. Naturally a child 
feizes directly what it fees, and thinks of pleaf- 
ing itfelf only. By degrees, it.is taught to 
pleafe others, and to prefer others; and that 
this will ultimately produce the greateft hap- 
pinefs. If a man is not convinced of that, he 
never will practice it. Common language 
fpeaks the truth as to this: we fay, a perfon 
is well-dred. As it is faid, that all material 
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Motion. is primarily in a right line, and is 
never per circuitum, never in another form, un- 
Jefs by fome particular caufe ; fo it may be faid 
intellectual motion is.”—Lady M‘Leod afked, 
if no man was naturally good ?—obn/on. “No, 
madam, no more than a wolf.” —Bo/well. «* Nor 
no woman, fir.”—‘obnfon. “« No, fir.”—Lady 
M‘Leod ftarted at this, faying, low, ‘“* This is 
worfe than Swift.” 

M‘Leod of Ulinifh had come in the after- 
noon. We were a jovial company at fupper.: 
The laird, furrounded by fo many of his clan, 
was to mea pleafing fight. They liftened with 
wonder and pleafure, while Dr. Johnfon ha- 
rangued. Iam vexed that I cannot take down 
his full ftrain of eloquence. 


Wediefday, 15th September. 

The gentlemen of the clan went away early 
in the morning to the harbour of Lochbradale, 
to take leave of fome of their friends who were 
going to America. It was a very wet day. We 
locked at Rorie More’s horn, which 1s a large 
cow’s horn, with the mouth of it ornamented 
with filver curioufly carved. It holds rather 
more than a bottle anda half. Every Laird 
of M‘Leod, it is faid, muft, as a proof of his 
manhood, drink it off full of claret, without 
Jaying it down.—From Rorie More many of 
the branches of the family are defcended ; 1 

particular, 
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particular, the Talifker branch; fo that his 


’ name is much talked of. We alfo faw his bow, 


which hardly any man now can bend, and. his 
Glaymore, which was wielded with both hands, 
and is of a prodigious fize. We faw here fome 
old pieces of iron armour, immenfely heavy. 
The broad-fword now ufed, though called the 
Glaymore, (i. e. the great fword) is much {maller 
than that ufed in Rorie More’s time. There 
is hardly a target now to be found in the High- 
lands. After the difarming act, they made 
them ferve as covers to their butter-milk bar- 
rels; a kind of change, like beating fpears 
into pruning-hooks. 

Sir George Mackenzie’s Works (the folio 
edition) happened to le in a window in the 
dining-room. I afked Dr. Johnfon to look 
at the Charadieres Advocatorum. He allowed 
him power of mind, and that he underftood 
very well what he tells; but faid, that there 
was too much declamation, and that the Latin 
was not correct. He found fault with appro- 
pinquabant, in the character of Gilmour. I 
tried him with the oppofition between- gloria 
and palma, in the comparifon between Gilmour 
and Nifbet, which Lord Hailes, in his Cata- 
logue of the Lords of Seffion, thinks difficult 
to be under{tood. The words are, ** penes illum 
gloria, penes bunc palina.”—In a fhort Account 
of the Kirk of Scotland,’ which I publifhed 

fome 
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fome years ago, I applied thefe words to thé 
two contending parties, and explained. them 
thus: © The popular party has moft eloquence ; 
Dr. Robertfon’s party moft influence.”——I was 
very defirous to hear Dr. Johnfon’s explication. 
—Fohnfon. ** I fee no difficulty. Gilmour was 
admired for his parts. Nifbet carried his caufe 
by his fkill in law. Palma is vittory.”—I ob- 
ferved, that the character of Nicholfon, in this 
book, refembled that of Burke: for it is faid, 
in one place, “ Jn omnes lufos 8 jocos fe fepe refol- 
vebat ;” and, in another, °* fed accipitris more e 
_ confpeciu aliquando aftantium fublimi fe protrabens 
volatu, in pradam miro impetu defcendebat,”— 
Fohnfon. * No, fir; I never heard Burke make 
a good joke in my life.’—Bo/well. * But, fir, 
you will allow he ts a hawk.”—~Dr. Johnfon, 
thinking that I meant this of his joking, faid, 
“No, fir, he is not the hawk there. He is . 
the beetle in the mire.”—I ftill achered to my 
metaphot,—* But he /oars as the hawk.”’— ohn 
Jon. “ Yes, fir; but he catches nothing.”— 
M‘Leod afked, what is the particular excell- 
ence of Burke’s eloquence ?=~—Fobn/on. “ Copi- 
oufnefs, and fertility of allufion; a power of 
diverfifying hismatter, by placing it in various 
relations. Burke has great knowledge, and 
great command of language; though, in my 
opinion, it has not in every refpect the higheft 
— —— “ Do you think, fir, 
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that Burke has read Cicero much ?” —Jobjon. 
«© don’t believe it, fir. Burke has great 
knowledge, great fluency of words, and great 
promptnels of ideas, fo that he can {peak with 
great illuftration on any fubject that comes be- 


fore him. He is neither like Cicero, nor like 


Demotfthenes, nor like any one elfe, but {peaks 
as.well as he can.” OO 

In the 65th page of the firft volume of Sir 
George Mackenzie, Dr. Johnfon pointed out a 
paragraph beginning with <riffotle, and told 
me there was an error in the text, which he bade 
me try to difcover. I was lucky enough to hic 
itatonce. As the paflage is printed, it is faid 
that the devil anfwers even in engines. I cor- 
rected it to—ever in enigmas. ‘Sir, faid he, 
you are a good critick. This would have been 
a great thing to do in the text of an ancient 
authour.” 


Thurfday, 16th September. 

Laft night much care was taken of Dr. 
fohnfon, who was ftill’ diftreffed by his cold. 
He had hitherto moft ftrangely flept without a 
night-cap. Mifs M‘Leod made him a large 
flannel one, and he was prevailed with to drink 
a little brandy when he was going to bed. He 
has great virtue, in not drinking wine or any 
fermented liquor, becaufe, as he acknowledged 


to us, he could not do it in moderation.—Lady | 
oes S M‘Leod 
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M‘f.eod would hardly believe him, and faid, 
«Tam fure, fir, you would not carry it too 
far.”——Fohnfon. *¢ Nay, madam, it carried me. 
I took the opportunity of a long illnefs to leave 
_ itoff. It was then prefcribed to me not to 
drink wine ; and having broken off the Havite 
have never returned to tt.’ 

In the argument on Tuefday night, about 
natural goodnefs, Dr. Johnfon denied that any 
child was better than another, but by difference 
of inftruétion; though, in confequence of 
greater attention being paid to inftruction by 
one child than another, and of a variety of im- 
perceptible caufes, fuch as inftruction being 
counteracted by fervants, a notion was con- 
ceived, that of two children, equally well edu- 
cated, one was naturally much worfe than ano- 
ther. He owned, this morning, that one 
might have a greater aptitude to learn than 
another, and that we inherit difpofitions from 
our parents. ‘I inherited, faid he, a vile me- 
lancholy from my father, which has made me 
mad all my life, at leaft not fober.”—lLady 
M‘Leod wondered he fhould tell this.—~** Ma- 
dam, faid I, he knows that with that madnefs 
he is fuperior to other men.” 


I have often been aftonifhed with what ex- : 


actnefs and perfpicuity he will explain the pro- 
cefs of any art. He this morning explained to 


us all the operation of coining, and, at night, 
all 
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all the operation of brewing, fo very clearly, 
that Mr. M‘Queen faid, when he heard the 
firft, he thought he had been bred in the Mint; 
when he heard the fecond; that he had been 
bred a brewer. 

I was elated by the thought of having been 
able to entice fuch a man to this remote part 
of the world. A ludicrous, yet juft, image 
prefented itfelf to my mind, which I expreffed 
tothe company. I compared myfelf toa dog 
who has got hold of a large piece of meat, and 
runs away with it to a corner, where he may 
devour it in peace, without any fear of others 
taking it from him. ‘ In London, Reynolds, 
Beauclerk, and all of them, are contending 
who fhall enjoy Dr. Johnfon’s converfation. 
We are feafting upon it, undifturbed, at Dun- 
vegan.” 

It was ftill a ftorm of wind and rain. Dr. 
Johnfon however walked out with M‘Leod, 
and faw Rorie More’s cafcade in full perfection, 
Colonel M‘Leod, inftead of being all life and 
gaiety, as I haye feen him, was at prefent grave, . 
and fomewhat depreffed by his anxious concern 
about M‘Leod’s affairs, and finding fome gen- 
tlemen of the clan by no means difpofed to act 
a generous or affectionate part to their Chief 
in his diftrefs, but bargaining with him as with 
a ftranger. However, he was agreeable and 
polite, and Dr. Johnfon faid, he was a very 

S32 pleafing 
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pleafing man. — My fellow-traveller and 1 
talked of going to Sweden; and, while we were 
fettling our plan, FE expreffed a pleafure in the 
profpect of feeing the king. — Fobnfon. «J 
-doubt, fir, if he would fpeak to us.’”»~Colonel 
M'‘Leod faid, ‘© I am fore Mr. Bofwell would 
fpeak to bim.” But, feeing me a little difcon- 
certed by his remark, he politely added, ‘* and 
with great propriety.”—Here let me offer a 
fhort defence of that propenfity in my difpofi- 
tion to which this gentleman alluded. It has 
procured me much happinefs. I hope it does 
not deferve fo hard a name as either forwardnefs 
or impudence. If I know myfelf, ic is nothing 
more than an eagernefs to fhare the fociety of 
men diftinguifhed either by their rank or their 
talents, and a diligence to attain what I defire. 
If a man is praifed for feeking knowledge, 
though mountains and feas are in his way, may 
he not be pardoned, whofe ardour, in che pur- 
fuit of the fame object, leads him to encounter 
difficulties as great, though of a different kind ? 

After the ladies were gone from table, we 
talked of the Highlanders not having fheets ; 
and this led us to confider the advantage of 
wearing linen.—ebnfox. ‘* All animal fub- 
ftances are lefs cleanly than vegetables. Wool, 
of which flannel is made, is an animal fub- 
' -ftance; flannel therefore is not fo.cleanly as 
linen, Iremember I ufed to think tar dirty.; 
aL -- but 
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put when I knew it to be only a preparation of 
the juice of the pine, I thought fo no longer. 
It is not difagreeable to have the gum that 
oozes from a plumb-tree upon your fingers, 
becaufe it is vegetable; but if you have any 
candle-greafe, any tallow upon your fingers, 
you are uneafy ull you rub it off.—I have 
often thought, that, if I kept a feraglio, the 
ladies fhoyld all wear linen gowns,—or cotton; 
—J mean ftuffs made of vegetable fubftances. 
J would have no filk; you cannot tell when it 
is clean: ic will be very nafty before it is per- 
ceived to be fo. Jinen detects its own dirti- 
nefs.” | 
To hear the grave Dr. Samuel Johnfon, 
‘that majeftick teacher of moral and religious 
wifdom,” while fitting folemn in an arm-chair 
in the ifle of Sky, talk, ex cathedra, of his 
keeping a feraglio, and acknowledge that the 
fuppofition had often been in his thoughts, 
ftruck me fo forcibly with ludicrous contraft, 
that I could not but laugh immoderately. He 
was too proud to fubmit, even for a moment, 
to be the object of ridicule, and inftantly re- 
faliated with fuch keen farcaftick wit, and 
fuch a varjety of degrading images, of every 
one of which I was the object, that, though I 
can bear fuch attacks as well as moft men, I | 
yet found myfelf fo much the fport of all the 
company, that I would gladly expunge from 
gy mind every trace of this fevere retort. 
S 3 Talking 
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Talking of our friend Langton’s houfe in 
Lincolnfhire, he faid, «the old houfe of the 
family was burnt. A temporary building was 
erected in its room; and to this they have 
been always adding as the family increafed. It 
is like a fhirt made for a man when he was a 
child, and enlarged always as he grows older.” 

We talked to-night of Luther’s allowing the 
Landgrave of Heffe two wives, and that it was 
with the confent of the wife to whom he was 
firft married.—obnfon. “ There was no harm 
in this, fo far as fhe was only concerned, be- 
caufe volenti non fit injuria. But it was an of- 
fence againft the general order of fociety, and 
againft the law of the Gofpel, by which one 
man and one woman are to be united. No 
man can have two wives, but by preventing 
_ fomebody elfe from having one.” 


Friday, 17th September. 

After dinner yefterday, we had a converfa- 
tion upon cunning. . M‘Leod faid that he was 
not afraid of cunning people; but would let 
them play their tricks about him like monkeys. 
« But, faid I, they'll fcratch;” and Mr. 
M‘Queen added, “ they'll invent new tricks, 
as foon as you find out what they do.” —obn/on. 
« Cunning has effect from the credulity of 
others, rather than from the abilities of thofe 
who are cunning. It requires no extraordinary 
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talents to lye and deceive.”—This led us to 
confider whether it did not require great abili- 
ties to be very wicked.—Jobn/on. “ It requires 
great abilities to have the power of being very 
wicked; but not to Je very wicked. A man 
who has the power, which great abilities pro- 
cure him, may ufe it well or ill; and it requires 
more abilities to ufe it well, than to ufe it ill. 
Wickednefs is always eafier than virtue; for it 
takes the fhort cut to every thing. Itis much 
eafier to fteal a hundred pounds, than to get 
it by labour, or any other way. Confider onfy 
what act of wickednefs requires great abilities 
to commit it, when once the perfon who is to 
-do it has the power ; for there is the diftinétion. 
It requires great abilities to conquer an army, 
but none to maffacre it after it is conquered.” 
‘The weather this day was rather better than 
- any that we had fince we came to Dunvegan. 
Mr. M‘Queen had often talked to me of a cu- 
rious piece of antiquity near this, which he 
called a temple of the Goddefs Anastis. Having 
often talked of going to fee it, he and I fet out 
after breakfaft, attended by his man, a fellow 
quite like a favage, I muft obferve here, that 
in Sky there feems to be much idlenefs; for 
men and boys follow you, as colts follow 
paffengers upon a road. The ufual figure of a 
Sky-boy, is a /own with bare legs and feet, a 
dirty kilt, ragged coat and waiftcoat, a bare 
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head, and a ftick in his hand, which I fappofe 
is partly to help the lazy rogue to walk, partly 
to ferve as a kind of a defenfive weapon, ' We 
walked what is called two miles, but is probably 
four, from the caftle, till we came to the facred 
place. The country around is a black dreary 
moor on all fides, except to the fea-coaft, to- 
wards which there is a view through a valleys 
and the farm of Bay fhews fome good land. 
The place itfelf is green ground, being well 


drained, by means of a deep glen on each fide, 


in both of which there runs a rivulet with a 
good quantity of water, forming feveral caf- 
‘cades, which make a confidetable appearance 
and found. The firft thing we carne to was an 
earthen mound, or dyke, extending from the 
one precipice to the other. A little farther on, 
was a ftrong ftone wall, not high, but very 
thick, extending in the fame manner. On the 
outfide of it were the ruins of two houfes, one 
on each fide of the entry or gate to it. The 
wall is built all along of ufcemented ftones, 
but of fo large a fize as to make a very firm 
and durable rampart. It has been built all 
about the confecrated ground, except where 
the precipice is fteep enough to form an en- 
clofure of itfelf. The facred fot contains 
more than twoacres. There are within it the 
‘ruins of many houfes, none of them large,—a 


¢ 
cairn,—and many graves marked by clufters of 
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ftones. Mr. M‘Queen infifted that rhe: ruin-of 

a {mall building, ftanding eaft and weft, was 
aétually the temple of the Goddefs Anaitis, 
where her ftatue was kept, and from whence 
proceffions were made to wafh it in one of the 
brooks. ‘There is, it muft be owned, a hollow 
road vifible for a good way from the entrance ; 
but Mr. MQueen, with the keen eye of an an- 
tiquary, traced it much farther than | could 
perceive it. There is not above a foot and a 
half in height of the walls now remaining; | 
and the whole extent of the building was never, 
J imagine, greater than an ordinary Highland 
houfe. Mr. M‘Queen has collected a great 
deal of learning on the fubject of the temple of 
Anaitis; and I had endeavoured, in my Journal, 
to ftate fuch particulars as might give fome 
idea of it, and of the furrounding fcenery; but, | 
from the great difficulty of defcribing vifible 
objects, I found my account fo unfatisfactory, 
that my readers would probably have ex- 
claimed 

ec ‘And write about it, Godde/s, and about it ;”’ 


and therefore I have omitted it. | 

When we got home, and were again at table 
with Dr. Johnfon, we frft talked of portraits. 
He agreed in thinking them valuable in fami- 
lies. I wifhed to know which he preferred, 


ane portraits, or thofe of which the merit was 


refemblance. 
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refemblance.—Fobn/on. “Sir, their chief ex- 
cellence is in being like.” —Bo/well. ‘© Are you 
of that opinion, as to the portraits of anceftors 
whom one has never feen ?”?—obnfon. * It then 
becomes of more confequence that they fhould 
be like; and I would have them in the drefs of 
the times, which makes a piece of hiftory. 
One fhould like to fee how Rorie More locked. 
Truth, fir, is of the greateft value in thefe 
things.”—Mr. M‘Queen obferved, that if you 
think it of no confequence whether portraits 
are like, if they are but well painted, you may 
be indifferent whether a piece of hiftory is true 
or not, if well told. 

Dr.Johnfon faid at breakfaft to-day, * that it 
was but of late that hiitorians beftowed pains 
and attention in confulting records, to attain 
to accuracy. Bacon, ‘in writing his Hiftory of 
Henry VII. does not feem to have confulted 
any, but to have juft taken what he found in 
other hiftories, and blended it with what he 
learnt by tradition.” He agreed with me that 
there fhould be a chronicle kept in every con- 
fiderable family, to preferve the characters and 
tranfactions of fucceffive generations. 

After dinner I ftarted the fubject of the 
temple of Anaitis. Mr. M‘Queen had laid ftrefs 
on the name given to the place by the country 
people, innit, and added, “ I knew not 
what to make of this piece of antiquity, till I 
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met with the Anaitidis delubrum in Lydia, men- 
tioned by Paufanias and the elder Pliny.”—Dr. 
Johnfon, with his ufual acutenefs, examined 
Mr. M‘Queen as to the meaning of the word 
Ainnit, in Erfe; and it proved to be a water- 
place, or a place near water, “ which, faid Mr. 
‘M‘Queen,' agrees with all the defcriptions of 
the temples of that goddefs, which were fitu- 
ated near rivers, that there might be water to 
wath the ftatue.”——Fobn/fon. ‘* Nay, fir, the ar- 
gument from the name is gone. The name is 
exhaufted by what we fee. We have no occa- 
fion to go to adiftance, for what we can pick 
up under our feet. Had it been an accidental 
name, the fimilarity between it and Anattis 
might have had fomething in it; but it turns 
out to be a mere phyfiological name.”——Mac- 
leod faid, Mr. M‘Queen’s knowledge of ety- 
mology had deftroyed his conjeCture.— Fobn- 
fon. “Yes, fir; Mr. M‘Queen is like the eagle 
mentioned by Waller, who was fhot with an 

arrow feathered from his own wing.”—Mr. 
M‘Queen would not, however, give up his con- 
jeture.—Jobnfon. “ You have one poffibility 
for you, and: all poffibilities againft you. It is 
poffible it may be the temple of Anaitis. But 
it is alfo poffible that it may be a fortification ; 
—or it may be a place of chriftian worfhip, 
as the firft Chriftians often chofe remote and 
wild places, to make an impreffion on the 
mind ;—or, if it was a heathen temple, it may 
4 have 
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have been built near a river, for the purpofeuf 
luttration ; and there is fuch a multitude of di- 
vinities, to whom it may have been dedicated, 
that the chance of its being a temple of Anaitis 
is hardly any thing. It is like throwing a grain 
of {and upon the fea-fhore to-day, and thinking 
you may find it to-morrow. No, fir; this 
temple, like many an ill-buile edifice, tumbles 
down before it is roofed in.”—~In his triumph 
over the reverend antiquarian, he indulged 
himfelf in a conceit; for, fome yeltige of the 
altar of the goddefs being much infifted on in 
fupport of the hypothefis, he faid, “ Mr, 
M‘Queen is fighting pro aris et focts.” 

It was. wonderful how well time paffed in a 
remote caftle, and in dreary weather. After 
fupper, we talked of Pennant. It was objected 
that he was fuperficial. Dr. Johnfon defended 
him warmly. He faid, ‘* Pennant has greater 
variety of inquiry than almoft any man, and 
has told us more than perhaps one ia ten thou- 
fand could have done, in the time that he took. 
He has not faid what he was to tell; fo you 
cannot find fault with him, for what he has not 
told. If a man comes to look for fifhes, you 
cannot blame him if he does not attend ta 
fowls.”—°* But, faid Colonel M‘Leod, he men- 
tions the unreafonable rife of rents in the 
Highlands, and fays, ‘ the gentlemen are for 
‘“ emptying the bag, without filling it;’ for that 
is the phrafe he ufes. Why does he not tell 

: how 


[ 269 J 

how to fill it? ’——Jobi/on. * Sir, there is no end 
of negative criticifm. He teils what he ob- 
feryes, and as much as he choofes. If he tells 
what is not true, you may find fault with him ; 
but though he tells that the land is not well 
cultivated, he is not obliged to tell how it may 
be well cultivated.. If I tell that many of the 
Highlanders go bare-footed, I am not obliged 
to tell how they may get fhoes. Pennant tells 
a fact. He need go no farther, except he 
pleafes. He exhaufts nothing; and no fubje@ 
whatever has yet been exhaufted. But Pennant 
has furely told a great deal. Here is aman fix 
feet high, and you are angry becaufe he is not 
feven.”—Notwithftanding this eloquent Oratio 
pro Pennantio, which they who have read this 
gentleman’s Zours, and recollect the Savage and 
the Shopkeeper at Monboddo, will probably im- 
pute to the fpirit of contradiction, I ftill think 
that he had better have given more attention to 
fewer things, than have thrown together fuch 
a number of imperfect accounts. 


Saturday, 18th Septemler. 

Before breakfaft, Dr. Johnfon came up to 
my room, to forbid me to mention that this 
was his birth-day ; but I told him I had done 
it already ; at which he was difpleafed; I Wes 
pofe from wifhing to have nothing particular 
done on his account. Lady M‘Leod ‘and I 
got into a warm difpute. She wanted to build 

a houfe 
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a houfe upon a farm which fhe has taken, about 
five miles from the caftle, and to make gardens 
and other ornaments there ; all of which I ap- 
proved of; but infifted that the feat of the fa- 
mily fhould always be upon the rock of Dun- 
vegan.—Fobnfon. “© Aye, in time we'll build 
all round this rock. You may make a very 
good houfe at the farm; but it muft not be 
fuch as to tempt the Laird of M‘Leod to go 
thither to refide. Moft of the great families of 
England have a fecondary refidence, which is 
called a jointure-houfe: let this be of that kind.” 
—T he lady infifted that the rock was very incon- _ 
venient; that there was no place near it where 
a good garden could be made; that it muft 
always be a rude place; that it was a Herculean 
Jabour to make a dinner here.—I was vexed to 
find the alloy of modern refinement in a lady 
who had fo much old family {pirit.—* Madam, 
faid I, if once you quit this rock, there is no 
knowing where you may fettle. You move 
five miles firft;—then to St. Andrew’s, as the 
late Laird did ;—then to Edinburgh ;—and fo 
on, till you end’ at Hampftead, or in France. 
No, no; keep to the rock: it is the very jewel 
of the eftate. It looks as if it had been let 
down from heaven by the four corners, to be 
the refidence of a Chief. Have all the com- 
forts and conveniencies of life upon it, but 
never leave Rorie More’s cafcade.”—* But, 
faid fhe, js it not enough if we keep it? Mutt we 
| never 
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never have more convenience than Rorie More 
had? He had his beef brought to dinner in 
one bafket, and his bread in another, Why 
not as well be Rorie More all over, as live upon 
his rock? And fhould not we tire, in looking 
perpetually on this rock? It is very well for 
you, who have a fine place, and every thing — 
eafy, to talk thus, and think of chaining honeft 
folks to arock. You would not live upon it 
yourfelf.”—** Yes, madam, faid 1 ; I would live 
upon it, were I Laird of M‘Leod, and fhould 
be unhappy if I were not upon it.”—Fobn/on, 
(with a ftrong voice, and moft determined 
manner,) ‘* Madam, rather than quit the old 
rock, Bofwell would live in the pit; he 
would make his bed in the dungeon.”—I felt a 
degree of elation, at finding my refolute feudal 
enthufiafm thus confirmed by fuch a fan¢tion. 
The lady was puzzled a little. She {till re- 
turned to her pretty farm,—rich ground,—fine 
garden.—‘°* Madam, faid Dr. Johnfon, were they 
in Afia, I would not leave the rock.”—My 
opinion on this fubject is ftill the fame. An 
ancient family refidence ought to be a primary 
object ; and though the fituation of Dunvegan 
be fuch that little can be done here in garden~ 
ing, or pleafure-ground, yet, in addition to the 
veneration acquired by the lapfe of time, it has 
many circumftances of natural grandeur fuited 
to the feat of a Highland Chief: it has the fea, 
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»—iflands,-—rocks,— hills,—-a noble cafcade; 
and when the family is again in opulence, 
fomething may be done by art. 

Mr. Donald M‘Queen went away to- day, in 
order to preach at Bracadale next day. We 
were fo comfortably fituated at Dunvegan, 
that Dr. Johnfon could hardly be moved from 
it. I propofed to him that we fhould leave 
jt on Monday. ‘No, fir, faid he; I will not 
go before Wednefday. I will have fome more 
of this good.”——However, as the weather was 
at this feafon fo bad, and fo very uncertain, 
and we had a great deal to do yet, Mr. 
M‘Queen and I prevailed with hin to agree to 
fet out on Monday, if the day fhould be good. 
Mr. M‘Queen, though it was inconvenient for 
him to be abfent fram his harveft, engaged to 
wait on Monday at Ulinifh for us. When he 
was going away, Dr. Johnfon faid, “I fhall 
ever retain a great regard for you.” Then 


afked chim if he had the Rambler.— Mr. 


M‘Queen faid, “* No; but my brother has it.” 
_ —Fobnfon. “Have you the ldler? ”—M‘ Queen, 
“No, fir.”——Jobn/on. “ Then I willorder one 
for you at Edinburgh, which you will keep ia 
remembrance of me.”——-Mr. M‘Queen was 
much pleafed with this. He expreffed co me, 
m the ftrongeft terins, his admiration of Dr- 
Jobnfon’s wonderful knowledge, and every 
other ay for which he is diftinguifhed. . J 

afked 
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afked Mr. M‘Queen, if he was fatisfied with 
being a minifter in Sky. He faid he was; but he 
owned that his forefathers having been fo long 
there, and his having been born there, made 
a chief ingredient in forming his contentment. 
I fhould have mentioned, that, on our left 
hand, between Portree and Dr. M‘Leod’s 
houfe, Mr. M‘Queen told me there had been 
a college of the Knights Templars; that tra~ — 
dition faid fo; and that there was a ruin re- 
maining of their church which had been burnt: 
but I confefs Dr: Johnfon has weakened my 
belief in remote tradition. In the difpute 
about Anaitis, Mr. M‘Queen faid, Afia Minor 
was peopled by Scythians, and, as they were 
the anceftors of the Celts, the fame religion 
might be‘in Afia Minor and Sky.—Fobn/on. 
«Alas! fir, what can a nation that has not 
letters tell of its original. 1 have always diffi- 
culty to be patient when I hear authours gravely 
quoted, as giving accounts of favage nations, 
which accounts they had from the favages 
themfelves. What canthe M‘Craas tell about 
themfelves a thoufand years ago? Thereis no 
tracing the connection of.ancient nations, but 
by language; and therefore I am always forry 
_ when any language -is loft, becaufe languages 
are the pedigree of nations. If you find the 
fame language in diftant countries, you may be 
fure that the inhabicants of each have been the 

T fame 
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fame people; that is to fay, if you find the. 


languages a good deal the fame; for a word 
here and there being the fame, will not do. 
Thus Butler, in his Hudthras, remembering 
that Penguin, in the Straits of Magellan, figni- 
fies a bird with a white head, and that the fame 
word. has, in Wales, the fignification of a 
white - headed wench, (pen head, and guin 
white,) by way of ridicule, concludes that the 
people of thofe Straits are Welch. 

A young gentleman of the name of M‘Lean, 
nephew. to the Laird of the ifle of Muck, came 
this morning; and, juft as we fat down todin- 
ner, came the Laird of the ifle of Muck him- 
felf, his lady, fifter to Talifker, two other ladies 
their relations, and a daughter of the late 
M‘Leod of Hamer, who wrote a treatife on 
the fecond fight, under the defignation of 
Theophilus Ixfulanus. It was fomewhat droll to 
hear this Laird called by his title. Muck would 
have founded ill; fo he was called /e of Muck, 
which went off with great readinefs. The 
name, as now written, is unfeemly, but is not 
{ bad in the original Erfe, which 1s Moxacb, 
fignifying the Sows’ Ifand. Buchanan calls it 
Infula Porcorum. It is fo called from its form, 
Some call it Ile of Monk. The Laird infifts 
that this is the proper name. It was formerly 
church-land belonging to. Icolmkill, and a 
hermit lived in it. It is two miles long, and 

about 
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_ about three quarters of a milé broad. The 
Laird faid he had feven fcore of fouls upon it. 
Laft year he had eighty perfons inoculated, 
moftly children; but fome of them eighteen 
years of age. He agteed with a furgeon to 
come and do it, at half a crown a head.—Jt is 
very fertile in corn, of which they export fome ; 
and its coafts abound in fifth. A taylor comes 
there fix times ina year. They get a good 
blackfmith from the ifle of Egg: 


| Sunday, 19th September. | 

It was rather worfe weather thari any that 
we had yet. At breakfaft Dr. Johnfon faid, 
«© Some cunning men choofe fools for their 
wives, thinking to manage them, but they 
always fail, There is a fpaniel fool and a 
mule fool. The fpaniel fool may be made to 
do by beating. The mule fool will neither do 
by words nor blows ; and the fpaniel fool often 
turns mule at laft: and fuppofe a fool to be 
made do pretty well, you muft have the conti- 
nual trouble of making her do; Depend upon 
it, no woman is the worfe for fenfe and know- 
ledge.” — Whether afterwards he meant merely 
to fay a polite thing, or to give his opinion, I 
could not be fure; but he added, ‘* Men know 
that women are an over-miatch for them, and 
therefore they choofe the weakeft or moft igno- 
tant: If they did not think fd, they never 
Ts could 
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could be afraid of women knowing as much as 
themfelves.”—In juftice to the fex, I think ic 
but candid to acknowledge, that, in a fubfe- 
quent converfation, he told me that he was 
{erious in what he had faid. 

He came to my room this morning before 
breakfaft, to read my Journal, which he _ has 
done all along. He often before faid, “« I take 
great delight in reading it.” To-day he faid, 
«You improve: it grows better and better.”— 
J obferved, there was a danger of my getting a 
habit of writing in a flovenly manner.—‘ Sir, 
faid he, it is not written in a flovenly manner. It 
might be printed, were the fubject fit for print- 
ing *.”—-While Mr. Beaton preached to us in 
the dining-room, Dr. Johnfon fat in his own 
room, where I faw lying before him, a volume 
of Lord Bacon’s works, the Decay of Chriffian 
Piety, Monboddo’s Origin of Language, and 
Sterne’s Sermons.——He afked me to-day, how 
we were fo little together? I told him, my 
Journal took up much time. Yet, on reflec- 
tion, it appeared ftrange to me, that although 


I will run from .one end of London to another, ° 


to pafs an hour with him, I fhould omit to feize 

any fpare time to be in his company, when I 

am 

¥ As I have faithfully recorded fo many minute particulars, 

. Thope I whall be pardoned for indulging my vanity in inferting 

_ fo flattering an encomium on what is aow offered to the 
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am fettled in the fame houfe with him. But my 
Journal 1s really a tafk of much time and Ia- 
bour, and he forbids me to contraétit. 
Tomitted to mention, in its place, that Dr. 
Johnfon told Mr. M‘Queen that he had found 
the belief of the fecond fight univerfal in Sky, 
except among the clergy, who feemed deter- 
mined againftit. I took the liberty to obferve 
to Mr. M‘Queen, that the clergy were actuated 
by a kind of vanity. ‘ The world (fay they) 
takes us to be credulous men in a remote cor- 
ner. We'll fhew them that we are more en- 
lightened than they think.” The worthy man 
faid, that-his difbelief. of it was from his not 
finding fuflicient evidence; but’ I could per- 
ceive that he was prejudiced againft it. 
"After dinner to-day,.we talked of the extraor- 
dinary fact of Lady Grange’s being fent to 
St. Kilda, and confined there for feveral years, 
without any means of relief*. Dr. Johnfon 
| faid 
¢ The true ftory of this Jady, which happened in this cen- 
gury, is as frightfully romantick as if it had been the fiétion 
of a gloomy fancy. She was the wife of one of the Lords of 
Seffion in Scotland, a man of the very firft blood of his coun« 
try. For fome myfterious reafons, which have never been 
difcovered, fhe was fcized and carried off in the dark, the 
knew not by whom, and by nightly journies was conveyed to 
the Highland fhores, from wherice fhe was tranfported by fea 


to the remote rock of St. Kilda, where the remained, amongft 
its few wild inhabitants, a forlorn prifoner, but had a con- 


~ ftant Cupply of provifions, and a woman to wait on her. No 


inquiry was made aftey her, till the at laft found means to 
T 3 | convey 
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faid, if M‘Leod would let it be known that he | 


‘had fuch a place for naughty ladies, he might 
make it a very profitable ifland.—We had, in 
the cqurfe of our tour, heard of St. Kilda poe- 


try. Dr. Johnfon obferved, ‘it muft be very 


oor, becaufe they have very few images.” — 
Bofwell. “ ‘There may be a poetical genius 
fhewn in combining thefe, and in making 
try of. them.” —Joba/fon. “ Sir, a man cans 
not make fire but in proportion as he has fuel: 
He cannot coin guineas but in proportion as 


he has gold.”—.At tea, he talked of his intend- 

ing 
convey a letter to 2 confidential friend, by the daughter of 2 
Catechift, who concealed it in a clue of yarn. Information 
being thus obtained at Edinburgh, a thip was fent to bring 
her off ; but intelligence of this being received, fhe was con- 
veyed to M‘Leod’s illand of Hervies, where the died. 

In Carflares’s State Papers, we find an authentick narrative 
of Connor, a catholick prieft, who turned proteftant, beieg 
feized by fome of Lsdrd Seaforth's people, and detained pri- 
foner in the ifland of Herries feveral yeare; be was fed with 
bread and water, and lodged in a houfe where he was expofed 
to the rains and cold. Sir James Ogilvy writes, (June 33, 
3667,) that the Lord Chancellor, the Lord Advocate, and 
himfelf, were to meet next day, to take effeuat methods 
to have this redrefled. Connor was then fill detained. P. 410. 
— This thews what private oppreffion might in the lak century 
be pradtifed in the Hebrides. 

In the fame colleétion, the Earl of Argyll gives a piQu- 
refque account of an embafly from the great M‘Neil of Barra, 
as that infular Chief ufed to be denominated.—*< I received a 
letter yefterday from M‘Neil of Barra, who lives very far of, 
fent by a gentleman in all formality, offering his fervice, 
which had made you laugh to fee his entry. His ftile of his 
letter runs as if he were of another kingdom."—P. 643, 
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ing to go to Italy in 1775. M*Leod faid, he 
would like Paris better.—Fobn/en. “ No, fir; 
there is none of the French literati naw alive, 
to vifit whom I would crofs a fea. I can find 

in Buffon’s book all that he can fay*.” 
After fupper he faid, “‘ I am forry that prize- 
fighting is gone out; every art fhould be pre- 
ferved, and the art of defence is furely im- 
portant. It is abfurd that our foldiers fhould — 
have fwords, and not be taught the ufe of — 
them. Prize-fighting made people accuftomed 
not to be alarmed at feeing their own blood, 
or feeling a little pain from a wound. I think 
the heavy glaymore was an ill-contrived wea- 
pon. Aman could only ftrike once with it. 
It employed both his hands, and he muft of 
courfe be foon fatigued with wielding it; fo 
that if his antagonift could only keep playing a 
while, he was fure of him. I would fight with 
a dirk againft Rorie More’s fword. I could 
ward off a blow with a dirk, and then run in 
upon my enemy. When within that heavy 
’ {word, I have him; he is quite helplefs, and 
I could ftab him at my leifure, like a calf.—It 
is thought by fenfible military men, that the 
T 4 Englifh 


* I doubt the juftice of my fellow-traveller’s remark con- 
cerning the French literati, many of whom, I am told, have 
confiderable merit in converfation, as well as in their writings. 
That of Monfieur de Buffon, in particular, Lam well affured 
is highly infructive and entertainiug. 
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Englifh do not enough avail themfelves of 
their fuperior ftrength of body againft the 
French; for that muft always have a great 
advantage in pufhing with bayonets. I have 
heard an officer fay, that if women could be 
made to ftand, they would do as well as men 
in a mere interchange of bullets froma dif- 
tance; ‘but if a body of men fhould come 
clofe up to them, then to be fure they muft be 
overcome; now, faid he, in the fame manner 
the weaker-bodied French muft be overcome 
by our ftrong foldiers.” 

The fubject of duelling was introduced ax 
Fobnfon. * There is no cafe in England where 
one or other of the combatants muff die; if you 
have overcome your adverfary by difarming 
him, that is fufficient, though you fhould not 
kill him; your honour, or the honour of your 
family, is reftored, as much as it can be by a 
duel. It is cowardly to force your antagonift 
to renew the combat, when you know that you 
have the advantage of him by fuperior fkill. 
You might juft as well go and cut his throat 
while he isafleep in his bed. Whena duel 
begins, itis fuppofed there may be an equa- 
Jity; becaufe it is not.always fkill that prevails. 


_ It depends much on prefence of mind; nay on 


accidents. The wind may be in a man’s face. 
He may fall. Many fuch things may decide 
the fuperiority. —A man 1s fufficiently pu- 

pifhed 
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nifhed, by being called out, and fubjeted to 
the rifk that is ina duel.”——But on my fug- 
gefting that the injured perfon is equally fub- 
jected to rifk, he fairly owned he could not ex- 
plain the rationality of duelling. 


Monday, 20th September. — 

When I awaked, the ftorm was higher ftill. 
Ic abated about nine, and the fun fhone; but 
it rained again very foon, and it was not a day 
for travelling, At breakfaft, Dr. Johnfon told 
us, that there was once a pretty good tavern in 
Catharine-ftreet in the Strand, where very good 
company met -in an evening, and each man 
called for his own half-pint of wine, or gill, if 
he pleafed; they were frugal men, and nobody - 
paid but for what he himfelf drank. The 
houfe furnifhed no fupper; but a woman at- 
tended with mutton-pies, which any body 
might purchafe. He was introduced to this 
company by Cumming the Quaker, and ufed 
to go there fometimes when he drank wine. 
He faid, that in the laft age, when his mother 
lived in London, there were two fets of people, 
thofe who gave the wall, and thofe who took 
it; the peaceable and the quarrelfome. When 
he returned to Lichfield, after having been in 
London, his mother afked him, whether he 
was one of thofe who gave the wall, or thofe 
who took it? ** Now, faid he, itis fixed that 

every 
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every man keeps to the right; or, if one is 
taking the wall, another yields it, and it is 
never a difpute.”"—He was very fevere on a 
lady, whofe name was mentioned. He faid, he 
would have her fent to St. Kilda. That fhe was 
as bad as negative badnefs could be, and ftood 
in the way of what was good: that infipid 
beauty would not go a great way; and that 
fuch a woman might be cut out of -a cabbage, 
if there was a {kilful artificer. — | 
M‘Leod was too late in coming to break faft. 
Dr. Johnfon faid, lazinefs was worfe than the 
tooth-ach.—Bo/well. “ 1 cannot agree with you, 
fir; a bafon of cold water, or a horfe-whip, 
will cure lazinefs.”—obn/fon. “ No, fir; it will 
only put off the fit; it will not cure the difeafe. 
I have been trying to cure my lazinefs all my 
life,.and could not do it.”—Bo/well. ** But if a 
man does ina fhorter time what might be the 
Jabour of a life, there is nothing to be faid 
again{t him.” —obn/cn (perceiving at once that 
I alluded to him and his Diétionary). ‘* Suppofe 
that flattery to be true, the confequence would 
be, that the world would have no right to cen- 
fure a man; but that will not juftify him to 
himfelf.” | 
After breakfaft, he faid to me, ‘“ A High- 
land Chief fhould now endeavour to do every 
thing to raife his rents, by means of the induftry 
of his people. Formerly, it was right for him 
4 to 
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to have his houfe full of idle fellows; they © 
were his defenders, his fervants, his dependants, 
his friends. Now they may be better employed. 
The fyftem of things is now fo much altered, 
that the family cannot have influence but by 
riches, hecaufe it has no longer the power of 
ancient feudal times. An individual of a fa- 
- mily may have its but it cannot now belong to 
a family, unlefs you could have a perpetuity of — 
men with the fame views. M‘Leod has four 
times the land that the Duke of Bedford has, 
J think, with his f{pirit, he may in time make 
himfelf the greateft man in the king’s domi- 
nions; for land may always be improved to a 
certain degree. I would never have any man 
fell land, to throw money into the funds, as is 
often done, or to try any other fpecies of trade, 
Depend upon it, this rage of trade will deftroy 
atfelf. You and I fhall not fee it; but the time 
will come when there will be an end of it, 
Trade is like gaming. If a whole company 
are gamefters, play mutt ceafe; for there is no- 
thing to be won. When all nations are traders, 
there is nothing to be gained by trade, and it 
will ftop firft where it is brought to the greateft 
perfection. Then the proprietors of land only | 
will be the great men.”—I obferved, it was 
hard that M‘Leod fhould find ingratitude in fo 
many of his people.—obn/on. ‘« Siz, gratitude 
Is a fruit of great cultivation; you do rot find 

it 
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it-atnong ‘profs people.’”—I doubt of this. Na- 
ture feems to’ have implanted gratitude in all 
living creatures. The lion, mentioned by 
Valerius Maximus, had it. It appears to me 
that culture, which brings luxury and felfifh- 
nefs with it, has a tendency rather to weaken 
then promote this affection. 

Dr. Johnfon faid this morning, when talking 
of our fetting out, that he was in the ftate in 
which Lord Bacon reprefents kings. He defired 
the end, but did not like the means. He withed 
much to get home, but was unwilling to travel 
in Sky.—** You are like kings too in this, fir, . 
faid I, that you muft ac under the direction of 
others.” 
s 


Ti uefday, aif September. 

The uncertainty of our prefent fituation 
having prevented me from receiving any letters 
from home for fome time, I could not help 
being unedfy. Dr. Johnfon had an advantage 
over me, in this refpeét, he having no wife or 
child to occafion anxious apprehenfions in his 
mind.—lIt was a good morning ; ; fo we refolved 
to fet out. But, before quitting this cattle, 
where we have been fo well entertained, let me 
give a fhort defcription of it. | 

Along the edge of the rock, there are the 
remains of a wall, which is now covered with 
ivy. A fquare: court is formed by buildings 

of 
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of different ages, particularly fome.:towers, 
{aid to. be of greaf-antiquity;-and at one place 
there is a row of falfe cannon, of ftone. There 
is a very large unfinifhed pile, four {tories high, 
which we were told was here when Leod, the 
firft of this family, came from the IMe of Man, 
married the heirefs of the M‘Crails, the ancient 
poffeffors of Dunvegan, and afterwards ac- 
quired by conqueft as much land as he had got 
by marriage. He furpaffed the houfe of 
Auftria; for he was felix both della gerere et 
nubere. John Breck M‘Leod, the grandfather 

of the late laird, began to repair the caftle, or 
rather to compleat it; but he did not live to 
finifh his undertaking. Not doubting, how- 
ever, that he fhould do i it, he, like’ thofe who 
have had their epitaphs written before they died, 
ordered the: following infcription, compofed 
by the minifter of the parifh, to be cut upon.a 
broad ftone above one of the lower windows, 
where it {till remains to celebrate what was not 
done, and to ferve as a memento of the uncer- 
cainty of life, and the prefumption of man: — 


am Toaniies Macleod Beganoduni Dominus 
gentis fux Philarchus Durinefiza Haraiz Va- 
- ternefiz, &c. Baro D. Flore Macdonald ‘matri- 
moniali vinculo conjugatus turrem hanc Bes 
gadonunenfem proavorum habitaculum Jonge 
vetuttifimurg 

5 
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vetuftifimum diu penitus .lafectatam Anno 
ere vulgaris MDCLXXXVI inftauravit. 


<< Quem ftabilire j juvat proavorum tecta vetufta, 
<< Omne fcelus fagiat, juftitiamque colat. 

*« Vertit in aerias.tarres magalia virtus, 

«« Inque cafas hamiles teGta fuperba nefas.”’ 


M‘Leod and Talither accompanied us. We 
paffed by the parifh church of Durinifb, The 
church-yard 1 is not enclofed, but a pretty mur- 
muring brook runs along one fide of it. 
In it is a pyramid ereéted to the memory of 
Thomas Lord Lévat, by his fon Lord Simon, 
who fuffered on Tower-hill. It is of free-ftone, 
and, I fuppofe, about thirty feet high. There 
is an infcription on a piece of white marble 
inferted in it, which I fufpect to have been the 
compofition of Lord Lovat himfelf, being much 
in his pompous ‘ftyle = 


_ This pyramid was ere&ted by Simon 
Loro Fraser of Lovat, in honour of Lord 
Tuomas his Father, a Peer of Scotland, and 
Chief of the great and ancient Clan of the 
Frasers. Being attacked for his birthright 
by the family of Arnott, then in power and 
favour with Kinc WIitiraM, yet, by the valour 
and fidelity of his clan, and the affiftance of the 
Camppeiis, the old friends and allies of his 
family, he defended his birthright with fuch 
greatnefe and fermety of foul, and fuch valour 
: ‘ and 
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and aétivity, that he was an honoyr to his 
name, and a good pattern to all brave Chiefs 
of clans. He died in the month of May, 1699, 
in the 63d year of his age, in Dunvegan, 
the houfe of the Lairp of Mac Lzop, whof¢ 
fitter he had married; by whom he had the 
above Simon Lorp Fraser, and feveral other 
children. And, for the great love he bore to 
the family of Mac Lezop, he defired to be 
~ buried near his wife’s relations, in the place 
where two of her uncles lay. And his fon, 
Lorp Simon, to fhew to pofterity his great 
affection for his Mother’s kindred, the brave 
Mac Leops, choofes rather to leave his father’s 
bones with them, than carry.them to his own 
burial-place, near Lovat.” 


I have preferved this infcription, though of 
no great value, thinking it charaéteriftical of a 
man who has. made fome noife in the world. 
Dr. Johnfon faid, it was poor ftuff, fuch as 
Lord Lovat’s butler might have written. 

I obferved, in this church-yard, a parcel of 
people affembled at a funeral, before the grave 
was dug. The coffin, with the corpfe in it, 
was placed on the ground, while the people. 
alternately affifted in making a grave. One 
_man, at a little diftance, was bufy cutting @ 
long turf for it, with the crooked fpade which 
6 uled i in Sky; a very aukward inftrument.. 

T he 
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The iron part of it is hike a plow-coulter. It 
has a rude tree for a handle, in which a wooden 
pin is placed for the foot to prefs upon. A 
traveller might, without farther inquiry, have 
fet this down as the mode of burying in Sky. 
I was told, however, that the ufual’ Way is to 
_ have a grave previoully dug. 

I obferved to-day, that the common way of 

carrying home their grain here is in loads on 
horfeback. They have alfo a few fleds, or 
cars, as we call them in ey; comaly 
made, and rarely ufed. 
. We got to Ulinifi about fix o’clock, and 
found a very good farm-houfe of two ftories. 
Mr. M‘Leod of Ulinifh, the theriff-fubftitute 
of the ifland, was a plain honeft gentleman, a 
good deal like an Englith juftice of peace; not 
much given to talk, but fufficently fagacious, 
and fomewhat droll. His daughter, though 
fhe was never out of Sky, was a very well-bred 
woman.—Our reverend friend, Mr. Donald 
M‘Queen, kept his appointment, and met us 
here. 

Talking of Phipps’s voyage to the North 
Pole, Dr. Johnfon obferved, that it “* was conjec- 
tured that our former navigators have kept too 
near land, and fo have found the fea frozen far 
north, becaufe the land hinders the free motion 
of the tide; but, in the wide ocean, where the 
waves tumble at their full convenience, it is 
imagined that the froft does not take effect.” 

Wednefday, 


f 
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Wednefday, 22d September. . 


In‘the morning I walked out, and faw a 
fhip, the Margaret of Clyde, pafs by with a 
number of emigrants on board. It was a me- 
Jancholy fight. —After breakfaft, we went to fee 
what was called a fubterraneous noufe, about a - 
fhort mile off. It was upon the fide of a rifing- 
ground. It was difcovered by a fox’s having 
taken up his abode in it, and in chacing him, 
they dug into it. It was very narrow and low, 
and feemed about forty feet in length. Near . 
it, we found the foundations of feveral fmall 
huts, built of ftone-—Mr. M‘Queen, who is 
always for making every thing as ancient as 
poffible, boafted that it was the dwelling of 
fome of the firft inhabitants of the ifland, and 
obferved, what a curiofity it was to find here a 
fpecimen of the houfes of the Aborigines, which 
he believed could be found no where elfe ; and 
it was plain that they lived without fire—Dr. 
Johnfon remarked, that they who made this 
were not in the rudeft ftate; for that it was 
more difficult to make zt than to build a houfe; © 
therefore certainly thofe who made it were in 
poffeffion of houfes, and had this only as a 
hiding-place.—It appeared to me, that the 
veftiges of houfes, juft by it, confirmed Dr. 


Johnfon’s opinion. 
From 
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From an old tower, near this place, is an 
extenfive view of Loch-Braccadil, and, at as 
diftance, of the ifles of Barra and South Uift;. 
and on the land-fide, the Cuillin, a prodigious. 
range of mountains, capped with rocky pin-- 
nacles in a ftrange variety of fhapes. They = 
refemble the mountains near Corté in Corfica,. 


of which there is a very good print. They make- 


part of a great range for deer, which, though 
entirely devoid oF trees, is In thefe ‘countries. 
called a fore. 

In the afternoon, Ulinith aed us in his- 
boat to an ifland poffeffed by him, where we: 
faw an immenfe cave, much more deferving 
the title of antrum immane than that of the Sybil. 
defcribed by Virgil, which I likewife have 
vifited. It is one hundred and eighty feet long,. 


about thirty feet broad, and at leaft thirty feet: 


high. This cave, we were told, had a remark- 
able echo; but we found none. They faid it 


was owing to the great rains having made it: 


damp. Such are the excufes by which the: 
exageeration of Highland narratives is pal- 
liated.—There isa plentiful garden at Ulinifh, 

(a great rarity in Sky) and feveral trees; and. 
near the houfe 1s a hill, which has an Erfe 
name, fignifying ‘* the bill of ftrife,” where,. 
Mr. M‘Queen informed us, juftice was of old” 


adminiftered. It is like the mons placiti of: 


Scone, or thofe hills which are-called ews, fuch- 
as 
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as Kelly Jew, North-Berwick /aw, and feveral. 
others. It is fingular that this fpot fhould 
happen now to be the fheriff’s refidence. 

_We had a very cheerful evening, and Dr. 
Jolinfon, talked a good deal on the fubject of 
literature.—Speaking of the noble family of 
Boyle, he faid, that all the Lord Orrerys, tilt 
the prefent, had been writers. The firft wrote 
feveral plays; the fecond was Bentley’s anta- 
gonift ; the third wrote the Life of Swift, and 
feveral other things; his fon Hamilton wrote 
fome papers in the Adventurer and World. He 
told us, he was well acquainted with Swift’s 
Lord Orrery. He faid, he was a feeble-minded 
man; that, on the publication of Dr. De. 
lany’s Remarks on his book, he was fo much 
alarmed that he was afraid to readthem. Dr, 
Johnfon comforted him, by telling him they 
were both in the right; that Delany had feen 
moft of the good fide of Swift,-Lord Orrery 
moft of the bad.«—M‘Leod afked, if it was not 
wrong in Orrery to expofe the defects of a man 
with whom helived in intimacy.—7obn/on.“« Why 
no, fir, after the man is dead ; for then tt 1s done 
hiftorically.” He added, “ If Lord Orrery had 
been rich, he would have been a very liberal pa- 
‘tron. His converfation was like his writings, neat 
and elegant, but wichout ftrength. He grafped 
at more than his abilities could reach; tried 
to pafs for a better talker, a better writer, and 

U2 a better 
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4 better thinker, than he was. There was @ 
quarrel between him and his father, in which 
his father was to blame; becaufe it arofe from 
the fon’s not allowing his wife to keep company 
with his father’s miftrefs. The old lord fhewed 
his refentment in his will,—leaving his library 
from his fon, and affigning, as his reafon, that 
he could not make ufe of it.” 
- I mentioned the affectation of Orrery, in 
ending all his letters on the Life of Swift in 
ftudied varieties of phrafe, and never in the 
common mode of ** Iam, &c.” an obfervation 
which I remember to have been made feveral 
years ago by old Mr. Sheridan. This fpecies 
of affectation in writing, as a foreign lady of 
diftinguifhed talents once remarked to me, is 
almoft peculiar to the Englifh. I took up a 
* volume of Dryden, containing the Conguef 
of Granada, and feveral other plays, of which 
all the dedications had fuch ftudied conclufions. 
Dr. Johnfon.faid, fuch conclufions were more 
elegant, and, in addreffing perfons of high rank, 
(as when Dryden dedicated to the Duke of 
York,) they were likewife more refpectful. I 
agreed that ¢here 1t was much better: 1t was 
making his efcape from the Royal prefence 
with a genteel fudden timidity, in place of 
having the refolution to ftand ftill, and make a 
formal bow. | 

a Lord 
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¥.ord Orrery’s unkind treatment of his fon” 
in his will, led us to talk of the difpofitions a 
man fhould have when dying. I faid, I did 
not fee why aman fhould act differently with: 
refpect to thofe of whom he thought ill when in - 
heaith, merely becaufe he was dying.—obn/on. 
‘© T fhould not fcruple to fpeak againft a party, 
when dying ; but fhould not do it againft an 
individual.—It is told of Sixtus Quintus, that: 
on his death-bed, in the intervals of his laft 
pangs, he figned death-warrants.” — Mr. 
M‘Queen faid, he fhould not do fo: he would 
have more tendernefs of heart.—‘Jobnfon. «I 
believe I fhould not either; but Mr. M‘Queen 
and I are cowards. It would not be from ten- 
dernefs of heart; for the heart is as tender 
when a man is in health as when fick, though 
his refolution may be ftronger. Sixtus Quintus 
was a fovereign as well as a prieft; and, if the 
criminals deferved death, he was doing his duty 
to the laft. You would not think a judge died 
ill, who fhould be carried off by an apoplectick 
fit while pronouncing fentence of death. Con- 
fider a clafs of men whofe bufinefs it 1s to di- 
{tribute death :—foldiers, who die fcattering 
bullets.—Nobody thinks they die ill on that 
account.”’ 

Talking of Biography, he faid, he did not 
think that the life of any literary man in Eng- . 
land had been well written, Befide the coma 
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mon incidents of life, it fhould tell us his 
ftudies, his mode of living, the means by 
which. he attained to excellence, and his opinion 
of his own works. He told us, he -had fent 
Derrick to Dryden’s relations, to gather mate- 
rjals for his Life; and, he believed Derrick had 
got all that he himfelf fhould have got; but it 
was nothing, He added, he had a kindnefs for 
Derrick, and was forry he wasdead. 

His notion as to the poems publifhed by 
Mr. M‘Pherfon, as the works of Offian, wag 
not fhaken here. Mr. M‘Queen always evaded 
the point of authenticity, faying only that Mr, 
M‘Pherfon’s pieces fell far fhort of thofe he 
knew in Erfe, which were faid to be Offian’s, 
r—Fobnfon. *° I hope they do, J am not dif- 
puting that you may have poetry of great 
merit; but that M‘Pherfon’s is not a tranfla- 
tion from ancient poetry. You do not believe 
it. I fay before you, you do not believe it, 
though you are very willing that the world 
fhould believe it."—Mr. M‘Queen fnade no 
anfwer to this.e+ Dr. Johnfon proceeded * J 
look upon M'Pherfon’s Fingal to be as grofé an 
impofition as ever the world was troubled with. 
Had ig been really an ancient work, a true f{pe- 
cimen how men thought at that time, it would 
have ‘been a curiofity of the firft rate. Asa 
modern production, it is nothing.” —He faid, 
he ould never get the meaning of an Er/e fong 
! | explained 
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~explained'to him. They told him, the chorus 
vwas generally unmeaning. ‘* I take it, faid he, 
they are like a fong which I remember: it was 
scompofed in Queen Elizabeth’s time, on the 
‘Earl of Effex ; and the burthen was 


** Radaratoo, radarate, radara tadara tandore.”” 


‘*¢ But furely, faid Mr. M° Queen, there were 
words to it, which had meaning. "—Fobnfon. 


“<< Why yes, fir; I recollect a ftanza, and you 
‘Shall have it: 


«* O! then befpeke the prentices all, 

«¢ Living in London, both proper and tall, 

“«* For Effex’s fake they would fight all. 

«* Radaratoo, radarate, radara, tadara, tandore.* ® 


‘When Mr. M‘Queen began again to expa- 
tiate on the beauty of Offian’s poetry, Dr. 
.jJohnfon entered into no-further controverfy, 
‘but, with a pleafant fmile, only cried, « Aye, 
aye ; Radaratoo radarate.” 

U4 Thurfday, 


* This droll quotation, I have fince found, was from a 
fong in honour of the Earl of Effex, called « Queen Elizae 
: beth’s Champion,’ which is preferved in a colle€tion of Old 
«Ballads, in three volumes, publifhed in London in different 
:years, between 1720 and 1730. The full verfe is as follows g 


s¢ Oh! then befpoke the prentices all, 
s¢ Living in London, both proper and tall, 
6¢ In a kind letter fent ftrait to the Queen, 
4 For Effex’s fake they would fight all. 
6¢ Raderer two, tandaro te, 
-4 Raderer, tandorer, tan do re, 
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Thurfday, 234 September. 

I took Fingal dewn to the parlour in the 
morning, and tried a teft propofed by Mr. Ro- 
derick M‘Leod, fon to Ulinifh. Mr. M‘Queen 
had faid he had fome of the poem in the origi- 
nal. Idefired him to mention any paffage in 
the printed book, of which he could repeat the 
original. He pointed out one in page 50 of 
the quarto edition, and read the Erfe, while 
Mr. Roderick M‘Leod and I looked on the 
Englifh ;—and Mr. M‘Leod faid, that it was 
pretty like what Mr. M‘Queen had recited. 
But when Mr. M‘Queen read a defcription of 
Cuchullin’s .fword in Erfe, together with a 
tranflation of it in Englith verfe, by Sir James 
Foulis, Mr. M‘Leod faid, that was much liker 
than Mr. Mi‘Pherfon’s tranflation of the former 
paffage.. Mr. M‘Quicen then repeated in Erfe 


a defcription of one of the horfes in Cuchullin’s | 


car. Mr.M‘Leod fajd, Mr. M‘Pherfon’s Eng- 
Jifh was nothing like it. 

When Dr. Johnfon came down, I told him 
that I had now obtained fome evidence con- 
cerning Fingal; for that Mr. M‘Queen had 
repeated a paffage in the original Erfe, which 
Mr. M‘Pherfon’s tranflation was pretty like; 
and reminded him, that he himfelf had once 
faid, he did not require Mr. M‘Pherfon’s 


Offian to be liker the original than Pope’s — 


Homer, 
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Homer.—ebufon. “ Well, fir, this is juft 
what I always maintained. He has found 
names, and ftories, and phrafes, nay paffages 
in old fongs, and with them has blended his 
own compofitions, and fo made what he gives. 
to the world as the tranflation of an ancient 
poem.”—If this was the cafe, I obferved, it 
was wrong to publifh it as a poem in fix books, 
—Tobi:fon. * Yes, fir; and to afcribe it to a 
time too when the Highlanders knew nothing 
of docks, and nothing of fx ;—or perhaps were 
got the length of counting fix. We have been 
told, by Condamine, of a nation that could 
count no more than four. This fhould be told 
to Monboddo; it would help him. There is 
as much charity in helping a man down-hill as 
in helping him up-hill.”—Bofwell. «I don’t 
think there is as much charity.”—Fobn/on, 
‘Yes, fir, if his tendency bé downwards. ’Till 
he is at the bottom, he flounders; get him 
once there, and he is quiet. Swift tells, thae 
Stella had a trick, which fhe learnt from 
Addifon, of encouraging a man in abfurdity, 
inftead of endeavouring to extricate him.” 

Mr. M‘Queen’s anfwers to the inquiries con- 
cerning Offian were fo unfatisfactory, that I 
could not help obferving, that, were he examined 
in a court of juftice, he would find himfelf un- 
der a neceffity of being more explicit. —Fobn/on. 
‘¢ Sir, he has told Blair a little too much, 
which is publifhed ; and he fticks to it. He 
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3s fo much at the head of things here, that 
he has never been accuftomed to be clofely 
examined ; and fo he goes on quite {moothly.” 
—Bofwell. ** He has never had any body to 
work him.”—obujon. «Na, fir; and a man 
as feldom difpofed to work himfelf; though he 
ought to work himfelf, to be fure.”—Mr. 
IM‘Queen made no reply *. | 
Having talked of the ftrictnefs with which 
‘witneffes are examined in courts of juftice, Dr. 
Johnfon told us, that Garrick, though ac- 
cuftomed to face multitudes, when produced 
as a witnefs in Weftminfter-hall, was fo dif- 
concerted by a new mode of publick appear- 
ance, that he could not underftand what was 
afked. It was a caufe where an actor claimed a” 
Sree benefit; that is to fay, a benefit without 
paying the expence of the houfe;: but the 
meaning of the term was difputed. Garrick 
was afked, ‘* Sir, have you a free benefit ? >— 
«¢ Yes.”—** Upon what terms have you it ?”— 
“* Upon—the terms—of—a free benefit.” —He 
was difmiffed as one from whom no information 
¢ould be obtained.—Dr. Johnfon is often too 
hard on our friend Mr. Garrick. When 1 
afked him, why he did not mention him inthe -° 
Preface to his Shak{peare, he faid, “Garrick has 
beer 


© I think it but juflice to fay, that I believe Dr. Johnfon 
@neant to afcribe Mr. M‘Queen’s conduét to inaccuracy and 
centhufialm, and did mog mean any fevere imputation again® 
bia, 7 
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been liberally paid for any thing he has done 
for Shakfpeare. If I fhould praife him, I 
fhould much more praife the nation who paid 
him. He has not made Shakfpeare better 
known. He cannot illuftrate Shakfpeare. So 
I have reafons enough againft mentioning him, 
were reafons neceffary. There fhould be rea- 
fons for it.”—I {poke of Mrs. Montague’s very 
high praifes of Garrick.—obn/on. Sir, it is 
fit fhe fhould fay fo much, and 1 fhould fay 
nothing. Reynolds is fond of her book, and I 
wonder at it; for neither I, nor Beauclerk, 
nor Mrs. Thrale, could get through it.” 

Laft night Dr. Johnfon gave us an account 
of the whole procefs of tanning,—and of the 
nature of milk, and the various operations upon 
it, as making whey, &c. His variety of in- 
‘prmation is furprifing ; and it gives one much 
jatisfaction to find fuch a man beftowing his 
attention on the ufeful arts of life. Ulinifh 
was much ftruck with his knowledge; and, 
faid, “* He is a great orator, fir: it is 
mufick to hear this man fpeak.”—A ftrange 
thought ftruck me, to try if he knew any thing 
of an art, or whatever it fhould be called, 
. which is no doubt very ufeful in life, but which 


lies far out of the way of a philofopher and poet ;. 


I mean the trade of a butcher. I enticed him 
jato the fubject, by connecting it with the va- 
rious refearches into the manners and ¢uftoms 


of 
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of uncivilized nations, that have been made by 
our late navigators to the South Seas.—I began 
with obferving, that Mr.:(now ‘Sir Jofeph) 
Banks tells us, that the art of flaughtering ani- 
mals was not known in Otahe:te, for, inftead 
of bleeding to death their dogs, (a common 
food with them,) they ftrangle them. This he 
told me himfelf; and I fuppofed that their 
hogs were killed in the fame way. Dr. John- 
fon faid, “« This muft be owing to their not 
having knives,—though they have fharp ftones 
with which they can cut a carcafe in pieces 


tolerably.” By degrees, he fhewed that he knew: 


fomething even of butchery. ‘* Different ani- 
mals (faid he) are killed differently. An oxis 
knocked down, and a calf ftunned; but a 
fheep has its throat cut, without any thing being 
done to ftupify it. The butchers have no view tq 
the eafe of the animals, but only to make them 
quiet, for their own fafety and convenience. 
A fheep can give them little trouble.—Hales 


is of opinion, that every animal fhould be 


blooded, without having any blow given to it, 
becaufe it bleeds better.” —= Bofwell. « That’ 
would be cruel.”—obnfon. No, fir; there 
is not much pain, if the jugular vein be pro- 
perly cut.”"—Purfuing the fubjeét, he faid, 
the kennels of Southwark ran with blood two 
or three days in the week; that he was afraid’ 
there were flaughter-houfes in more ftreets in 

London 
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London than‘ one fuppofes ; (fpeaking with 4 
kind of horrour of butchering ;) and, yet he 
added, ‘* Any of us would kill a cow, rather 
than not have beef.”—I faid, we could not.— 
“¢ Yes, faid he, any one may. The bufinefs of 
a butcher is a trade indeed, that is to fay, 
there is an apprenticefhip ferved to it; but it 
may be learnt in a month.” 

I mentioned a club in London, at the Boar’s 
Head in Eaftcheap, the very tavern where 
Falftaff and his joyous companions met; the 
members of which all affume Shakfpeare’s 
characters. One is Falftaff, another Prince 
Henry, another Bardolph, and foon. ‘obnfon. 
“© Don’t be of it, fir. Now that you have a 
name, you muft be careful to avoid many 
things, not bad in themfelves, but which will 
leffen your character*. This every man who 
has a name mutt obferve. A man who is not 
publickly known may live in London as he 
pleafes, without any notice being taken of him 
but it is wonderful how a perfon of any confe- 
quence is watched. There was a member of 
parliament, who wanted to prepare himfelf to 
fpeak on a queftion that was to come on in the 
Houfe; and he and I were to talk it over toge- 

' ther. 

* I do not fee why I might not have been of this club with- 
outleffening my chara@ter. But Dr. Johnfon’s caution again 
fuppofing one's felf concealed in London, may be very ufeful 


to prevent fome pecple from doing many things, not only 
foolith, but criminal. 


s 
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ther. He did not: wifh it fhould be known 
that he talked with me; fo he would not let 
‘me come to his houfe, but came to mine. 
Some time after he had made his fpeech in the 
houfe, Mrs. Cholmondeley, a very airy lady, 
told me, * Well, you could make nothing of 
‘him!’ naming the gentleman ; which was a 
proof that he was watched.—I had once fome 
bufinefs to do for government, and I went to 
Lord North’s. Precaution was taken that it 
fhould not be known. It was dark before I 
went ; yet a few days after I was told, ‘ Well, 
“you have been with Lord North.’ That the 
door of the prime minifter fhould be watched, 
is not ftrange; but that a member of parlia- 
ment fhould be watched, or that my door 
fhould be watched, is wonderful.” 

We fet out this morning, on our way to 
Talifker, in Ulinifh’s boat, having taken leave 
of him and his family. Mr. Donald M‘Queen 
ftill favoured us with his company, for which 
we were much obliged to him. As we failed 
along, Dr. Johnfon got into one of his fits of 
railing at the Scots. He owned, that they had 
been a very learned nation for a hundred years, 
from about 1550 to about 1650; but that they 
afforded the only inftance of a people among 
whom the arts of civil lifedid not advance in pro- 
portion with learning ; that they had hardly any 
trade, any money, or any elegance, before the 

5 | Union » 


E 303 } 

PWnion ; that it was ftrange that, with all the 
advantages poffeffed by other nations, they had 
not any of thofe conveniencies and embellifh- 
ments which are the fruit of induftry, till they 
came in contact with a civilized people. ‘* We 
have taught you, faid he; and we'll do the 
fame in time to. all barbarous nations,—to the 
Cherokees,—and at laft tothe Ouran-Outangs ;” 
Jaughing with as much glee as if Monboddo- 
had been prefent.—Bofwell. “« We had wine 
Before the Union.” —obn/on. “ No, fir; you 
had fome weak ftuff, the refufe of France, 
which would not make you drunk.” —Bo/well. 
_ «JT affure you, fir, there was a great deal of 
drunkennefs.”—Yobn/on. “No, fir; there were 
people who died of dropfies, which they con~ 
tracted’ in trying to get drunk.” 

I mutt here glean fome of his converfation at 
Blinith, which I have omitted. He repeated 
his remark, that a man in a fhip was worfe 
than a man in a jail. “ The man in a jail, 
faid he, has more room, better food, and 
commonly better company, and is in fafety.”” 
— Aye; but, faid Mr. M‘Queen, the man 
in the fhip has the pleafing hope of getting to- 
fhore.”—Fobn/on. “ Sir, I am not talking of a 
man’s getting to fhore; but of a man while he 
is in a fhip: and then, I fay, he is worfe than 
aman while he is ina jail. Aman ina jaik 
may have the ‘ pleafiag bepe’ of getting out. A 

man 
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man confined for only a limited time, actually 
bas it.”—M‘Leod mentioned his fchemes for 
carrying on fifheries with fpirit, and that he 
would with to underftand the conftruction of 
boats. I fuggefted that he might go to a dock- 
yard and work, as Peter the Great did.—Jobn- 
fon. ** Nay, fir, he need not work. Peter the 
Great had not the fenfe to fee that the mere 
mechanical work may be done by any body, 
and that there is the fame art in conftructing a 
veffel, whether the boards are well or ill 
wroucht. Sir Chriftopher Wren might as well 
have ferved his time to a bricklayer, and firft, 

indeed, to a brick-maker.”’ 
There is a beautiful little ifand in the Loch: 
of Dunvegan, called Jf. M*<Leod faid, he 
would give it to Dr. Johnfon, on condition of 
his refiding on it three months in the year; 
nay one month. Dr. Johnfon was highly 
amufed with the fancy. I have feen him pleafe 
himfelf with little things, even with mere 
ideas like the prefent. He talked a creat deal 
of this ifland ;—how he would build a houfe 
there,— how he would fortify it,—how he 
would have cannon,—how he would plant,— 
how he would fally out, and écke the ifle of 
Muck ;—and then he laughed with uncommon 
glee, and could hardly leave off. J have feen 
him do fo at a fmall matter that ftruck him, 
and was a fport to no one elfe. Mr. Langton 
told 
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told me, that one night he did fo while the 
company were all grave about him :—only 
Garrick, in his fignificant {mart manner, dart- 
ing his eyes around, exclaimed, ‘ Very jocofe, 
to be fure!”—M(‘Leod encouraged the fancy 
of Dr. Johnfon’s becoming owner of an ifland ; 
told him, that it was the practice in this 
country to name every man by his lands; and 
begeed leave to drink to him in that mode: 
“© and Ifa, your health! ’—Uhinith, Talifker, 
Mr. M‘Queen, and I, all joined in our different 
manners, while Dr. Johnfon bowed to each, 
with much good humour. 

We had good weather, and a fine fail this 
day. The fhore was varied with hills, and rocks, 
and corn-fields, and bufhes, which are here dig- 
nified with the name of natural wood. We 
Janded near the houfe of Ferneley, a farm pof- 
feffed by another gentleman of the name of 
M‘Leod, who, expecting our arrival, was wait~ | 
ing on the fhore, with a horfe for Dr. Johnfon. 
The reft of us walked.—At dinner, I expreffed 
to M‘Leod the joy which I had in feeing him 
on fuch cordial terms with.his clan. ‘ Go- 
vernment, faid he, has deprived us of our an- 
cient power; but it cannot deprive us of our 
domeftick fatisfaétions. I would rather drink 
punch in one of their houfes, (meaning the 
houfes of his people,) than be enabled, by their 
hardfhips, to have claret in my own.”—This 

Xx fhould 
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fhould be the fentiment of every ~ Chieftain. 
All that he can get by raifing his rents, is more 
Juxury ia his own houfe. Is it not better to 
fhare the profits of his eftate, to a certain de- 


gree, with his kinfmen, and thus have both 


{ocial intercourfe and patriarchal influence? 
We had a very good ride, for about three 
miles, to Talifker, where Colonel M‘Leod in- 
troduced us to his lady. We found here Mr, 
Donald M‘Lean, the young Laird of €o/, 
«nephew to Talifker,) to whom I delivered the 
letter with which I had been favoured by his 
uncle, Profeffor M‘Leod, at Aberdeen. He 
was a little lively young man. We found he 
had been a good deal in England, ftudying 
farming, and was refolved to improve the value 
of his father’s lands, without oppreffing his 
tenants, or léfing the ancient Highland fafhions. 
Talifker is a better place than one commonly 
finds in Sky. It is fituated in a rich bottom. 
Before it is a wide expanfe of fea, on eagh hand 
of which are immenfe rocks; and, at fome 
diitance in the fea, there are three columnal 
rocks rifing to fharp points. The billows 
break with prodigious force and noife on the 
coaft of Talifker. There are here a good many 
well-grown trees. Talifker is an extenfive 
farm. ‘The poffeffor of it has, for feveral ge- 
nerations, been the next heir to M‘Leod, as 
there has been but one fon always in that fa- 
mily. 
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mily. The court before the houfe is moft 
injudicioufly paved with the round blueith- grey 
pebbles which are found upon the fea-fhore s 
fo that you walk as if upon cannon-balls driven 
into the ground. 

After fupper, I talked of the affiduity of the 
Scottifh clergy, in vifiting and privately in- 
ftru€ting their parifhioners, and obferved how 
much in this they excelled the Enelith clergy. 
Dr. Johnfon would not let this pafs. He tried 
to turn it off, by faying, ‘ There are different 
ways of inftru€ting. Our: clergy pray and 
preach.”— M‘Leod and I preffed the fubjeét, 
upon which he grew warm, and broke forth: 
«I do not believe your people are better in- 
ftruéted. If they are, it is the blind leading 
the blind; for your clergy are not inftructed 
themfelves.” Thinking he had gone a little 
too far, he checked himfelf, and added, ‘«* When. 
I talk of the ignorance of your clergy, I talk 
of them as a body: I do not mean chat there 
are not individuals who are learned (looking at 
Mr. M‘Queen). I fuppofe there are fuch a- 
mong the clergy in Mufcovy. The clergy of 
England have produced the moft valuable 
books in fupport of religion, both in theory 
and practice. What have your clergy done, 
fince you funk into prefbyterianifin ? Can you 
name one book of any value, on a religious 
fubjett, written by them? ’=—=We were filent. 
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— J’]] help you. . Forbes wrote very well ; 
but I believe he wrate before epifcopacy was 
quite extinguifhed.”—And then paufing a lit- 
tle, he faid, ** Yes, you have Wifhart aGatnsT 
Repentance*.”—Bo/well. ‘« But, fir, we are not 
contending for the fuperior learning of our 
clergy, but for their fuperior affiduity.”—He 


bore us down again, with thundering againft . 


their ignorance, and faid to me, “I fee you 
have not been well taught; for, you have not 
charity.” —He had been in fome meafure forced 
into this warmth, by the exulting air which I 
affumed ; for, when he began, he faid, ‘* Since 
-you will drive the nail! ”—He again thought 
of good Mr. M‘Queen, and, taking him by 
the hand, faid, ce Sir, I did not mean any difre- 
{pect to you.” 

Here I mutt obferve, that ie conquered by 
deferting his ground, and not meeting the ar- 
gument as I had put it. The affiduity of the 
Scottifh clergy is certainly greater than that of 
the Englifh. His taking up the topick of their 
not having fo much learning, was, though in- 
genious, yet a fallacy in logick. It was as if 
there fhould be adifpute whether a man’s hair 

is 

* This was a dexterous mode of defcription, for the pur- 

pofe of his argument ; for what he alluded to was, a Sermon 
publithed by the learned Dr, Wiiliam Wifhart, formerly prine 
cipal of the college at Edinburgh, to warn men againft con- 


fiding in a deat! Sed repentance, of the ineficacy of which ke 
entertained notions very different fioin thole of Dr. Johnion. 
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is well drefied, and Dr. Johnfon fhould fay, 
<¢ Sir, his hair cannot be well dreffed; for he 
has a dirty fhirt. No man who has not clean 
linen, has his hair well dreffed.”—-When fome 
days afterwards he read this paffage, he faid, 
‘© No, fir; I did not fay that a man’s hair 
could not be well dreffed becaufe he has not 
clean linen, but becaufe he is bald.” 

He ufed one argument againft the. Scottifh 
clergy being learned, which I doubt was not 
good: ‘* As we believe a man dead till we 
know that he is alive; fo we believe men ig- 
norant till we know that they are learned.” 
Now our maxim in taw is, to prefume a man 
alive, till we know he is dead. However, in- | 
deed, it rnay be anfwered, that we muft firft 
know he has lived; and that we have never ° 
known the learning of the Scottifh clergy. 
Mr. M‘Queen, though he was of opinion that 
Dr. Johnfon had delerted the point really in 
difpute, was much pleafed with what he faid, 
and owned to me, he thought it very juft; and 
Mrs. M‘Leod was fo much captivated by his 
eloquence, that fhe told me ‘‘ I was a good 
advocate for a bad caufe,” 


? 


x 3 Fridi, 
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Friday, 24th September. 

This was a good day. Dr. Johnfon told us, 
at breakfaft, that he rode harder at a fox-chace 
than any body. ‘ The Englifh, faid he, are 
the only nation who ride hard a-hunting. A 


Frenchman goes out upon a managed horfe, | 


and capers in the field, and no more thinks of 
leaping a hedge than of mounting a breach. 
Lord Powftcourt laid a wager, in France, that 
he would ride a great many miles in a certain 
fhort time. The French academicians fet to 
work, and calculated that, from the refiftance 
of the air, it was impoffible. His lordfhip 
however performed it.’ 

Our money being nearly exhautted, we fent 
a bill for thirty pounds, drawn on Sir William 
_Forbes and Co. to Lochbraccadale, but our 
meffenger found it very difficult to procure cafh 
for it; atlength, however, he got us value from 
the matter of a veffel which was to carry away 
fome emigrants. There is a great fcarcity of {fpe- 
cic inSky. Mr. M‘Queen faid, he had the utmoft 
difficulty to pay his fervants’ wages, or to pay 
for any little thing which he hasto buy. The 
rents are paid in bills, which the drovers give. 
The people confume a vaft deal of fnuff and 
tobacco, for which they muft pay ready moneys 
and pedlars, who come about felling goods, ‘as 


there is not a shop in the ifland, carry away the 
cafh. 


_ 
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cath. If there were encouragement given to 
fifheries and manufactures, there might be a 
circulation of money introduced. I got one- 
and-twenty fhillings in filver at Portree, which 
was thought a wonderful ftore. 

Talifker, Mr. M‘Queen, and I, walked out, 
and looked at no lefs than fifteen different 
water-falls near the houfe, in the {pace of about 
2 quarter of a mile. We alfo faw Cuchullin’s 

well, faid to have been the favourite fpring of 

that ancient hero. I drank of it. The water 
is admirable. On tke fhore are many ftones 
full of cryftallizations in the heart. 

Though our obliging friend, Mr. M‘Lean, 
was but the young laird, he had the title of Col 
conftantly given him. After dinner, he and I 
walked to the top of Pricfhwell, a very high 
tocky hill, from whence there is a view of 
Barra,—-the Long Ifland,—Bernera,—the Loch 
of Dunvegan,—part of Rum,—part of Rafay, 
and a vaft deal of the Ife of Sky. Col, though 
he had come into Sky with inteation to be at 
Dunvegan, and pafs a confiderable time in the 
ifland, moft politely refolved firft to conduct us 
to Mull, and then ta return to Sky. This was 
a very fortunate circumftance; for he planned 
an expedition for us of more variety than 
merely going to Mull. He propofed we fhould 
fee the iflands of Eeg, Muck, Col, and Tyr-yi. 
In all thefe iflands he could fhew us every 

X 4 thing 
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thing: worth feeing; and in Mull he faid he 
fhould be as if at home, his father having lands 
there, and he.a farm. 

Dr. Johnfon did not talk much to-day, but 
feemed intent in liftening to the fchemes of fu- 
ture excurfion, planned by Co/, Dr. Birch, 
however, . being mentioned, he faid, he had 
more anecdotes than any man. I faid, Percy 
had a great many; that he flowed with them, 
like one of the brooks here. — Fobn/fon. ** If 
Percy is like one of the brooks here, Birch was 
like the river Thames. Birch excelled Percy 
in that, as much as Percy excels Gold{mith.” 
—JI méntioned Lord Hailes as a man of anec- 
dote. He was not pleafed with him, for pub- 
lifhing only fuch memorials and letters as were 
unfavourable for the Stuart family. *¢ If, faid 
he, a man fairly warns you, ‘I am to give all 
the ill; do you find the good ;’ he may: but if 
the object which he profeffes be to give a view 
of a reign, let him tell all the truth. I would 
tell truth of the two Georges, cr of that fcoun- 
drel, king William.—Granger’s Biographical 
Hiftory is full of curious anecdote, but 
might have been better done. The dog is a 
Whig. Ido not like much to fee a Whig in 
any drefs; but I hate to fee a Whig in a par- 
fon’s gown.” 


Saturday, 
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Saturday, 25th September. 
It was refolved that we fhould fet out, in 
order to return to Slate, to be in readinefs ta 
take boat whenever there fhould be a fair wind, 
Dr. Johnfon remained in his chamber writing 
a letter, and it was long before we could get 
him into motion, He did not come to break- 
faft, but had it fent to him. When he had 
finifhed his letter, it was twelve o’clock, and 
‘we fhould have fet out at ten. When I went 
up to him, he faid to me, ‘* Do you remember 
a fong which begins 

«« Ev’ry ifland is a prifon 
<* Strongly guarded by the fea; 


«* Kings and princes, for that reafon, 
‘* Pris’ners are, as well as we.” 


I fuppofe he had been thinking of our confined 
fituation. He would fain have gone in a boat 
from hence, inftead of riding back to Slate. 
A fcheme for ic was propofed. He faid, 
<< We'll not be driven tamely from it :”—but 
it proved impracticable. 

We took leave of M‘Leod and Talifker, 
from whom we parted with regret. Talifker, 
having been bred to phyfick, had a tincture of 
{cholarfhip in his converfation, which pleafed 
Dr.Johnfon, and he had fome very good books; 
_and being a colonel in the Dutch fervice, he 
and his lady, in confequence of having lived 

abroad, 


a 
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abroad, had introduced the eafe and politenefs 
of the continent into this rude region. 

Young Col was now our leader. Mr, 
M‘Queen was to —— us half a day 
mote. We ftopped ata little hut, whese we 
faw an old woman grinding with the gaern, the 
ancient Highland inftrument, which. it is faid 
was ufed by the Romans, but which, being 
very flow in its operation, is mine entirely 
fone into difufe. 

The walls of the cottages in Sky, inftead of 
being one compacted mafs of ftones, are often 
formed by two exterior furfaces of ftone, filled 
up with earth in the middle, which makes 
them very warm. The roof is generally bad. 
. They are thatched, fometimes with ftraw, fome- 
times with heath, fometimes with fern. The 
thatch is fecured by ropes of ftraw, or of heath ; 
and, to fix the ropes, there is a ftome tred to the 
end of each. Thefe ftones hang round the 
bottom of thé roof, and make it look like a 
lady’s hair in papers; but I fhould think that, 
when there is wind, they would come down, 
and knock people on the head. 

We dined at the inn at Sconfer, where I had 
the pleafure to find a letter from my wife, 
Here we parted from our learned companion, 
Mr. Donald M‘Queen. Dr. Johnfon took 
leave of him very atfeCtionately, faying, “* Dear 


fir, do not forget me ! %=—-We fettled, that he 
fhould 
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fhould write an account of the Iflée of Sky, 
which Dr. Johnfon promifed to revife. He 
faid, Mr..M‘Queen fhould tell all that he 
could ; diftinguifhing what he himfelf knew, 
what was traditional, and what conjectural. 

We fent dur.horfes round a point of land, 
that we might fhun fome very bad road; and 
refolved to go forward by fea. It was feven 
o’clock when we got into our boat. We had 
many fhowers, and it foon grew pretty dark. 
Dr. Johnfon fat filent and patient. Once he 
faid, as he looked on the black coaft. of Sky,— 
black, as being compofed of rocks feen in the 
dufk,—** This is very folemn.” Our boatmen 
were rude fingers, and feemed fo like wild 
Indians, that a very little imagination was 
neceflary to give one an impreffion of being 
upon an American river. We landed at Stro- 
limus, from whence we got a guide to walk hé-~ 
fore us, fur two miles, to Corricbatachin. Not 
being able to procure a horfe for our baggage, 
I took one portmanteau before me, and Jofeph 
another. We had but a fingle ftar to light us 
en our way. Ic was about eleven when we 
arrived. We were moft hofpitably received 
by the mafter and miftrefs, who were juft go- 
ing to bed, but, with unaffected ready kindnels, 
made a good fire, and at twelve o'clock at 

nicht had nap eh< on the table, 


J ames ~ 
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James Macdonald, of Knockow, Kingfburgh’s 
brother, whom we had feen at Kinfburgh, was 
there. He fhewed me a bond granted by the 
Tate Sir James Macdonald, to old Kingfburgh, 
the preamble of which does fo much honour to 
the feelings of that much-lamented gentleman, 
that | thought it worth eicneiitial It was 
as follows : 


- © J, Sir James Macdonald, of Macdonald, 
Baronet, now, after arriving at my perfect age, 
from the friendfhip I bear to Alexander Mac- 
donald of ‘Kingfburgh, and in return for the 
Jong and faithful fervices done and performed 
by him to my deceafed father, and to myielf 


during my minority, when he was one of my _ 


_ Tutors and Curators; being refolved, now 
that the faid Alexander Macdonald is advanced 
in. years, to contribute my endeavours’ for 
_ making his old age placid and comfortable” — 
therefore he grants him an annuity of fifty 
pounds fterling. 


Dr. Johnfon went to bed foon. When one 
bowl of punch was finifhed, I rofe, and was 
near the door, in my way up ftairs to bed ; but 
Corrichatachin faid, it was the firft time Col 
had been in his houfe, and he fhould have his 
bow] ;—and would not I join in drinking it? 
The heartinefs of my honeft landlord, and the 

2 defire 
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defire of doing focial honour to our very ob- 
liging conductor, induced me to fit down again. 
Col’s bowl was finifhed ; and by that cime we 
were well warmed. A third bowl was foon 
made, and that too was finifhed. We were 
cordial, and merry to a high degree; but of 
what paffed I have no recollection, with any 
accuracy. I remember calling Corrichatachia 
by the familiar appellation of Corri, which his 
friends do. A fourth bowl was made, by 
which time Co/, and young M‘Kinnon, Corri- 
chatachin’s fon, flipped away to bed. I con- 
tinued a little with Corri and Kuockow; but at 
laft I left them. It was near five in the morn- 
ing when I got to bed. 


Sunday, 26th September. 

I awaked at noon; with a fevere head-ach. 
I was much vexed that I fhould have been 
guilty of fuch a riot, and afraid of a reproof 
from Dr. fohnfon. I thought it very in- 
confiftent with that conduct which I ought to 
maintain, while the companion of the Rambler. 
About one he came into my room, and ac- 
cofted me, ‘ What, drunk yet! "His tone 
of voice was not that of fevere upbraiding; fo 
I was relieved a littie.—-‘¢ Sir, faid I, they 
kept me up.”’—He anfwered, ‘ No, you kept 
them up, you drunken dog.”—This he faid 
with —_ humoured Eagli/h pleafantry. Soon 

afterwards, 
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afterwards, Corrichatachin, Col, and other 
friends, affembled round my bed. Corrthad a 
brandy-bottle and glafs with him, and infifted 
I fhould take a dram.—‘ Aye, faid Dr. John- 
fon, fill him drunk again. Do it in the morn- 
ing, that we may laugh at him all day. Itisa 
poor thing for a fellow to get.drunk at night, 
and fculk to bed, and let his friends have no 
fport.”—Finding him thus jocular, I became 
quite eafy; and when I offered to. get up, he 
very good-naturedly faid, ‘* You need be in 
no fuch hurry now.”—I took my hoft’s advice, 
and drank fome brandy, which I found an 
effectual cure for my head-ach. When I rofe, 
I went into Dr. Johnfon’s room, and taking up 
_ Mrs. M‘Kinnon’s Prayer-book, I opened it at 
the twentieth Sunday after Trinity, in the 
epiftle for which I read, ‘* And be not drunk 
with wine, wherein there is excefs.” Some 
would have taken this as a divine interpofition. 
Mrs. M‘Kinnon told us at dinner, that old 
Kinefburgh, her father, was examined at Mug- 
{tot, by General Campbeil, as to the particu- 
Jars of the drefs of the perfon who had come to 
his houfe in woman’s clothes, along with Mifs 
Flora M‘Donald; as the General had received 
intelligence of that difguife. The partis 
culars were taken down in writing, that it 
might be feen how far they agreed with the 
drefs of the Jrife girk who went with Mifs 
Flora 


wo 
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Flora from the Long Ifland. Kingfburgh, 
fhe faid, had but one fong, which he always 
fung when he was merry over a glafs. She 
dictated the words to me, which are foolith 
enough: | 

Green fleeves and pudding pies, 

Tell me where my miftrefs lies, 

And I'll be with her before fhe rife, 

Fiddle and aw’ together. 


May our affairs abroad fuccced, 
And may our king come home with fpeed, 
And all pretenders fhake for dread, \ 
And let 4:5 healtn go round. 
To all our injured friends in need, 
This fide, and beyond the Tweed !— 
Let all pretenders fhake for dread, 
And let dis health go round. 
Green fleeves, &c. 

While the examination was going on, this 
Talifker, who was there as one of M‘Leod’s 
militia, could not refift the pleafantry of afking 
Kingfburgh, in allufion to his only fong, ** Had 
fhe green fleeves?”” Kingfburgh gave him no 
anfwer Lady Margaret M‘Donald was very 
angry at Talifker for joking on fuch a ferious 
occafion, as Kingfburgh was really in danger 
of his lifes-—Mrs. M‘Kinnon added that Lady 
Margaret was quite adored inSky. That when 
fhe travelled through the if'and,the people ran in 
crowds before her, and took the ftones off the 
road, left her horfe fhould {tumble and fhe be 

5 hurt, 
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hurt. Her hufband, Sir Alexander, is alfo re- 
membered with great regard. We were told 
that every week a hogfhead of claret was drunk 
at his table. 

This was another day of wind and rain; but 
good cheer and good fociety helped to beguile 
the time. I felt myfelf comfortable enough in 
the afternoon. I then thought that my laft 
night’s riot was no more than fuch a focial ex- 
cefs as may happen without much moral blame; 
and recolle&ed that fome phyficians main- 
tained, that a fever produced by it was, upon 
the whole, good for health: fo different are 
our reflections on the fame fubject, at different 
periods ; and fuch the excufes with which we 
palliate what we know to be wrong. 


Monday, 27th September. 

Mr. Donald M‘Leod, our original guide, 
who had parted from us at Dunvegan, joined 
us again to-day. The weather was ftill fo bad 
that we could not travel. I found a clofetc 
here, with a good many books, befide thofe 
that were lying about. Dr. Johnfon told me, 
he found a library in his room at Talifker; and 
obferved, that it was’ one of the remarkable 
things of Sky, that there were fo many books 
in it. 

Though we had here great abundance of 
provifions, it is remarkable that Corrichatichin 


has literally no garden: not even a turnip, a 
carrot 


id 
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carrot or a cabbage.—After dinner, we tatked 
of the crooked fpade ufed in Sky, already de- 
{cribed, and they maintained that it was better 
than the ufual garden-fpade, and that there was 
an art in toffing it, by which thofe who were 
accuftomed to it could work very eafily with it. 
—* Nay, faid Dr. Johnfon, it may be ufeful in 
Jand where there are many ftones to raife; but 
it certainly is not a good inftrument for dig- 
ging good land. A man may tofs it, to be 
fure ; but he will tofs a light fpade much better : 
its weight makes it an incumbrance. A man 
may dig any land with it; but he has no occa- 
fion for fuch a weight in digging good land. 
You may take a field-piece to fhoot f{parrows ; 
but all the fparrows you can bring home will 
not be warth the charge.”——-He was quite fo- 
cial and eafy amongft them; and, though he 
drank no fermented liquor, toafted Highland 
beauties with great readinefs. His conviviality 
engaged them fo much, that they feemed eager 
to fhew their attention to him, and vied with 
each other in crying out, with a ftrong Celtick 
pronunciation, ‘ Todctor Shonfon, To¢ctor 
Shonfon, your health! ” 7 
This evening one of our married ladies, a 
lively pretty little woman, good-humouredly 
fat down upon Dr. Johnfon’s knee, and, being 
encouraged by fome of the company, put her 
hands round his neck, and kiffed him.—* Do 
| Y It 


[ 322 ] 

it dgain, faid he; and let us fee who will tire 
firft."—-He kept her on his knee fome time, 
while he and fhe drank tea. He was now like a 
Buck indeed. All the company were much en- 
tertained to find him fo eafy and pleafant. To 
me if was highly comick, to fee the grave 
philofopher,—the Rambler,—toying with a 
Highland beauty !— But what could hedo? He 
muft have been furly, and weak too, had he not 
behaved as he did. He would have been 
laughed at, and not more refpected, though 
lefs loved. 

He read to-nicht, to himfelf, as he fat in 
company, a great deal of my Journal, and faid 
to me, “ The more I read of this, I think the 
more highly of you.”—The gentlemen fat a 
long time at their punch, afterhe@nd I had 
retired to our chambers. The manner in which 
they were atcended ftruck me as fingular :— 
The bell being broken, a fmart lad Jay on a 
‘table in the corner of the room, ready to {pring 
up and bring the kettle, whenever it was 
wanted. ‘They continued drinking, and fing- 
ing Erfe fongs, till near five in the morning, 
when they all came into my room, where fome 
of them had beds. Unluckily for me, they 
found a bottle of punch tn a corner, which they 
drank ; and Corrichatachin went for another, 
which they alfodrank. They made many apolo- 
gies for difturbing me. I told them, that, having 

‘been 
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been kept awake by their mirth, I had once 
thoughts of getting up, and joining them again. 
Honeft Corrichatachin faid, “© To have had 
you done fo, I would have given a cow.” 


Tuelday, 28th September. 
| The weather was worfe than yefterday. I 
felt as if imprifoned. Dr. Johnfon faid, it was 
irkfome to be detained thus: yet he feemed to 
have lefs uneafinefs, or more patience, than J 
had. What made our fituation worfe here 
was, that we had no rooms that we could 
command; for the good people had‘no notion 
that a man could have any occafion but for 2 
mere fleeping-place ; fo, during the day, the 
bed-rooms were common to all the houfe, 
Servants dat in Dr. Johnfon’s; and mine was a 
kind of general rendezvous of all under the 
roof, children and dogs not excepted. As the 
gentlemen occupied the parlour, the ladies had 
no place to fit in, during the day, but Dr. John- 
fon’s room. I had always fome quiet time for 
writing in it, before he was up; and, by degrees, 
Taccuftomed the ladies to let me fit in jt after 
breakfaft, at my Journal, without minding me. 
Dr. Johnfon was this morning for going to 
‘fee as many iflands as we could; not recollecting 
the uncertainty of the feafon, which might de- 
‘tain us in one place for many weeks, He {aid 
to me, “I have more the fpirit: of adventure 
X2 than 
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than you.”~—For my part, I was anxious to get 
to Mull, from whence we might almoft any day 
reach the main land. 

Dr. Johnfon mentioned, that the few ancient 
Irifh gentlemen yet remaining have the higheft 
pride of family; that Mr. Sandford, a friend of 
his, whofe mother was Irifh, told him, that 
O’Hara (who was true Irifh, both by father 
and mother) and he, and Mr. Ponfonby, fon to 
the Farl of Befborough, the greateft man of the 
three, but of an Englifh family, went to fee 
one of thofe ancient Irifh, and that he diftin- 
euifhed them thus: ‘ O'Hara, you are wel- 
come! Mr. Sandford, your mother’s fon, is 
welcome! Mr. Ponfonby, you may fit down.” 

He talked both of threfhing and thatching. 
He faid, it was very difficult to determine how 
to agree with a thatcher. * If you pay him by 
the day’s wages, he will threfh no more than he 
pleafes; though, to be fure, the negligence of 
a threfher is more eafily detected than that of 
-moft labourers, becaufe he muft always make a 
found while he works. If you pay him by the 
piece, by the quantity of grain which he pro- 
duces, he will threfh only while the grain comes 
freely, and, though he leaves a good déal in the 
_ear, itis not worth while to threfh the ftraw 
‘over again; nor can you fix him to do it fuf- 
ficiently, becaufe it is fo difficult to prove how 
much lefs a man threfhes than he ought to do. 

Here 
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Here then is a dilemma: but, for my part, I 
would engage him by the day; I would rather 
truft his idlenefs than his fraud.” He faid, a 
roof thatched with Lincolnfhire reeds would 
laft feventy years, as he was informed when in 
that county ; and that he told this to a great 
thatcher in London, who faid, he believed it 
might be true.—Such are the pains that Dr. 
Fohnfon takes to get the beft information on 
every fubject. 

| He proceeded: **It is difficult for a farmer 
in England to find day-labourers, becaufe the 
loweft manufacturers can always get more than 
a day-labourer. It is of no confequence how 
high the wages of manufacturers are; but it 
would be of very bad confequence to raife the 
avages of thofe who procure the immediate ne- 
ceffaries of life, for that would raife the price 
of provifions. Here then is a problem for po- 
Jiticians. It is not reafonable that the moft 
ufeful body of mén fhould be the wort paid ; 
yet it does not appear how it can be ordered 
otherwife. dt were ta be wifhed, that a mode 
for its being otherwife were found out. Inthe 
mean time, it is better to give temporary af- 
fiftance by charitable contributions to poor la- 
bourers, at times whem provifions are high, 
than to raife their wages; becaufe, if wages 
are once raifed, they will never get down 


again,” 
| ¥ 3 Happily 
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Happily the weather cleared up between one 
and two o'clock, and we got ready to depart ; 
but our kind hoft and hoftefs would not let us 
go without taking a /natch, as they called it; 
which was in truth a very good dinner. While 
the punch went round, Dr. Johnfon kept a 
clofe whifpering conference with Mrs, M‘Kin- 
non, which, however, was loud enough to let 
us hear that the fubject of it was the particulars 
of Prince Charles’s efcape. The company 
were entertained and pleafed to obferve it. 
Upon that fubjeét, there was fomething con- 
genial between the foul of Dr. Samuel Johnfon 
and that of an Ifle of Sky farmer’s wife. It is 
curious to fee people, how far fo ever removed 
from each other in the general fyftem of their 
lives, come clofe together on a particular point 
which 1s common to each. We were merry 
with Corrichatachin, on Dr. Johnfon’s whif- 
pering with his wife. She, perceiving this, 
humouroufly cried, “I am in love with him. 
What is it to live and not to love?” Upon her 
faying fomething, which I did not hear, or 
cannot recollect, he feized her hand eagerly, 
and kiffed it. 

As we were going, the Scottifh phrafe of 
«* boneft man! ” which is an expreffion of kindnefs 
and regard, was often and often applied by the 
company to Dr. Johnfon. I was alfo treated 
mo much civility; and I muft take fome 

merit 
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merit from my affiduous attention to kim, 
and from my contriving that he fhall be eafy 
wherever. he goes, that he fhall not be afked. 
twice to eat or drink any thing, (which always 
difgufts him,) that he fhal be provided with 
water at his meals, and many fuch little things, 
which, if not attended to, would fret him. I 
alfo may be allowed to claim fome merit in 
leading the converfation; I do not mean lead- 
ing, as in an orcheftra, by playing the firft 
fiddle; but leading as one does in examining a 
witnels,—flarting topicks, and making him 
purfue them. He appears to me like a great 
mill, into which a fubject is thrown to be 
ground. It requires, indeed, fertile minds to 
furnifh materials for this mill. I regret when- 
ever I fee it unemployed ; but fometimes I feel 
myfelf quite barren, and have nothing to 
throw in.—I know not if this mill be a good 
figure ; though Pope makes his mind a mill for 
turning verfes. 

We fet out about four. Young Corrichata- 
chin went with us. We had a fine evening, 
and arrived in good time at Ofig, the refidence 
of Mr. Martin M‘Pherfon, minifter of Slate. 
It is 4 pretty good houfe, built by his father, 
upon a farm near the church. We were 
received here with much kindnefs by 
Mr. and Mrs. M‘Pherfon, and his fitter, 
Mifs M‘Pherfon, who pleafed Dr. Johnfon 
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much, by finging Erfe fongs, and playing on 
the puittar. -He afterwards fent her a prefent 
of his Rafelus. In his bedchamber was a 
prefs ftored with books, Greek, Latin, French 
and Englifh, moft of which had belonged to 
the father of our hoft, the learned Dr. M‘Pher- 
fon ;- who, though his Difertations have been 
mentioned. in a former page as unfatisfactory, 
was a man of diftinguifhed talents. .Dr. John- 
fon looked at a Latin paraphrafe of the fong of 
Mofes, written by him, and publifhed in the 
Scots Magazine for 1747, and faid, < It does 
him honour; he has a great deal of Latin, and 
good Latin.”—Dr. M‘Pherfon publifhed alfo in 
the fame magazine, June 1739, an original 
Latin ade, which he wrote from the ifle of 
_ Barra, where he was minifter for fome years. 
It is very poetical, and exhibits a {triking proof 
how much all things depend upon comparifon : 
for Barra, it feems, appeared to him fo much 
worfe than Sky, his netale folum, that he lan- 
guifhed for its ‘ bleffed mountains,” and 
thought himfelf buried alive amongft barba- 
rians where he was.—My readers will probably. 
not be difpleafed to have a fpecimen of this 
ode : 


‘«* Hei mihi! quantos patior dolores, 
.«¢ Dum procul fpcéto juga ter beata; 
«© Dum fere Barre fteriles arenas 

** Solus oberro. 


Ingemo, 
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*: Ingemo, indignor, crucior, quod inter 
‘< Barbaros Thulen lateam colentes ; 
‘* Torpeo languens, morior fepultus, 
Carcere ceco,”’ 


After wifhing for wings to fly over to his 
dear country, which was in his view, from what 
he calls Tbu/e, as being the moft weftern ifle of 
Scotland, except St. Kilda; after defcribing 
the pleafures of fociety, and the miferies of 
folitude, he at laft, with becoming propriety, 
has recourfe to the only fure relief of thinking 
men,—Surfum corda,—the hope of a better 
world, and difpofes his mind to refignation : 

«< Interim fiat, tua, rex, voluntas : 
“« Erigor furfum quoties fubit {pes 


“* Certa migrandi Solymam fupernam, 
«© Numinis aulam.” 


_ He concludes in a noble {train of orthodox ' 
piety : 
«* Vita tum demum vocitanda vita eft, 
«* ‘Tum licet gratos focios habere, 
*« Seraphim et fan&tos rr1aDeM verendam 
“*¢ Concelebrantes.” : 


Wednefday, 29th September. 

After a very good fleep, I rofe more refrefhed 
than I had been for fome nights. We were 
now at but a little diftance from the fhore, and 
faw the fea from our windows, which made our 
voyage feem nearer, Mr, M‘Pherfon’s man- 

ners 
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ners and addrefs pleafed us much. He ap- 
peared to be a main of fuch intelligence and 
tafte as to be fenfible of the extraordinary 
powers of his illuftrious gueft. He faidto me, 
«© Dr. Johnfon is an honour to mankind; and, 
if che expreflion may be ufed, 1s an honour to 
relicion.” 

Col, who had gone yefterday to pava vifit at 
Camufcrofs, joined us this morning at break- 
faft. Some other gentlemen alfo came to enjoy 
the entertainment of Dr. Johnfon’s converfation. 
—The day was windy and rainy, fo that we 
had juft feized a happy interval for our journey 
Jaft night. We had good entertainment here, 
better accommodation than at Corrichatachin, 
and time enough to ourfelves. The hours flipped 
along imperceptibly. We talked of Shenftone. 
Dr. Johnfon faid, he was a good layer-out of 
land, but would not allow him to approach 
excellence as a poet. He faid, he believed he 
had tried to read all his Love Paftorals, but 
did not get through them. [ repeated the 
ftanza, 


She gazed asI flowly withdrew ; 
My path I could hardly difcern ; 
So fweeily fhe bade me adieu, 
J thought that fhe bade me return. 


He faid, “that feems to be pretty.” I ob- 
ferved that Shenftone, from his fhort maxims 
in profe, appeared to have fome power of 

thinking ; 
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thinking ; bute Dr. Johnfon would not allow. 
him that merit. He agreed, however, with 
Shenftone, that it was wrong in the brother of 
one of his correfpondents to burn his letters ; 
“ for, faid he, Shenftone was a man whofe cor- 
refpondence was an honour.”——He was this af- 
ternoon full of critical feverity, and dealt about 
his cenfures on all fides. He faid) Hammond’s 
Love Elegies were poor things. He fpoke 
contemptuoufly of our lively and elegant, 
though too licentious, Lyrick bard, Hanbury 
Williams, and faid, “he had no fame, but 
from boys who drank with him.” 

While he was in this mood, I was unfortu- 
nate enough, fimply perhaps, but I could not 
help thinking, undefervedly, to come within 
“ the whiff and wind of his fell fword.” I afked 
him, if he had never been accuftomed to wear 
anight-cap. He faid, « No.” I afked, if ir 
was beft not to wear one.—obn/fon. “ Sir, I 
had this cuftom by chance; and perhaps no 
man fha]l ever know whether it is beft to fleep 
with or without a night-cap.”—Soon after- 
wards he was laughing at fome deficiency in 
the Highlands, and faid, ‘* One might as well 
go without fhoes and ftockings.”—Thinking 
to have alittle hit at his own deficiency, I 
ventured to add,—“ or without a night cap, 
fir.’ But I had better have been filent; for 
he retorted directly. “ I do not fee the 

connection 
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connection there (laughing). Nobody before 
was ever footifh enough to afk whether it was 
beft to wear a night-cap or not. This comes 
of being a little wrong-headed.”—-He carried 
the company along with him: and yet the 
truth is, that if he had always worn a night-cap, 
as 1s the common practice, and found the 
Highlanders did not wear one, he would have 
wondered at their barbarity ; fo that my hit was 
fair enough. 


Thurfday, 30th September. 
There was as great a ftorm of wind and rain 
as I have almoft ever feen, which neceffarily 
confined us to the houfe; but we were fully 
compenfated by Dr. Johnfon’s converfation. 
He faid, he did not grudge Burke’s being the 
firft man in the Houfe of Commons; for he 
was the firft man every where ; but he grudged 
that a fellow who makes no figure in company, 
and has a mind as narrow as the neck of a vi- 
negar cruet, fhould make a figure in the Houfe 
of Commons, merely by having the knowledge 
of a few forms, and being furnifhed with a 
little occafional information*. He told us, 
the firft time he faw Dr. Young was at the 


houfe 


® He did not mention the name of any particular perfons 
but thofe who are converfant with the political world will 
probably recollect more perfons than one to whom this obler- 
vation may be applied. 
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houfe of Mr. Richardfon, the author of Cle- 

rifja.. He was fent for, that the doctor might 

read to‘him his Conjectures on Original Compofs- 

tion, which he did, and Dr. Johnfon made his 

remarks ; and he was furprifed to find Young 

receive as novelties what he thought very com- 

mon maxims. He faid he believed Young 

was not a great fcholar, nor had ftudied regue 

farly the art of writing; that there were very 

fine things in his Night Thoughts, though you 

could not find twenty lines together without 

fome extravagance. He repeated two paflages 

from his Love of Fame,—the characters of 

Brunetta and Stella, which he praifed highly. 

He faid Young preffed him much to come to 

Wellwyn. He always intended it; but never 

went. He was forry when Young died. The 

caufe of quarrel between Young and his fon, 

he told us, was, that his fon infifted Young 

fhould turn away a clereyman’s widow, who 

fived with him, and who, having acquired 
great influence over the father, was faucy to 

the fon. Dr. Johnfon faid, fhe could not 
‘conceal her refentment at him, for faying to 
Young, that ‘an old mag fhould not refign 

himfelf to the management of any body.”—I 

‘atked him, if there was any improper con- 
-nection between them.—‘* No, fir, no more 
.than between two ftatues.—He was patt four- 
‘{core, and fhe a very coarfe woman. She read 
-- 2 to 
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to him, and, I fuppofe, made his coffee, and 
frothed his chocolate, and did fuch things as an 
old man wifhes to have done for him.” 

Dr. Dodridge being mentioned, he obferved 
that “ he was authour of one of the. fineft 
epigrams in the Enelifh language. It ts in 
Orton’s Life of him. The fubjeét is his fa- 
mily-motto,—Dum vivimus, vivamus ; which, in 
its primary fignification, 1s, to be fure, not 
very fuitable to a chriftian divine; but he pa- 
raphrafed it thus:” 

«© Live, while you live, the epicure would fay, 

«« And feize the pleafures of the prefent day. 

«< Live, while you live, the facred preacher cries, 

«« And give to Gop each moment as it flies. 


*¢ Lord, in my views let both united be ; 
«© T live in plee/ure, when I live ta thee.” 


J afked, if it was not ftrange that government 
fhould permit fo many infidel writings to pafs 
without cenfure.—Fobnfon. © Sir, it is mighty 
foolifh. Itis for want of knowing their own 
power. The prefent family on the throne 
came to the crown againft the will of nine 
tenths of the people. Whether thofe nine 
tenths were right or wrong, it is not our bufi- 
nefs now to inquire. But tuch being the firua- 
tion of the Royal Family, they: were glad to 
encourage all who would be their friends. 
Now you know every bad man is a Whig; 
every man who has loofe notions. The church 
was all againft this family. They, were as I 

fay, 
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fay, glad to encourage any friends; and there-_ 
fore, fince their acceffion, there is no inftance 
of any man being kept back on account of his 
bad principles; and hence this inundation of 
impiety.” I obferved that Mr. Hume, fome of 
whofe writings were very unfavourable to reli- 
gion, was however a Tory.—Jobn/fon. “ Sir, 
Hume is a Tory by chance, as being a Scotch- 
man; but not upon a principle of duty; for 
he has no principle. If he is any thing, he is 

a Hobbift.” ; 
There was fomething not quite ferene in his 
humour to-night, after fupper; for he fpoke 
of haftening away to London, without ftopping 
much at Edinburgh. I reminded him, that he 
had General Oughton and many others to fee. 
—Fobnfon. “ Nay, I fhall neither go in jeft, 
nor ftay in jeft. I fhall do what is fit."—Bo/- 
well. “ Aye, fir; but all I defire is, that you 
will let me tell you when it is fit.”"—Fobn/on. 
<«¢ Sir, I fhall not confult you.”—Bo/well. “* If 
you are to run away from us, as foon as you 
get loofe, we will keep you confined in an 
ifland.”"—-He was, however, on the whole, 
very good company. Mr. Donald M‘Leod 
expreffed very well the gradual impreffion made 
by Dr. Johnfon on thofe who are fo fortunate as 
to obtain his acquaintance. ‘* When you fee 
him firft, you are ftruck with aweful reve- 
rence ; 
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gence ;—then you admire him ;—and then you 
love hin cordially.” | 

I read this evening fome part of Voltaire’s 
Hiftory of the War in 1741, and of Lord 
Kames againft Hereditary Indefeafible Right. 
This is a very flight circumftance, with which 
I fhould.not trouble my reader, but for the 
fake of obferving, that every man fhould keep 
minutes of whatever he reads. Every circum- 
ftance of his ftudies fhould be recorded; what 
“books he has confulted; how much of them 
he has read; at what times; how often the 
fame authors ; and what opinions he formed of 
them, at different periods of his life-—Such 
an account would much illuftrate the hiftory 
of his mind. 


Friday, tft Ofober. 

I fhewed to Dr. Johnfon verfes in a magas 
zine, on his Dictionary, compoted of uncommon 
words taken from it: 

“© Little of Anibropopathy has he,” &c. 


He read a few of them, and faid, «I am not 
* anfwerable for all the words in my Dictionary.” 
~—I told him, that Garrick kept a book of all 
who had either praifed or abufed him.—On the 
Subject of his own reputation, he faid, “* Now 
that I fee it has been fo current atopick, I with 
I had done fo too; but it could not well be 
done now, as fo many things are fcattered in 

news- 
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news-papers.”—He faid, he was angry at a 
boy of Oxford, who wrote in his defence 
againft Kenrick; becaufe it was doing him 
hurt to anfwer Kenrick. He was told after- 
wards, the boy was to come to him to afk a 
afavour. He firft thought to treat him rudely, 
on account of his meddling in that bufinefs; 
but then he confidered, he had meant to do 
him all the fervice in his power, and he took 
another refolution; he told him he would do 
what he could for him, and did fo; and the 
boy was fatisfied. He faid, he did not know 
how his pamphlet was done, as he had read very 
little of it. The boy made a good figure at Ox- 
ford, but died. He remarked, that attacks on 
authours did them much fervice. ‘© A man who 
tells me my play is very bad, 1s lefs my enemy 
than he who lets it die in filence. A man, 
whofe bufinefs it is to be talked of, is much 
helped by being attacked.”—Garrick, I ob- 
ferved, had been often fo helped.—Tobiz/on, 
“ Yes, fir; though Garrick had move opportu- 
nities than almoft any man, to keep the publick 
in mind of him, by exhibiting himfelf to fuch 
numbers, he would not have had fo much repu- 
tation, had he not been fo much attacked. 
Every attack produces a defence; and fo at- 
tention isengaged. There is no fport in mere 
praife, when people are all of a mind.”—Bo/- 
well, “ Then Hume is not the worfe for 
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Beattie’s attack ? "—obnfon. “ He is, becaufe 
Beattie has confuted him. I do not fay, but 
that there may be fome attacks which will 
hurt an authour. Though Hume fuffered from 
Beattie, he was the ‘better for other attacks.” 
(Le certainly could not include in that number 
thofe of Dr. Adams, and Mr. Tytler.) —Bg/- 
swell. “ Goldfmith is the better for attacks.”— 
Fobnfon. * Yes, fir; but he does not think fo 
yet. When Goldfmith and | publifhed, each 
of us fomething, at the fame time, wé were 
given to underftand that we might review each 
other. Goldfmith was for accepting the offer. 
I faid, No; fet Reviewers at defiance.—It 
was {aid to old Bentley, upon the attacks 
againft him, * Why, they’ll write you down.’ 
‘No, fir, he replied ; depend upon it, no man 
was ever written down but by himfelf.” He 
obferved to me afterwards, that the advantages 
authours derived from attacks, were chiefly in 
fubjects of tafte, where you cannot confute, as 
fo much may be faid on either fide.—He told 
me he did not know who was the authour of the 
Adventures of a Guinea, but that the bookfeller 
had fent the firft volume to him in manufcript, 
to have his opinion if it thould be printed; 
and he thought it fhould. 

The weather being now fomewhat better, 
Mr. James M‘Donald, factor to Sir Alexander 
M‘Donald in Slate, infifted that all the com- 
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pany at Oftig fhould go to the houfe at Armi- 
dale, which Sir Alexander had left, having 
gone with his lady to Edinburgh, and be his 
guefts, till we had an opportunity of failing to 
Mull. We accordingly got there co dinner ; 
and paffed our day very chearfully, being no 
lefs than fourteen in number. 


Saturday, 2d Offober. 

Dr. Johnfon faid, ‘‘ that a Chiefand his Lady 
fhould make their houfe like a court. They 
fhould have a certain number of the gentlemen’s 
daughters to receive their education in the fa- 
mily, to learn paftry and fuch things from the 
houfekeeper, and manners from my lady. 
That was the way in the great families in 
Wales; at Lady Salifbury’s, Mrs. Thrale’s 
grandmother, and at Lady Philips’s. I di- 
ftinguifh the families by the ladies, as I 
fpeak of what was properly their province. 
There were always fix young ladies at Sir John 
Philips’s: when one was married, her place 
was filled up. There was a large {chool-room, 
where they learnt needle-work and other 
things.” —I obferved, that, at fome courts in 
Germany, there were academies for the pages, 
who are the fons of gentlemen, and receive their 
education without any expence to their pa- 
rents. Dr. Johnfon faid, that manners were 
beft learnt at thofe courts, ‘“‘ You are admitted 
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with great facility to the prince’s company, 
and yet muft treat him with great refpect. At 
a great court, you are at fuch a diftance that 
you get no good.”—I faid, “ Very true: a 
- man fees the court of Verfailles, as if he faw it 
on a theatre.”—He faid, ** The beft book rhat 
ever was written upon good-breeding, J/ Cor- 
teggiano, by Caftiglione, grew up at the are 

court of Urbino, and you fhould read it.”—I 
am glad always to have his opinion of books. At 
Mr. M<‘Pherfon’s, he commended Whitdy’s Com- 
mentary, and faid, be had heard him called rather 
lax; but he did not perceive it. He had looked 
at a novel, called The Man of the World, at 
-Rafay, but thought there was nothing in it. 
He faid to-day, while reading my Journal, 

“© This will be a great treafure to us fome 
years hence.” 

Talking of avery penurious gentleman of 
our acquaintance, he obferved, that he ex- 
ceeded L’Avare in the play. I concurred 
- with him, and remarked that he would do 
well, if introduced in one of Foote’s farces; 
that the beft way to get it done, would be to 
bring Foote to be entertained at his houfe for a 
2 week, and then it would be facit indignatic.— 
Foinfon. © Sir, I wifh he had him. I, who 
have eat his bread, will not give him to him; 
but I fhould be glad he came honeftly by him.” 
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He faid, he was angry at Thrale, for fitting 
at General Oglethorpe’s without fpeaking. 
He cenfured a man for degrading himfelf to 
anon-entity. I obferved, that Goldfmith was 
on the other extreme; for he fpoke at all ven- 
tures.—Fobnfon. “ Yes, faid he; Gold{mith, 
rather than not fpeak, will talk of what he 
knows himfelf to be ignorant, which can only 
end in expofing him.”—* I wonder, faid I, 
if he feels that he expofes himfelf. If he was 
with two taylors”— Or with two founders,” 
faid Dr. Johnfon, (interrupting me,) he would 
fall a talking on the method of making can- 
non, though both of them would foon fee that 
he did not know what metal a cannon is made 
of.” —We were very focial and merry in his room 
this forenoon. In the evening the company 
danced as ufual. We performed, with much ac- 

tivity, a dance which, I fuppofe, the emigration 
from Sky has occafioned. They call it America. 
Fach of the couples, after the common involu- 
_ tions and evolutions, fucceffively whirls round in 
a circle, till all are in motion; and the dance 
feems intended to fhew how emigration catches, 
till a whole neighbourhood ts fet afloat.—Mrs. 
M‘Kinnon told me, that Jaft year when a fhip 
failed from Portree for America, the people 
on fhore were almoft diftraéted when they faw 
their relations go off; they lay down on the 
ground, tumbled, and tore the grafs with 
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their teeth.—-This year there was not a tear 
fhed. The people on fhore feemed to think 
that they would foon follow. This indiffer- 
ence is a moftal fign for the country. 

We danced to-night to the mufick of the 
bagpipe, which made us beat the ground with 
prodigious force. I thought it better to en- 
deavour to conciliate the kindnefs of the 
people of Sky, by joining heartily in their 
amufements, than to play the abftract fcholar. 
{ looked on this Tour to the Hebrides as a 
copartnerfhip between Dr. Johnfon and me. 
Fach was to do all he could to promote its 
fuccefs; and I have fome reafon to fatter myfelf, 
that my gayer exertions were of fervice to us. 
Dr. Johnfon’s immenfe fund of knowledge and 
wit was a wonderful fource of admiration and 
delight to them; but they had it only at times; 
and they required to have the intervals agree- 
ably filled up, and even little elucidations of 
his learned text. I was alfo fortunate enough 
frequently to draw him forth to talk, when he 
would otherwife have been filent. The foun- 
tain was at times locked up, till I opened the 
{pring.—It was curious to hear the Hebridians, 
when any difpute happened while he was out 
of the room, faying, “ Stay tll Dr. Johnfon 
comes: fay that to im!” 

Yefterday Dr. Johnfon faid, ‘I cannot but 
Jaugh, to think of ne roving among the 
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Hebrides at fixty. 1 wonder where I fhall rove 
at fourfcore! ’’—-This evening he difputed the 
truth of what is faid, as to the people of St. 
Kilda catching cold whenever ftrangers come. 
«© How can there, faid he, be a phyfical effect 
without a phyfical caufe ?”’—He added, laugh- 
ing, “the arrival of a fhip full of ftrangers . 
would kill them ; for if one ftranger gives them 
one cold, two ftrangers mutt give them two 
colds ; and fo in proportion.”—I wondered to 
hear him ridicule this, as he had praifed 
M‘Aulay for putting it in his book; faying, 
‘that it was manly in him to tell a fact, how- 
ever ftrange, if he himfelf believed it. He 
faid, the evidence was not adequate to the im- 
probability of the thing; that if a phyfician, 
rather difpofed to be incredulous, fhould go to 
St. Kilda, and report the fact, then he would 
begin to look about him. They faid, it was 
annually proved by M*<Leod’s fteward, on 
whofe arrival all the inhabitants caught cold. 
He jocularly remarked, “‘ the fteward always 
comes to demand fomething from them; and 
fo they fall a coughing. I fuppofe the people 
ein Sky all take a cold, when (naming a 
certain perfon) comes.”—They faid, he came 
only in fummer.—obn/on. “ That is out of ten- 
dernefs to you. Bad weather and he, at the 
fame time, would be too much.” 


Z 4 Sunday, 
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Sunday, 3d O€fover. 

Jofeph reported tnat the wind was ftill 
againft us. Dr. Johnfon faid, “ A wind, or 
not a wind? that is the queftion; ” for he can 
amufe himfelf at times with a little play of 
words, or rather of fentences. JI remember 
when he turned his cup at Aberbrothick, where 
we drank tea, he muttered, Claudite jam rives, 
pueri. I muft again and again apologize to 
faftidious readers, for recording fuch minute 
particulars. They prove the fcrupulous fideliry 
of my Journal. Dr. Johnfon faid it was a very 
exact picture of a portion of his life. 

While we were chatting in the indolent ftile 
of men who were to ftay here all this day at 
Jeaft, we were fuddenly roufed by being told 


that the wind was fair, that a little fleet of © 


herring buffes was paffing by for Mull, and 
that Mr. Simpfon’s veffel was about to fail. 
Hugh M‘Donald, the fkipper, came to us, and 
was impatient that we fhould get ready, which 
we foon did. Dr. Johnfon, with compofure 
and folemnity, repeated the obfervation of 
Epictetus, that, “as man has the voyage of 
death before him,—whatever may be his em- 
ployment, he fhould be ready at the mafter’s 
call; and an old man fhould néver be far from 
the fhore, left he fhould not be able to get 
himfelf ready.” He rode, and I and the other 

| gentlemen 
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gentlemen walked, about an Enelifh mile to 
the fhore, where the veffel lay. Dr. Johnfon 
faid, he fhould never forget Sky, and returned 
thanks for all civilities. We were carried to 
the vefiel in a fmall boat which fhe had, and 
we fet fail very brifkly about one o’clock. I 
was much pleafed with the motion for many 
hours. Dr. Johnfon grew fick, and retired 
under cover, as it rained a good deal. I kept 
above, that I might have frefh air, and finding 
myfelf not affected by the motion of the veffel, 
I exulted in being a {tout feaman, while Dr. 
Johnfon was quite in a ftate of annihilation. 
But I was foon humbled; for after imagining 
that I could go with eafe to America or the 
Eaft-Indies, J became very fick, but kepr 
above board, though it rained hard. 

As we had been detained fo long in Sky by 
bad weather, we gave up the fcheme that Col 
had planned for us of vifiting feveral iflands, 
and contented ourfelves with the profpect of 
feeing Mull, and Icolmkill, and Inehkenneth, 
which lie near to it. 

Mr. Simpfon was fanguine in his hopes for 
a while, the wind being fair for us. He faid 
he would land us at Icolmkill that night. But 
when the wind failed, it was refolved we fhould 
make for the Sound of Mull, and land in the 
‘harbour of Tobermorie. We kept near the five 
herring veffels for fome time; but afterwards 

four 
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four of chem got before us, and one little 
wherry fell behind us. When we got in full 
view of the point of Ardnamurchan, the wind 
changed, and was directly again{ft our getting 
-into the found. We were then obliged to tack, 
and get forward in that tedious manner. As 
we advanced, the ftorm grew greater, and the 
fea very rough. Col then began to talk. of 
making for Egg, or Canna, or his own ifland. 
Our {kipper faid, he would get us inte the 
Sound. Having ftruggled for this a good 
while in vain, he faid, he would pufh forward 
till we were near the land of Mull, where we 
might caft anchor, and lie till the morning; 
for although, before this, there had been 8 good 
moon, and J had pretty diftinctly feen not only 
the land of Mull, but up the Sound, and the 
country of Morven as at one end of it, the 
might was now grown very dark. Our crew 
confifted of one M‘Donald, our fkipper, and 
two failors, one of whom had but one eye: 
Mr. Simpfon himfelf, Col, and Hugh M‘Donald 
his fervant, all helped. Simpfon faid, he would 
willingly go for Col, if young Col or his fer- 
vant would undertake to pilot us to a harbour; 
but, as the ifland is low land, it was dangerous 
to run upon it in the dark. Col and his fer- 
vant appeared a little dubious. The fcheme 
of running for Canna feemed then to be em- 
braced; but Canna was ten leagues off, all out 
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of our way; and they were afraid to attempt 
the harbour of Ege. All thefe different plans 
were lucceffively in agitation. The old fkipper 
{till tried to make for the land of Mull; but 
then ic was confidered that there was no place 
there where we could anchor in fafety. Much 
time was loft in ftriving againft the ftorm. At 
Jaft it became fo rough, and threatened to be 
fo much worfe, that Col and his fervant took 
more courage, and faid they would undertake 
to hit one of the harbours in Col.—* Then 
Jet us run for it in Gop’s name,” faid the 
{ktpper; and inftantly ‘we turned towards it. 
The little wherry which had fallen behind us, 
had hard work. The matter begged that, if 
we made for Col, we fhould put out a light to 
him. Accordingly one of the failors waved a 
glowing peat for fome time. The various 
difficulties that were ftarted, gave me a good 
deal of apprehenfion, from which I was re- 
lieved, when I found we were to run for a har- 
bour before the wind. But my relief was but 
of fhort duration; for I foon heard that our 
fails were very bad, and were in danger of 
being torn in pieces, in which cafe we fhould 
be driven upon the rocky fhore of Col. It was 
very dark indeed, and there was a heavy and in- 
ceffant rain. The {parks of the burning peat flew 
fo much about, that I dreaded the veffel might 
take fire. Then, as Col was a fportfman, and 

had 
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had powder on board, I figured that we might 
be blown up. Simpfon and he both appeared a 
Jittle frishtened, which made me more fo; 
and the perpetual talking, or rather fhouting, 
which was carried on in Erle, alarmed me ftill 
more. A man is always fufpicious of what is 
jaying in an unknown tongue; and if fear be 
his paffion at the time, he grows more afraid. 
Our veffel often Jay fo much on one fide, that 
I trembled left fhe fhould be overfet; and in- 
deed they told mé afterwards, that they had 
run her fometimes to within an inch of the 
water, fo anxious were they to make what hafte 
they could before the night fhould be worfe. I 
now faw what I never faw before, a prodigious 
fea, with immenfe billows coming upon a 
veffel, fo as that it feemed hardly poffible to 
efcape. There was fomething grandly horrible 
inthe fight. Iam glad I have feen it once. 
Amudft all thefe terrifying circumitances, I 
endeavoured to compofe my mind. It was not 
eafy to do it; for all the ftories that 1 had 
heard of the dangerous failing among the 
Hebrides, which is proverbial, came full upon 
my recollection, When I thought of thofe who 
were deareft to me, and would fuffer feverely, 
fhould I be loft, I upbraided myfelf, as not 
having a fufficient caufe for putting myfelf 
in fuch danger. Piety afforded me comfort; 


yet I was difturbed by the objections that have 
been 
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been made againft a particular providence, and 
by the arguments of thofe who maintain that it 
is in vain to hope that the petitions of an indi- 
vidual, or even of congregations, can have any 
influence with the Deity; objections which 
have been often made, and which Dr. Hawkef- 
worth has lately revived, in his Preface to the 
Voyages to the South Seas; but Dr. Ogden’s 
excellent doétrine on the efficacy of intercef- 
fion, prevailed. 

~ Jt was half an hour after eleven before we 
fet ourfelves in the courfe for Col. As I faw 
them all bufy doing fomething, I afked Col, 
with much earneftnefs, what I could do. He, 
with a happy readinels, put into my hand’a 
rope, which was fixed to the top of one of the 
matts, and told me to hold it till he bid me 
pull. If I had confidered the matter, I might 
have feen that this could not be of the leaft 
fervice ; but his objet was to keep me out of 
the way of thofe who were bufy working the’ 
veffel, and at the fame time to divert my fear, 
by employing me, and making me think that I 
was of ufe, Thus did I ftand firm to my poft, 
while the wind and rain beat upon me, always 
expecting a call to pull my rope. 

The man with one eye fteered; old M‘Do- 
nald, and Col and his fervant, lay upon the 
fore-caftle, looking fharp out for the harbour. 
{t was neceffary to carry much cloth, as they. 

termed 


| { 350 ] 
termed it, that is to fay, much fail, in order to 
keep the veffel off the fhore of Col. This made 
violent plunging in a rough fea. At laft they 
fpied the harbour of Lochiern, and Col cried, 
«© Thank Gop, we are fafe!” We run up till 
we were oppofite toit, and foon arrmaies we 
got into it, and caft anchor. 

Dr. Johnfon had all this time been quiet and 
unconcerned. He had lain down on one of 
the beds, and having got free from ficknefs, was 
fatisfied. ‘The truth 1s, he knew nothing all 
this while of the danger we were in; but, fear-. 
lefs and unconcerned, might have faid, in the 
words which he has chofen for the motto to his 
Rambler, 


Quo me cunque rapit tempefas, deferor bo/pes. 
Once, during the doubtful confultations, he 


afked whither we were going ; and upon being 
told that ic was not certain whether to Mull or 


Col, he cried, ‘© Col for my money ! ”—I now: 


went down, with Col and Mr. Simpfon, to vifie 
him. He was lying in philofophick tranquil- 
lity, with a greyhound of Col’s at his back, 
keeping hirh warm. Col is quite the Fuvenis 
qui gaudet canibus, We had, when we left Ta~ 
lifker, two greyhounds, two terriers, a pointer, 
and a large Newfoundland water-dog. He loft 
one of his terriers by the road, but had ftill 
five dogs with him. 1 was very ill, and very 
defirous to get to fhore. When I was told 

that 
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that we could not land that night, as the florm 
had now increafed, I tooked fo miferably, as Cok 
afterwards informed me, that what Shakfpeare 
has made the Frenchman fay of the Englith 
foldiers, when fcantily dieted, * Pitcous they 
will look, like drowned mice!” might, I believe, 
have been well applied tome. There was in 
the harbour, before us, a Campbelltown veffel, 
the Betty, Kenneth Morifon mafter, taking in 
kelp, and bound for Ireland. We fent our 
boat to beg beds for two gentlemen, and that 
the matter would fend his boat, which was 
larger than ours. He accordingly did fo, and 
Col and I were accommodated in his veffel till 
the morning. 


Monday, 4th Offober. 

About eight o’clock we went in the boat to 
Mr. Simpfon’s veffel, and took in Dr. Johnfon. 
He was quite well, though he had tafted no~« 
thing but a difh of tea fince Saturday night. 
On our expreffing fome furprize at this, he 
faid, that, “when he lodged in the Temple, 
and had no regular fyftem of life, he had fafted 
for two days at a time, during which he had 
gone about vifiting, though not at the hours of 
dinner or fupper ; that he had drank tea, but 
eat no bread; that this was no intentional faft- 
ing, but happened juft in the courfe of a literary 
life.” 

There 
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There was a little miferable publick-houfe 
clofe upon the fhore, to which we fhould have 
gone, had we landed laft might: but this morn- 
ing Col refolved tu take us direétly to the houfe 
of Captain Lauchlan M‘Lean, a defcendant of 
his family, who had acquired a fortune in the 
Eatt-Indies, and taken a farm inCol. We had 
about an Englifh mile to go to it. Col and 
Jofeph, and fome others, ran to fome little 
horfes, called here She/ties, that were running 
wild on a heath, and catched one of them. We 
had a faddle with us, which was clapped upon 
it, and a ftraw halter was put on its head. Dr. 
Johnfon was then mounted, and Jofeph very 
flowly and gravely led the horfe. I faid to 
Dr. Johnfon, ‘ I wifh, fir, the club {aw you in 


this attitude*.” 
It was avery heavy rain, and I was wet to 


the fkin. Captain M‘L.ean had but-a poor 
temporary houfe, or rather hut; however, it 
was a very good haven tous. There was a 
blazing peat-fire, and Mrs. M‘Lean, daughter 
of the minifter of the parifh, got us tea. 1 fele 
{till the motion of the fea. Dr. Johnfon faid, 
= 4 ae it 


' @ This curious exhibition may perhaps remind fome of 
my readers of the ludicrous lines, made during Sir Robert 
Walpole’s adminiftration, on Mr. George (afterwards, Lord) 


Littleton, though the figures of the two perfonages muft be 


allowed to be very diiferent : 
«¢ But who is this aftride the pony ; 
6¢ So long, fo lean, fo lank, fo hony ?— 
« Dat be de great orator, Littletony.” 


_ 
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yt was not imagination, but a continuation of 


motion in the fluids, like that of the fea itfelf 
after the ftorm 1s over. | 

There were fome books on the board which 
ferved as achimney-piece. Dr. Johnfon took 
up Burnett’s Hiffory of bis own Times. He faid, 
<* The firft part of it is one of the moft enter- 
taining books in the Englifh language; it is 
quite dramatick : while he went about every 
where, faw every where, and heard every where. 
By the firft part, I mean fo far as it ap- 
pears that Burnet himfelf was aftually en- 
gaged in what he has told; and this may be 
eafily diftinguifhed.” Captain M‘Lean cenfured 
Burnet, for | his high praife of Lauderdale in a 
dedication, when he fhews him in his hiftory to 
have been fo bad a man.—7obnfon. “ I do not 
myfelf think that aman fhould fay in a dedica- 
tion what he could not fay in a hiftory. How- 
ever, allowance fhould be made ; for there is a 
great difference. The known ‘ftyle of a dedi- 
cation is flattery: it profeffes to flatter. There 
is the fame difference between what a man fays 
in a dedication, and what he fays in a hiftory, 
as between a lawyer’s pleading a caufe and re- 
porting it.” 

The day paffed away pleafantly enough. 
The wind became fair for Mull in the evening, 
and Mr. Simpfon refolved to fail next morning : 
but, having been thrown into the ifland of Col, 

Aa we 
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we were unwilling to leave it unexamined, 
efpecially as we confidered that the Campbel- 
town veffel would fail for Mull in a day or 
two; and therefore we determined to ftay. 


Tuefday, 5th Offober. 

I rofe, and wrote my Journal till about nine ; 
and then went to Dr, Johnfon, who fat up in 
bed, and talked and laughed. I faid, it was 
curious to look back ten years, to the time 
when we firft thought of vifiting the Hebrides. 
How diftant and improbable the fcheme then 
appeared! Yet here we were actually among 
them.—*¢ Sir, faid he, people may come to do 
any thing almoft, by talking of it. I really 
believe, I could talk myfelf into building a 
houfe upon ifland Ifa, though I fhould probably 
never come back again to fee ir. I could ea- 
fily perfuade Reynolds to do it; and there 
would be no great fin in perfuading him to do 
it. Sir, he would reafon thus: * What will it 
- coft me to be there once in two or three fum- 
mers ?——Why, perhaps, five hundred pounds; 
and what is that, in comparifon of having a 
' fine retreat, to which a man can go, or to 
which he can fend a friend?” He would never 
find out that he may have this within twenty 
miles of London.—Then I would tell him, 
‘that he may marry one of the Mifs M‘Leods, 
a lady of great family —-Sir, it is furprifing 

how 
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how people will go to a diftance for what they 
may have at home. I knew a lady who came 
up from Lincolnfhire to Knightfbridge with 
one of her daughters, and gave five guineas a 
week for a lodging and a warm bath; that is, 
mere warm water. Twat, you know, could not 
be had in Lincclnfbire! She faid, it was madé 
either too hot or too cold there.” 

After breakfaft, Dr. Johnfon and I, and Jos 
feph, mounted horfes, and Col and the captain 
walked with us about a fhort mile acrofs the 
iland. We paid a vifit to the Reverend Mr. 
Hector M‘Lean. His parifh confifts of the 
iflands of Col and Tyr-yi. He was about fe- 
venty-feven years of age, a decent ecclefiaftick, 
dreffed in a full fuit of black, and a black wig. 
He appeared like a Dutch paftor, or one of thé 
affembly of divines at Weftminfter. Dr. John- 
fon obferved to me afterwards, that he was a 
fine old man, and was as well-dreffed, and had 
as much dignity in his appearance as the dean 
of a cathedral. We were told, thar he had 4 
Valuable library, though but poor accommo- 
dation for it, being obliged to keep his books 
in large chefts. It was curious to fee him and 
Dr. Johnfon together. Neither of them heard 
very diftinétly ; fo each of them talked in his 
own way, and at the fametime. Mr. M‘Lean 
faid, he had a Confutation of Bayle, by Leib- 
nitz.—Fobnfon. * A confutation of Bayle, fir! 
| Aaz What 
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What part of Bayle do you mean? The great- 
eft part of his writings is not confutable: it is 
hiftorical and critical."— Mr. M‘Lean faid, 
¢ the irreligious part ;” and proceeded to talk 
of Leibnitz’s controverfy with Clarke, calling 
Leibnitz a great man.<-Zobn/on. “ Why, fir, 
Leibnitz perfifted in affirming that Newton 
called {pace fenforium numinis, notwithftanding 
he was corrected, and defired to obferve that 
Newton’s words were quasi /enfortum numints. 
No, fir; Leibnitz was as paltry a fellow as I 
know. Out of refpeét to Queen Caroline, who 
patronifed him, Clarke treated him too well.” 
During the time that Dr. Johnfon was thus 
going on, the old miniiter was ftanding with his 
back to the fire, crefting up erect, pulling down 
the front of his perriwig, and talking what a 
great man Leibnitz was. To give an idea of 
the fcene, would require a page with two co- 
Jumns; but it ought rather to be reprefented 
by two good players. The old gentleman faid, | 
Clarke was very wicked, for going fo much 
into the Arian fyftem. ‘¢ I will not fay he was 
wicked, faid Dr. Johnfon; he might be mif- 
taken.”—M'‘Lean. ** He was wicked, to fhut 
his eyes againft the Scriptures; and worthy 
men in England have fince confuted him to all 
intents and purpofes.”"—Fobnfon. <* 1 know not 
who has confuted him to all intents and purpofes.” 
-—Hfere again there was a double talking, each 
continuing 
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continuing to maintain his own argument, 
without hearing exactly what the other {aid. 


I regretted that Dr. Johnfon did not prac- - 


tice the art of accommodating himfelf to dif- 
ferent forts of people. Had he been fofter 
with this venerable old man, we might have 
had more converfation ; but his forcible {piric, 
and impetuofity of manner, may be faid to 
{pare neither fex nor age. I have feen even 
Mrs. Thrale ftunned ; but I have often main- 
tained, that it is better he fhould retain his 
Own manner. Pliability of addrefs I conceive 
to be inconfiftent with that majeftick power of 
mind which he poffeffes, and which produces 
fuch noble effects, A lofty oak will not bend 
like a fupple willow. 

He told me afterwards, he liked firmnefs In 
an old man, and was pleafed to fee Mr. M‘Lean 
fo orthodox. « At his age, it is too late for a 
man to be afking himfelf queftions as to his 
belief.” | , 

We rode to the northern part of the ifland, 
where we faw the ruins of a church or chapel. 
We then proceeded to a place called Griffipol, 
or the rough Pool. a? 

At Griffipol we found a good farm-houfe, 
belonging to the Laird of Col, and poffeffed 
by Mr. M‘Sweyn. Onthe beach here there is 
a fingular variety of curious ftones. I picked 
Mp one very like a fmall cucumber, By the 
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bye, Dr. Johnfon told me, that Gay’s line in 
the Beggar's Opera, ‘* As men fhould ferve a 
cucumber, &c.” has no waggifh meaning, with 
‘reference to men flinging away cucumbers as 
too cocling, which fome have thought ; for it has 
been a common faying of phyficians in Eng- 
land, that a cucumber fhould be well fliced, 
and dreffed with pepper and vinegar, and then 
thrown out, as good for nothing. — Mr. 


M<Sweyn’s predeceffors had been in Sky from: 


a very remcte period, upon the eftate belong- 


ing to M‘Leod; probably before M‘Leod, 


had it. The name is certainly Norwegian, 
from Sueno, King of Norway. This Mr. 
M<Sweyn left Sky upon the late M‘Leod’s 
raifing his rents. He then got this farm from, 
Col. ' 
Fle appeared to be near fourfcore; but 
looked as frefh, and was as ftrong, as a man 
of fifty. His fon Hugh looked older; and, as 
Dr. Johnfon obferved, had more the manners 
of an old man than he. I had often heard of 
fuch inftances, _ but never faw one before, 
Mrs. M‘Sweyn was a decent old gentlewoman., 
She was dreffed in tartan, and could fpeak no- 
thing but Erfe. She faid, fhe had taught Sir 
James M‘Donald Erfe, and would teach me 
foon. I could now fing a verle of the fong, 
Hiatyin foam'ert, made in honour of Allan, the 


famoys Captain ef Clanranald, who fell at . 


Shernif- 
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Sherrif-muir, and of whom his fervant, wha 
Jay on the field watching his dead body, being 
afked next day who that was, anfwered, “ He 
was a man yefterday.” 

We were entertained here with a primitive 
heartinefs. Whifky was ferved round in a 
fhell, according to the ancient Highland cuf- 
tom. Dr. Johnfon would not partake of it; 
but, being defirous to do honour to the modes 
<¢ of other times,” drank fome water out of the 
. hell. 

In the forenoon Dr. Johnfon faid, “it would 
require great refignation to live in one of thefe 
iflands.”—Bo/fwell. ** I don’t know, fir; I have 
felt myfelf at times, in a ftate of almoft mere 
phyfical exiftence, fatisfied to eat, drink and 
fleep, and walk about, and enjoy my own 
thoughts; and I can figure a continuation of 
this.”—Jobnfon. “ Aye, fir; but if you were 
fhut up here, your own thoughts would tor- 
ment you: you would think of Edinburgh of 
London, and that you could not be there.” 

We fet out after dinner for Breacacha, tne 
family feat of the Laird of Col, acconpaniea 
by the young laird, who had now got a horfe, 
and by the younger Mr. M‘Sweyn, whofe wife 
had gone thither before us, to prepare every 
thing for our reception, the laird and his 
family being abfent at Aberdeen. It is called 
Breacacha, or the Spotted Field; becaufe in 
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fummer it is enamelled with clover and daifies, 
as young Col told me. We paffed by a place 
where there is a very large ftone, I may call it 
a rock;—** a vaft weight for Ajax.” The 
tradition is, that a giant threw fuch another 
{tone at his miftrefs up to the top of a hill ata 
{mall diftance ; and that fhe, in return, threw 
this mafs down to him. It was all in fport. 


Malo me petit lafciva puella. 


_ As we advanced, we came to a large extent 
of plain ground. I had not feen fuch a place 
fora longtime. Col and I took a gallop upon 
it by way of race. It was very refrefhing to 


me, after having been fo long taking fhort- 


Iteps in hilly countries. It was hike ftretching 
a man’s legs after being cramped in a short 
bed. We alfo paffed clofe by a large extent 
of fand hills, near two miles fquare. Dr. 
Johnfon faid, “he never had the image before. 
‘It was horrible, if barrennefs and danger could 
be fo.” I heard him, after we were in the 
houfe of Breacucha, repeating to himfelf, as he 
walked about the room, 


«© And, fmother’d in the dufty whirlwind, dies.” 


Probably he had been thinking of the whole 
of the fimile in Cato, of which that is the con- 
cluding line: the fandy defart had ftruck him 
fo ftrongly. The fand has of Jate been blown 
3 . over 
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over a good deal of meadow ; and the people 
of the ifland fav, that their fathers remembered 
much of the {pace which is now covered with 
fand, to have been under tillage. Col’s houfe 
is fituated on a bay called Breacacha Bay. We 
found here a neat new-built gentleman’s houfe, 
better chan any we had been in fince we were 
at Lord Errol’s. Dr. Johnfon relifhed it much 
at firft, but foon remarked to me, that “ there 
was nothing becoming a Chief about it: it was 
a mere tradefman’s box.” He feemed quite at 
home, and no longer found any difficulty in 
ufing the Highland addrefs; for as foon as we 
arrived, he faid, with a fpirited familiarity, 
«© Now Col, if you could get us a dihh of tea.” 
—Dr. Johnfon and I had each an excellent 
bed-room. We had a difpute which of us had 
the beft curtains. His were rather the beft, 
being of linen; but I infifted that my bed had 
the beft pofts, which was undeniable. « Well, 
faid he; if you have the beft poffs, we will have 
you tied to them, and whipped.”—I mention 
this flight circumftance, only to fhew how 
ready he is, even in mere trifles, to get the 
better of his antagonift, by placing him ina 
ludicrous view. Ihave known him fometimes 
ufe the fame art, when hard preffed, in ferious 
difputation. Goldfmith, I remember, to reta- 
_ Jiate for many a fevere defeat which he has 
{uffered from him, applied to hima lively fay- 

ing 
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inz in one of Cibber’s comedies, which puts 
this part of his character in a ftrong light.— 
“There is no arguing with Johnfon; for, if 
des piftol miffes fire, be knocks you down with the 
bast-end of it.” 


Wednefday, 6th Offober. 

‘After a fufficiency of fleep, we affembled at 
Greakfaft. We were juft as if in barracks. 
Every body was maiter. We went and viewed 
the old caftle of Col, which is not far from the 
prefent houfe, near the fhore, and founded 
on a rock. It has never been a large feudal 
refidence, and has nothing about it that 
requires a particular defcription. Like other 
old inconvenient buildings of the fame age, it 
excmplified Gray’s picturefque lines, 


<* Huge windows that exclude the light, 
«« And pailages that lead to nothing.’’ 


It may however be worth mentioning, that 
on the fecond ftory we faw a vault, which was, 
and ftill is, the family prifon. There was a 
woman put into it by the laird, for theft, 
within thefe ten years; and any offender would 
be confined there yet; for, from the neceffity 
of the thing, as the ifland is remote from any 
power eftablifhed by law, the laird muft exer- 
cife his jurifdidtion to a certain degree. 

We 
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We were fhewn, in a corner of this vault,. 2 

hole, into which Col faid greater criminals ufed 
to be put. It was now filled up with rubbifh 
of different kinds. He faid, it was of a great 
depth. ‘ Aye, (faid Dr. Johnfon, fimiling,) 
all fuch places, that are filled up, were of a great 
depth.” He is very quick in fhewing that he 
does not give credit to carelefs or exaggerated 
accounts of things. After feeing the cattle, 
we looked at a fmall hut near it. It 1s called. 
Teigh Franchich, i. e. the Frenchman’s Houfe. 
Col could not tell us the hiftory of it. A poor 
man with a wife and children now lived in it. 
We went into it, and Dr. Johnfon gave them 
fome charity. There was but one bed for alk 
the family, and the hut was very finoky. 
When he came out, he faid to me, ** Et boe 
Secundum fententiam philofopborum eft effe beatus.” 
—-—~Bofwell, “The philofophers, when they 
placed happinefs in a cottage, fuppofed clean-. 
linefs, and no fmoke.”—obn/on. *¢ Sir, they 
did not think about either.” 

- We walked a little in the laird’s garden, in 
ahich endeavours have been ufed to rear fome 
trees; but, as foon as they got above the fur- 
rounding wall, they died. Dr. Johnfon re-. 
commended fowing the feeds of hardy trees, 
inftead of planting. 

Col and I rode out this morning, and viewed, 
a part of the ifland. In the courfe of our ride, 

2 we 
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we faw aturnip-field, which he had hoed with 
his own hands. He firft introduced this kind 
of hufbandry into the Weftern iflands. We 


alfo looked at an appearance of lead, which 
feemed very promifing. It has been long 


’ known; for I found letters to the late laird 


from Sir John Arefkine and Sir Alexander 
Murray, refpecting it. 

After dinner, came Mr. M‘Lean, of Cor- 
neck, brother to Ifle of Muck, who is a cadet 
of the family of Col. He poffeffes the two 
ends of Col which belong to the Duke of 
Argyll. Corneck had lately takeh a leafe of 
them at a very advanced rent, rather than let 
the Campbells get a footing in the ifland, one ° 
of whom had offered nearly as much as he. Dr. 
Johnfon weil obferyed, that ‘landlords err much 
when they calculate merely what their land 
may yield. The rent muft be in a propor- 
tionate ratio of what the land may yield, and 
of the power of che tenant to make it yield, 
A tenant cannot make by his land, but accord- 
Ing to the corn and cattle which he has, Sup- 
pofe you fhould give him twice as much land 
as he has, it does him no good, unlefs he gets 
alfo more ftock. It is clear then, that the 
Highland Jandlords, who lec their fubftantial 
tenants leave them, are infatuated; for the 
poor {mall tenants cannot give them good 
rents, from the yery nature of things. They 

* have 
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fave not the-means of raifing more from theis 
farms.” Corneck, Dr. Johnfon faid, was the 
moft diftin€&t man that he had met with in thefe 
ifles ; he did not fhut his eyes, or put his fingers 
an his ears, which he feemed to think was 2 
good deal the mode with moft of the people 
whom we have feen of late. 


Thurfday, 7th O.tover. 


Captain M‘Lean joined us this morning at 
breakfaft. There came on a dreadful ftorm of 
wind and rain, which continued all day, and 
rather increafed at night. The wind was di- 
rectly againf€ our getting to Mull. We were 
in a ftrange ftate of abftraction from the world: 
we could neither hear from our friends, nor 
write to them. Col had brought Dailie on the 
Fathers, Lucas on Happine/s, and More’s Dia- 
fogues, from the Reverend Mr. M‘Lean’s, and 
Burnet’s Hiffory of bis own Times from Captain 
M‘Lean’s; and he had of his own fome books 
of farming, and Gregory’s Geometry. Dr. 
Johnfon read a good deal of Burnet, and of 
Gregory, and I obferved he made fome geome- 
trical notes in the end of his pocket-book. I read 
a little of Young’s Six Wecks Tour through the 
Southern Counties ; and Ovid's Epiftles, which 
{ had bought at Invernefs, and which helped to 
Aolace many a weary hour. 

We were to have gone with Dr. Johnfon this 
morning to fee the mine; but were prevented 

1 by 
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by the ftorm. While it was raging, he faid, 


«¢ We may be glad we are not damnati ad me- 
talla.” 


Friday, 8th Ofober. 

Dr. Johnfon appeared to-day very weary of 
our prefent confined fituation. He faid, «I 
want to be on the main land, and go on with 
exiftence. This is a wafte of life.” 

I fhall here infert, without regard to chro- 


nology, fome of his converfation at different © 


times. | 
«© There was a man fome time ago, who was 
well received for two years, among the gen- 
tlemen of Northamptonfhire, by calling him- 
felf my brother. At laft he grew fo impudent 
as by his influence to get tenants turned out of 
their farms. Allen the Printer, who is of that 
county, came to me, afking, with much 
appearance of doubrfulnefs, if I had a brother; 
and upon being affured I had none alive, he 
told me of the impofition, and immediately 
wrote to the country, and the fellow was dif- 
miffed. It pleafed me to hear that fo much 
was got by ufing my name. It is not every 
name that can carry double; do both for a 
man’s felf and his brother (laughing.) I fhould 
be glad to fee the fellow. However, I could 
have done nothing againft him. A man can 
have no redrefs for his name being ufed, or 
ridiculous 
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ridiculous ftories being told of him in tke 
news-papers, except he can fhew that he has 
fuffered damage.—Some years ago a foolift 
piece was publifhed, faid to be written * & 
S. Fobnfon.’ Some of my friends wanted mé 
to be very angry about this. I faid, ic would 
be in vain; for the anfwer would be, ¢ S. fobn/cx 
may be Simon Johnfon, or Simeon Johnfon, 
or Solomon Johnfon ;’? and even if the full. 
name, Samuel Johnfon, had been ufed, it 
might be faid, ‘It is not you; it 1s a much 
cleverer fellow.’ 

‘¢ Beauclerk and J, and Langton, and Lady 
Sydney Beauclerk, movher to our friend, were 
one day driving ina coach by Cuper’s Gardens, 
which were then unoccupied. I, in f{port, 
propofed that Beauclerk and Langton, and my- 
felf, fhould take them; and we amufed our- 
felves with fcheming how we fhould all do our 
parts. Lady Sydney grew angry, and faid, 
‘an old man fhould not put fuch things im 
young people’s heads.” She had no notion of 
a joke, fir; had come late into life, and hada 
mighty unpliable underftanding.” 

“¢ Carte’s Life of the Duke of Ormond is coni- 
dered as a book of authority; but it is il- 
written. The matter is diffufed in too many 
“words; there is no animation, no compreffion, 
no vigour. Two good volumes in duodecimo 
might be made out of the two in fotio.” 

: Talking 
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_ Talking of our confinement here, I obferved, 
that our difcontent and impatience could not 
be confidered as very unreafonable ; for that 
we were jult in the ftate of which Seneca com- 
plains fo grievoufly, while in exile in Corfica. 
“© Yes, faid Dr. Johnfon, and he was not farther 
from home than we are.” The truth is, he was 
much nearer. 

There was a good deal of rain to-day, and 
the wind was ftill contrary. Corneck attended 
me, while I amufed myfelf in examining a col- 
lection of papers belonging to the family of 
Col. The firtt laird was a younger fon of the 
Chieftain M‘Lean, and got the middle part of 
Col for his patrimony. Dr. Johnfon having 
given a very particular account of the con- 
nection between this family and a branch of 
the family of Camerons, called M‘Lonich, I 
fhall only infert the folowing document, 
(which 1 found in Col’s cabinet,) as a proof of 
tS Continuance, even to a late period : 


To the Laird of Cel. 
“© Dear Sir, 

“ THE long-ftanding tract of firm 
affectionate friendthip ’twixt your worthy pre- 
deceffors and ours, affords us fuch affurance, as 
that we may have full relyance on your favour 
and undoubted friendfhip, in recommending 
the bearer, Ewen Cameron, our coufin, fon to 
the deceaft Dugall M‘Connill of Innermaillie, 


fometime in Glenpean, to your favour and con- 
dust, 
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duét, who is a man of undoubted honefty 
and difcretion, only that he has the misfortune 
‘of being alledged to have been acceffory to the 
killing of one of M‘Martin’s family about 
fourteen years ago, upon which alledgeance ° 
the M‘Martin’s are now fo fanguine on re- 
venging, that they are fully refolved for the 
deprivation of his life; to the preventing of 
which you are relyed on by us, as, the only fic 
‘jnftrument, and a moft capable perfon. There- 
fore your favour and protection is expected 
and intreated, during his good behaviour; 
and failing of which behaviour, you'll pleafe to 
ufe him as a mott infignificant perfon deferves. 

‘¢ Sir, he had, upon the alledgeance forefaid, 
been tranfported, at Lochiel’s defire, to France, 
to gratify the Macmartins, and upon his re- 
turn home, about five years ago, married: 
But now he is fo much threatened by the Mac- 
martins, that he is not fecure enough to ftay 
where he is, being Ardmurchan, which occa- 
fions this trouble to you. Wiifhing profperity © 
and happinefs to attend ftill yourfelf, worthy 
Lady, and good family, we are, in the moft 
affectionate manner, — Dear Sir, 

Your moft obliged, affectionate, 
and moft humble fervants, 


Ducat Camzron, of Strone, 
Ducati Cameron, of Barr, 

Ducati CaMERON, Of Invir:2voutlline, 
Ducati Cameron, Of Invinvalie.” 


Strone, 11 March, 1737+ 
Bb Ewen 
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Ewen Cameron was protected, and his fon 
has now a farm from the Laird of Col, in Mull. 
The family of Col was very loyal in the 
time of the great Montrofe, from whom I found 
two letters, in his own hand-writing. The 
firft is as follows = 


For my very loving friend the Laird of Eval. 


your willingnefs and good affection to his 
Majefty’s fervice, and particularly the fending 
alongs of your fon, to who I will heave ane 
particular refpeét, hopeing alfo that you will 
{till continue ane goode inftrument for the ad- 
vanceing ther of the King’s fervice, for which, 
and all your former loyal carriages, be confi- 
dent you fhall fynd the effects of his Mas 
favour, as they can be witneffed you by 
‘Your very faithfull freinde, 
ee. Mowrnose.” 


The other 13, 
For the Laird of Col 


S105 
«© FAVING occafion to write to your 
fields, I cannot be forgetful of your willingnefs 
and goud affe€tion to his Majefty’s fervice. I 
acknowledge to you, and thank you heartily 
for it; affuring, that in what lyes in my power, 
you 


« J muft heartily thank you for all 


— 
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you fhall find the good. Mean while, I thall 
expect that you will continne your loyal endeae . 
‘vours, in wifhing thofe flack peopte ‘that are 
about you, to appear more obedtent than they 
do, and loyal in their prince’s fervice ; whereby 
{ affure you, you fhall find me ever 

Your faithful friend, 
oe ae ae . Monxrrose*.” 


I found fome uncouth lines oh the death of 
the prefent laird’s father, intituled ‘* Nature’s 
Elegy upon the Death of Donald Maclean of 

-Col.” They are not worth infertion. I fhall 
only give what is called his Epitaph, which 
Dr. Johnfon faid, ** was not fo very bad.” 


‘¢ Nature’s minion, Virtue’s wonder, 
«© Art’s corrective, here lyes under.”’ 


I afked, what “ Art’s corrective ” meant: 
Why, fir, faid he, that the laird was fo exqui- 
fite, that he fet Art right, when fhe was wrong.” 
I found feveral letters to the late Col, from 
“my father’s old companion at Paris, Sir Hetor 
-M‘Lean, one of which was written at the time 
_of fettling the colony in Georgia. It diffuades 
Col froin letting people go there, and affures 
him there will foon be an opportunity of em- 
_ploying them better at home. Hence it ap- 
Bb 2 - ~pears 

® It is obfervable that men of the firft rank fpelt very ill in 


the lait century. In the firit of thee letters I have pitserved 
* tbe original fpelling. 
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peats that emigration from the Highlands, 
though not in fuch numbers at atime as of 
late, has always been practifed. Dr. Johnfon 
obferved, that, ‘inftead of improving their 
country, they diminifhed their people.” 

There are feveral diftricts of fandy defart in 
Col. There are forty-eight lochs of frefh 
water; but many of them are very fmall,— 
mere pools. About one half of them, how- 
ever, have trout and eel. ‘There is a great 
number of horfes in the ifland, moftly of a {mall 
fize. Being over-ftocked, they fell fome in 
Tir-yi, and on the main land. Their black 
cattle, which are chiefly rough-haired, are 
reckoned remarkably good. The climate 
being very mild in winter, they never put 
their beafts in any houfe. The lakes are 
never frozen fo as to bear a man; and fnow 
never lies above a few hours. They have a 
good many fheep, which they eat moftly them- 
felves, and fell but afew. They have goats in 
feveral places. There are no foxes; no ferpents, 
toads, or frogs, nor any venomous creature. 
They have otters and mice here; but had no 
rats, till lately that an American  veffel 
brought them. There is a rabbit-warren on 
the north-eaft of the ifland, belonging to the 
Duke of Argyll. Young Col intends to get 
_fome hares, of which there are none at prefent. 
There are no black-cock, muir-fowl, nor par- 

. tridges ; 
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tridges; but there are {nipe, wild-duck, wild- 
geefe, and {wans, in winter ; wild pigeons, plo- 
ver, and great numbers of ftarlings ; of which L 
fhot fome, and found them pretty good eating.. 
Woodcocks come hither, though there is not a 
tree upon the ifland. There are no rivers in 
Col; but onlv fome brooks, in which there isa 
great variety of fifh. In the whole ifle there are 
but three hills, and none of them confiderable, 
for a Highland country. The people are very 
induftrious. Every man can tan. They get oak, 
and birch-bark, and lime, from the main land. 
Some have pits ; but they commonly ufe tubs. 
I faw brogues very well tanned; and every man 
can make them. They all make candles of 
the tallow of their beafts, both moulded and 
dipped ; and they all make oil of the livers of 
fifh. The little fith called Cuddies produce a 
great deal. They fell fome oil out of the 
ifland, and they ufe it much for light in their 
houfes, in little iron lamps, moft of which they 
have from England; but of late their own 
blackfmith makes them. He is a good work- 
man; but he has no employment in fhoeing 
horfes, for they all go unfhod here, except fome 
of a better kind belonging to young Col, 
which were now in Mull. There are two car- 
penters in Col; but moft of the inhabitants 
‘can do fomething as boat-carpenters. They 
can all dye. Heath is ufed for yellow; and 
Bb 3 for 
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for red, a mofs which grows on flones. They 
make broad-cloth, : and tartan and linen, of 
their own wool and flax, fufficient for their 
own ufe; as alfo ftockings. ‘Their bonnets 
come from the main land. Hard-waré and 
feveral finall articles are brought annually from 
Greenock, and fold in the only fhop in. the 
Wand,. which is kept near the houfe, or rather 
hut, ufed for publick worfhip, there being no 
church in the ifland:—The inhabitants of Col 
have increafed confiderably within thefe thirty, 
years, as appears from the parifh regifters. 
There are but three confiderable tackfmen on 
€Col’s part of the ifiand: the reft is let to 
fmali cenants, fome of whom pay fo low a rent 
as four, three, or even two guineas. The 
higheft is feven pounds, paid by a farmer, 
whole fon cores yearly on foot to Aberdeen for 
_ €ducation, and in fummer returns, and aés as 
a fchool-mafter in Col. Dr. Johnfon faid, 
«© There is f{omething noble in a young man’s 
walking two hundred miles and back again, 
every year, for the fake of learning.” 

This day a number of pcople came to Col, 
with complaints of each other’s trefpaffes. 
Corneck, to prevent thcir being troublefame, 
told them, that the Jawyer from Edinburgh 
was here, and, if they did not agree, he would 
take them to tafk. They were alarmed at this; 
faid they had never been ufed to go to law, 


and 
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and hoped Col would fettle matters himfelfi— 
In the evening Corneck lett us. 


Saturday, oth Oétober. 

As, in our prefent confinement, any thing 
that had even the name of curious was an ob- 
ject of attention, I propofed that Col fhould 
fhow me the great ftone, mentioned in a for- 
mer page, as having been thrown by a giant 
to the top of a mountain. Dr. Johnfon, who 
did not like to be left alone, faid he would 
accompany us as far as riding was practicable. 
We afcended a part of the hill on horfeback, 
and Col and I fcrambled up the reft. A fer- 
vant held our horfes, and Dr. Johnfon placed 
himielf on the ground, with his back againft a 
large fragment of rock. The wind being high, 
he let down the cocks of his hat, and tied it 
with his handkerchief under his chin. While 
we were employed in examining the ftone, 
which did not repay our trouble in getting to 
it, he amufed himfelf with reading Gataker oz 
Lots and on the Chriftian Watch, a very learned 
book, of the laft age, which had been found 
in the garret of Col’s houfe, and which he faid 
was a treafure here. When we defcried him 
from above, he had a moft eremitical appear- 
ance ; and on our return told us, he had been 
fo much engaged by Gataker, that he had 
never miffed us. His avid:ty for a variety of 
books, while we were in Co, was frequencly 

Bb 4 expredied ; 
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expreffed; and he often complained that fo few 
were within his reach. Upon which I obferved 
to him, that it was ftrange he fhould complain 
of want of books, when he could at any time 
make fuch good ones. 

We next proceeded to the lead mine. In 
our way we came to a ftrand of fome extent, 
where we were glad to take a gallop, in which 
my learned friend joined with great alacrity. 
Dr. Johnfon, mounted on a large bay mare 
without fhoes, and followed by a foal, which 
had fome difficulty in keeping up with him, 
was a fingular fpectacle. 

After examining the mine, we returned 
through a very uncouth diftriét, full of fand 
hills ; down which, though apparent precipices, 
our horfes carried us with fafety, the fand al- 
ways gently fliding away from their feet. 
Veftiges of houfes were pointed out to us, 
which Col, and two others who had joined us, 
afferted had been overwhelmed by fand blown 
over them. But, on going clofe to one of 
them, Dr. Johnfon fhewed the abfurdity of the 
notion, by remarking, that ‘¢ 1t was evidently 
only a houfe abandoned, the flones of which 
had been taken away for other purpofes ; for 
the large ftones, which form the lower part 
of the walls, were ftill ftanding higher than 
the fand. If ¢they were not blown over, 
it was clear nothing higher than they could be 
blown over.” This was quite convincing te 
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me; but it made not the leaft impreffion on 
Col and the others, who were not to be argued 
out of a Highland tradition. | 

We did not fit down to dinner till between 
fix and feven. We lived plentifully here, and 
had atrue welcome. In fuch a feafon, good 
firing was of no fmall importance. The peats 
were excellent, and burnt cheerfully. Thofe 
at Dunvegan, which were damp, Dr. Johnfon 
called * a fullen fuel.” 

Blenheim being occafionally mentioned, he 
told me he had never feen it: he had not gone 
formerly ; and he would not go now juft as a 
common fpectator, for his money: he would 
not put it in the power of fome man about the 
Duke of Marlborough to fay, * Johnfon was 
here; I knew him, but I took no notice of 
him.’ He faid, he would be very glad to fee 
it, if properly invited, which in all probability 
would never be the cafe, as it was not worth 
his while to feek for it.—I obferved, that he 
might be eafily introduced there by a common 
friend of ours, nearly related to the duke. He 
anfwered, with an uncommon attention to de- 
licacy of feeling, ‘‘ I doubt whether our friend 
be on fuch a footing with the duke as to carry 
any body there; and I would not give him the 
uneafinefs of feeing that I knew he was not, or 
even of being himfelf reminded of it.” 


Sunday, 
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Sunday, 10th Oézcber. 

There was this day the moft terrible ftorm 
of wind and rain that I ever remember. It 
made fuch an awful impreffion on us all, as to 
produce, for fome time, a kind of difmal quiet- 
nefs jn the houfe. - The day was pajfed without 
much converfation: only, upon my obferving 
that there muft be fomething bad.in a man’s 
mind, who does not like to give leafes to his 
tenants, but wifhes to keep them ina perpe- 
tual wretched dependence on his will, Dr. 
Johnfon faid,'** You are right: it is a man’s 
duty to extend comfort and fecurity among as 
many people ashecan. He fhould not with to 
have his tenanants mere Lphemere,—mere be- 
ines of an hour.”—Befwell. “ But, fir, if they 
have leafes, is there not fome danger that they 
may grow infolent? I remember you yourtelf 
once told me, an Englifh tenant was fo 
independent, that, 1f provoked, he would rarer 
his rent at his landlord.” —oba/fon. ** Depend 
upon it, fir, it is the Jandlord’s own fault, if it 
is thrown at him. A-man may always keep 
his tenants under dependence enough, though 
they have leafes. Hie mutt be a good tenant, 
indeed, who will not fall behind in his rent, if 
his landlord will lee him; and if he does not 
fall behind, his landlord has him at his mercy. 
Yndced, the poor man 1s always much at the 

| mercy 
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merey of the rich; no matter whetlier landlord 
er tenant. If the cenant lets his landlord have’ 
a little rent before-hand, or has lent him 
money, then the landlord is in his power. 
There cannot be a greater man than a tenant 
who has lent money to his landlord; for he 
has under fubjection the very man to whom he 
fhould be fubjected.” 


Monday, 11th Offober.. - 

We had fome days ago engaged the Camp-' 
belltown veffel to carry us to Mull, from the 
harbour where fhe lay. The morning was fine, 
and the wind fair and moderate; fo we hoped 
at length to get away. 

Mrs. M‘sweyn, who officiated as our land- 
lady here, had never been on the main land. 
On hearing this, Dr. Johnfon faid to me, 
before her, ‘* That 1s rather being behind-hand 
with life. I would at leaft go and fee Glenelg.” 
—Bofwell, “You yourfelf, fir, have never 
feen, till now, any thing but your native 
Mand.”’——Fobnfon. But, fir, by feeing 
London, I have feen as much of life as the 
world can fhew.”—Bo/well. “ You have not 
feen Pekin.”~—Fobnfon. “© What is Pekin? Ten 
thoufand Londoners would drive all the people 
of Pekin: they would drive them like deer.” | 

We fet out about eleven for the harbour ; 
but, before we reached it, fo violent a ftorm 

, came 
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came on, that we were obliged again to take 
fhelter in the houfe of Captain M‘Lean, where 
we dined, and paffed the night. 


Tuefday, 12th Offober. 

After breakfaft, we made a fecond attempt 
to get to the harbour; but another ftorm foon 
convinced us that it would-be in vain.  Cap- 
tain M‘Lean’s houfe being in fome confufion, 
on account of. Mrs. M‘Lean’s being expected 
to hie-in, we refolved to go to Mr. M‘Sweyn’s, 
where we arrived very wet, fatigued, and 
hungry. ‘In this fituation, we were fomewhat 
difconcerted by being told that we fhould 
have no dinner till late in the evening; but 
fhould have tea in the mean time. Dr. Johnfon 
oppofed this arrangement; but they perfifted, 
and he took the tea very readily. He faid to 
me afterwards, ** You muft confider, fir, a 
dinner here is a matter of great confequence. 
It is a thing to be firft planned, and then exe- 
cuted. I fuppofe the mutton was brought 
fome miles off, from fome place where they 
knew there was a fheep killed.” 

Talking of the good people with whom we 
were, he faid, “ Life has not got at all for- 
ward by a generation in M‘Sweyn’s family; 
for the fon is exactly formed upon the father. 
What the father fays, the fon fays; and what 
the father looks, the fon looks.” 

There 
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- There being little converfation. to-night, f. 
muft endeavour to recollect what I may have 
omitted on former occafions.—W hen I boafted, 
at Rafay, of my independency of fpirit, and 


that.I could not be bribed, he faid, ‘* Yes, you 


may be bribed by flattery.”—At the Reverend 
Mr. M‘Lean’s, Dr. Johnfon afked him, if the 
people of Col had any fuperftitions. He faid, 
“No.” The cutting peats at the increafe of 
the moon was mentioned as one; but he would 
not allow it, faying, it was not a fuperftition, 
butawhim. Dr. Johnfon would not admit the 
diftin@ion. There were many fuperftitions, he 
maintained, not connected with religion; and 
this was one of them.—On Monday we had a 
difpute at the Captain’s, whether fand-hills 
could be fixed down by art. Dr. Johnfon faid, 
“© How the devil can you do it?” but inftantly 
corrected himfelf, “ How can you do it?”—TI 
never before heard him ufe a phrafe of that 

nature. | 
He has particularities which it 1s impoffible 
to explain. He never wears a night-cap, as I 
have already mentioned ; but he puts a hand- 
kerchief on his head in the night.—The day 
that we left Talifker, he bade us rideon. He 
then turned the head of his horfe back towards 
Talifker, ftopped for fome time; then wheeled 
round to the fame direétion with ours, and then 
came brifkly after us. He fets open a window 
in the coldeft day or night, and ftands before ir. 
It 
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Je may do with his conftitution; but moft 
people; amongft whom I am one, would fay, 
‘with the frogs in the fable, ** This may be 
fport to you; but it is death to’ us.”—It ts 
in vain to try to find a meaning in every one 
of his particularities, which, I fuppofe, are mere 
“habits, contracted by chance ; ‘of which every 
man has fome that are more or lefs remark- 
able. His {peaking to himfelf, or rather re- 
peating, is a common habit with ftudious men 
‘accuftomed to deep thinking; and, in confe- 
quence of their being thus rapt, they will even 
laugh by themfelves, if the fubjeét which they 
are mufing on is a merry one. Dr. Johnfon 
is often uttering pious ejaculations, when he 
appears to be talking to himfelf; for fometimes 
his voice grows ftronger, and parts of the 
Lord’s Prayer are heard. I have fat befide - 
him with more than ordinary reverence on fuch 
occafions *. 

In our Tour, I obferved that he was difgufted 
whenever he met with coarfe manners. He 
faid to me, * I know not how it is, but I can- 
not bear low life: and I find others, who have 
as good aright as I to be faftidious, bear tt 
better, by having mixed more with different 
forts of men. You would think that I have 
mixed pretty well too.” ; He 


* Itas remarkable, that Dr. Johnfon fhould have read ths 
account of fcome of his own peculiar habits, without laying 
any thing on the fubyect, which I hoped he would havc done. 
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He read this day a good deal of my Journal, ' 
written in a fmall book with which he had 
fupplied me, and was pleafed, for he faid, « 
with thy books were twice as big.” He helped 
‘me to fill up blanks which I had left in firft 
writing it, when I was not quite fure of whdt 
he had faid, and he corrected any miftakes thar 
I had made. ‘* They call me a fcholar, faid he, 
and yet how very little literature 1s there in my 
‘converfation.”—Bo/well. ** That, fir, muft be 
‘according to your company. ‘You would not 
give literature ‘to thofe who cannot tafte ir. 
Stay till we meet Lord Elibank.” 
We had at laft a good dinner, or rather 
‘fupper, and were very well fatisfied with our 
entertainment. - 


Wednefday, 13th Offober. 


Col called me up, with intelligence that it 
was a good day for a paflage to Mull; ‘and juft 
as we rofe, a failor from the veffel arrived for 
us. We got all ready with difpatch. Dr. 
Johnfon was difpleafed at my buftling, and 
walking quickly up and down. He faid, * It 
does not haften us a bit. It is getting on 
horfeback in a fhip. All boys do it; and you 
are longer a boy than others.” He himfelf has 
no alertnefs, or whatever it may be called ; fo 
he may diflike it, as Oderunt bilarem triftes. 

Before 
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_ Before we reached the harbour; the wind 
grew high again. However, the {mall boat 
was waiting, and took us on board. We re- 
mained for fome time in uncertainty what to 
do: at laft it was determined, that, as a good 
part of the day was over, and it was dangerous 
to be at fea at night, in fuch a veffel, and fuch 
weather, we fhould not fail till the morning 
tide, when the wind would probably be more 
gentle. We refolved not to go ahore again, 
but lie here in readinefs. Dr. Johnfon and I 
had each a bed in the cabbin. Col fat at the 
fire in the forecaftle, with the captain, and 
Jofeph, and the reft. I eat fome dry oatmeal, 
of which I found a barrel in the cabbin, I had 
not done this fince I was a boy. Dr. Johnfon 
owned that he too was fond of it when a boy; 
a circumftance which I was highly pleafed to 
hear from him, as it gave me an opportunity 
of obferving that, notwithftanding his joke on 
the article of oats, he was himfelf a proof 
that this kind of food was not peculiar to the - 
people of scotland. 


nurfday, 14th Offober. 

When Dr. Johnfon awaked this morning, 
he called, ‘ Lanky!” having, I fuppofe, been 
thinking of Langton; but corrected himfelf 
inftantly, and cried, ** Bezzy!” He has a way 
of contracting the names of his friends. Gold- 

fmith 
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fmith feels himfelf fo important now, as to be 
difpleafed at it. Iremember one day, when 
Tom Davies was telling that Dr. Johnion faid, 
“We are all in labour fora name to Goldy’s — 
play,” Goldfmith cried, ‘* I have often defired 
him not to call me Gofdy.” 

Between fix and feven we hauled our anchor, 
and fee fail with a fair breeze; and; after a 
pleafant voyage, we got fafely and agreeably 
into the harbour of Tobermorie, before the 
wind rofe, which it always has done, for fome 
days, about noon. 

Tobermorie is an exccllent harbour, An ifland 
lies before it, and it is furrounded by a hilly 
theatre. The ifland is too low, otherwife this 
would be quite a fecure port ; bur; as the ifland 
is not high enough, fome ftorms blow very 
hard here. Not long ago, fifteen veffels 
were blown from their moorings. There are 
fometimes fixty or feventy fail here: to-day 
there were twelve or fourteen veffels. To fee 
fuch a fleet was the next thing to feeing a town. 
The veffels were from different places; Clyde, 
Campbelltown, Newcaftle, &c. One was return- 
ing to Lancafter from Hamburgh. After 
having been fhut up fo long in Col, the fight 
of fuch an affemblaze of moving habitations, 
containing fuch a variety of people, engaged in 
different purfuits, gave me much gaiety of f{pi- 
rit. When we had landed, Dr. fohnfon faid, 

Ce "© Bofwell 
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‘© Bofwell is now all alive. He is hike Antzus; 
he gets new vigour whenever he touches the 
ground.”—lI went to the top of a hill fronting 
the harbour, from whence I had a good view 
of it. We had-here a tolerable inn. Dr. John- 
fon had owned to me this morning; that he was 
out of humour. Indeed; he fhewed it a good 
deal in the fhip; for when I was expreffing my 
joy on the profpect of our landing in Mull, he 
faid, he had no joy, when he recolle&ed that it 
would be five days before he fhould get to the 
main land. I-was afraid he would now take a 
fudden refolution to give up feeing Icolmkill. 
A difh of tea, and fome good bread and butter, 
did him fervice, and his bad humour went off. 
I cold him, that I was diverted to hear all the 
people whom we had vifited in our Tour, fay, 
“© Honeft man! he’s pleafed with every thing ; 
he’s always content !””—<‘* Litcle do they know,” 
faid I. He laughed, and faid, ** You togue!"’ 

We fent to hire horfes to carry us acrofs the 
ifland of Mull to the fhore oppofite to Inch- 
kenneth, the refidence of Sir Allan M‘Lean, 
uncle to young Col, and Chief of the M‘Leans, 
to whofe houfe we intended to go the next 
morning. Our friend Col went to vifit his 
aunt, the wife of Dr. Alexander M‘Lean, a 
phyfician, who lives about a mile from Tober- 
morie. 


Dr, 
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Dr. Johnfon and I fat by ourfelves at the inn, 
and talked a good deal.—J told him, that I 
had found, in Leandro Alberti’s Defcription 
of Italy, a good deal of what. Addifon has 
given us in his Remarks. He faid, « The 
collection of paffages from theClafficks has been 
made by another Italian: it 1S, however, im- 
poffible to deteét a man as a plagiary in fuch a 
cafe, becaufe all who fet about making fuch 
a collection muft find the fame paffages; but 
if you find the fame applications in another 
book, then Addifon’s learning in his Remarks 
tumbles down. It is a tedious book ; and, if 
it were not attached to Addifon’s previous re- 
putation, one would not think much of it. 
Had he written nothing elfe, his name would 
not have lived. Addifon does not feem to have 
gone deep in ‘Italian literature: he thews no- 
thing of it in his fubfequent writings. “He 
thews a great deal of French learning.=There 
18, perhaps, more knowledge circulated in the 
French language than in any other. There is 
more original knowledge in Englith.”—~«« Bur 
the French (faid 1) have the art of accommo- 
dating literature.”"—Fobnfon. “© Yes, fir 3 Wwe 
have no fuch book as Moreri’s Dictionary,” 
Bofwell, * Their Ana are good.” —Fobnfon, « A 
few of them are good; but we have one book 
of that kind better than any of them; Selden’s 
Table-talk. As to Original literature, the 
. Ceca : French 
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French have a couple of tragick poets who gd 
round the world, Racine and Corneille, and one 
comick poet, Moltere.”—Bofwell. “« They have 
Fenelon.’ —Jobnfon. “ Why, fir, Telemachus is 
pretty well.”—Bae/well. And Voltaire, fir."— 
Fobnfon. “ He has not ftood his trial yet. And 
what makes Voltaire chiefly circulate, is col- 
lection ; fuch as his Univerfal Hiftory.”—Bofwell. 
<< What do you fay to the Bifhop of Meaux ?” 
—Fobnfon. “Sir, nobody reads him *”.—He 
would not allow Maffillon and Bourdaloue to 
go round the world. In general, however, he 
gave the French much praife for their in- 
duftry. 

He afked me whether he had mentioned, in 
any of the papers of the Rammdler, the defcrip- 
tion in Virgil of the entrance into Hell, with 
an application to the prefs ; ‘* for (faid he) I do 
not much remember them.” I told him, ‘ No.” 
Upon which he repeated it : 

Veftibulum ante ipfum, primifque in faucibus orci, 

Ludtus et ultrices pofuere cubilia Cura ; 

* Pallentefque habitant Morbi, triftifque Sene€tus, 


Et Metus, et malafuada Fames, et turpis Egeftas, 
Terribiles vifu forme ; Lethumque, Laborque. 


«« Now; (faid he,) almoft all thefe apply exactly 
to an authour: all thefe are the concomitants of 
a print- 

* I take leave to enter my ftrongeft proteft againft this 
judgement. Eoffuet I hold to be one of the firft luminaries of 


relizion and literature. If there are who do not read hia, it 
1s ja}l time they thowld begin. 
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a printing-houfe.” I propofed to him to dic- 
tate an effay on it, and offered to write it. He 
faid, he would not do it then, but perhaps 
would write one at fome future period. 

The Sunday evening that we fat by ourfelves 
at Aberdeen, I afked him feveral particulars of 
his life, from his early years, which he readily 
told me; andI wrote them down before him. 
This day I proceeded in my inquiries, alfo 
writing them in his prefence. I have them on 
detached fheets. I fhall colleét authentick ma- 
terials for THe Lire or SamMue, JoHNson, 
LL.D.; and, if I furvive him, I fhall be one 
who will moft faithfully do honour to his me- 
mory. I have now a vaft treafure of his con- 
verfation, at different times, fince the year 1762, 
when I firft obtained his acquaintance; and, 
by affiduous inquiry, I can make Pup for not 
knowing him fooner*, 

A Newcaftle fhip-mafter, wha — to 
be in the houfe, intruded himfelf upon us. He 
was much in liquor, and talked nonfenfe abouf 
his being a man for Wilkes and Liberty, and 
againft the miniftry. Dr. Johnfon was angry, 
that ‘a fellow fhould come into our company, 
who was fit for 0 company.” He left us foon. 

Cc * 3 Col 


* It is na finall fatisfa&tion to me to reflect, that Dr, Johnfon 
read this, and, after being apprized of my intention, commu- 
nicated to me, at fubfequent periods, many particulars of his ° 
jife, which probably could not otherwife have been preferved. 
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Col returned from his aunt, and told us, fhe 
‘afifted that we fhould come to her houfe that 
night. He introduced to us Mr. Campbell, 
the Duke of Argyle’s factor in Tyr-yi. He 
was a genteel, agreeable man. He was going 
to Inveraray, and promifed to put letters into 
the poft-office for us. I now found that Dr. 
Johnfon’s defire to get on the main land, arofe 
from his anxiety to have an opportunity of 
conveying letters to his friends. 

After dinner, we proceeded to Dr. M‘Lean’s, 
which was about a mile from our inn. He 
was not at heme, but we were received by his 
lady and daughter, who entertaired us fo well, 
that Dr. Johnfon feemed quite happy. When 
we had fupped, he afked me to give him fome 
paper to write letters. I begged he would 
write fhort ones, and not expatiate, as we fhould 
fet off early. He was irritated by this, and 
{aid, «© What ,muft be done, muft be done; 
the thing is paft a joke.”-—‘ Nay, fir, faid I, 
write as much as you pleafe; but do not blame 
me, if we are kept fix days before we get to the 
main land, You was very impatient in the 
morning ; but no fooner do you find yourfelf 
in good quarters, than you forget that you are 
to move.” I got him paper enough, and we 
parted in good humour. 

Let me now recolleé&t whatever particulars J 
have omitted.—In the morning I faid to him, 
“os >< before 
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before we-landed at Tobermorie, “‘ We fhall 
fee Dr. M‘Lean, who has written the Hiftory 
of the M‘Leans.”—Fobnfon. ** I have no great 
patience to ftay to hear the hiftory of the 
M‘Leans. I would rather hear the Hiftory of 
the Thrales.”——-When on Mull, I faid, ‘* Well,- 
fir, this is the fourth of the Hebrides that we - 
have been upon.” —Fohn/on. ** Nay, we cannot 
boatt of the number we have feen, We thought 
we fhould fee many more. We thought of 
failing about eafily from ifland to ifland ;' and 
fo we fhould, had we come at a better feafon’: ; 
but we, being wife men, thought it would be 
fummer all the year where we were. However, 
fir, we have feen enough to give us a pretty 
good notion of the fyftem of infylar life’— 

_ Letme not forget, that he fometimes amufed 
himfelf with very flight reading; from which, 
however, his converfation fhewed that he con- 
trived to extract fome benefit. At Captain 
M‘Lean’s, he read a good deal in Tbe — 
a callection of fongs. 


Friday, 15th Offober. 

We this morning found that we could not 
proceed, there being a violent ftorm of wind 
and rain, and the rivers being impaffable. 
When J expreffed my difcontent at our con- 
finement, Dr. Johnfon faid, -«* Now that J 
have had an opportunity of writing to the main 
land, I am in no fuch hafte,” I was amufed 

Cc4 with 
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with his being fo eafily fatisfied ; for the truth 
was, that the gentleman who was to convey 


our letters, as I was now informed, was not 


to fet out for Inveraray for fome time; fo that 
it was probable we fhould be there as foon as 
he: however, I did not undeceive my friend, 
but fuffered him to enjoy his fancy. 

Dr. Johnfon afked, in the evening, to fee 
Dr. M‘Lean’s books. He took down Willis 
de Anima Brutorunt, and pored over it a good deal. 

Mifs NI‘Lean produced fome Erfe poems by 
John M‘Lean, who was a famous bard in 
Mull, and had died only a few years ago. He 
could neither read nor write. She read and 
tranflated two of them; one, akind of elegy 
on Sir John M‘Lean’s being obliged to fly his 
country in 1715; another, a dialogue between 
two Roman Catholick young ladies, fifters, 
whether it was better -to be a nun or to marry. 
I could not perceive much poetical imagery in 


“the tvanflation. Yer all of our company who 


underftood Erfe, feemed charmed with the 
orivinal, There may, perhaps, be fome choice 
of expreMion, and fome excellence of arrange 


ent, that cannot be fhewn jn tranilation. 


After we had exhaufted the Erfe poems, 


of which Dr. Johnfon faid nothing, Mifs 


M‘Lean gave us feveral tunes on a fpinnet, 
which, though made fo long ago, as 1n 1667, 
was {till very well toned.. She fung along with 
it, Dr. — feemed pleafed with the 
| mulick, 
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mufick, though he owns he neither likes it, 
nor has hardly any perception of it. At Mr, 
M‘Pherfon’s, in Slate, he told us that ** he knew 
a drum from a trumpet, and a bagpipe from a 
guittar, which was about the extent of his 
knowledge of mufick.” To-night he faid, that, 
‘cif he had Jearnt mulick, he fhould have been 
afraid he would have done nothing elie than 
play. It was a method of employing the mind, 
without the labour of thinking at all, and with 
fome applaufe from a man’s felf.” 

We had the mufick of the bagpipe every 
day, at Armidale, Dunvegan, and Col. Dr. 
«Johnfon appeared fond of it, and ufed often to 
ftand for fome time with his ear clofe to the 
great drone. 

The penurious gentleman of our acquaint- 
ance, formerly alluded to, afforded us a topick of 
converfation to-night. Dr.Johnfon faid, Iought 
to write down a collection of the inftances of 
his narrownefs, as they almoft exceeded belief, 
Col told us, that O’Kane, the famous Irifh . 
harper, was once at that gentleman’s houfe. 
He could not find in his heart to give him any 
money, but gave him a key for a harp, which 
was finely ornamented with gold and filver, 
and with a precious ftone, and was worth 
eighty or a hundred guineas. He did not 
know the value of it; and when he came to 
know it, he would fain Hae had it back; but 

O’Kane 
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Okane took care that he fhould not.—-Fobz/ox, 
© They exaggerate the value; every body is 
fo defirous that he fhould be fleeced. I am very 
willing it fhould be worth eighty or 3 hun- 
dred guineas; but I do not believe it."—-Bo/well, 
«© T do not think O’Kane was obliged to give it 
back.”-—Tobnfon. ‘* No, fir. If a man with his 
eyes open, and without any means ufed ta 
deceive him, gives me a thing, I am not to 
let him have it again when he grows wifer. I 
like to fee how avarice defeats itfelf: how, 
when avoiding to part with money, the mifer 
gives fomething more valuable.”—Col faid, 
the gentleman’s relations were angry at his 
giving away the harp-key, for it had been long 
in the family. —Fohnfon, ‘Sir, he values a 
new guinea more than an old friend.” 

Col alfo told us, that the fame perfon having 
come up with a ferjeant and twenty men, 
working on the high road, he entered into dif- 
courfe with the ferjeant, and then gave him 
fixpence for the men to drink. The ferjeant 
afked, ** Who is this fellow?” Upon being 
informed, he faid, ** If I had known who he was, 
I fhould have thrown it in his face.’ —obn/on. 
«© There is much want of fenfe in all this. 
He had no bufinefs to {peak with the ferjeant. 
He might have been in hafte, and trotted on. 
He has not learnt to be a mifer: I believe we 


‘muft take him apprentice.”—Bo/well, * He 


would 
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would grudge giving half- a guinea to be 
taught.”——Jobn/on. ‘‘ Nay, fir, you muft teach 
him gratis. You muft give him an oppor-. 
tunity to practice yaur precepts.” 

Let me now go back, and glean Yobnfoniana, . 
—The Saturday before we failed from Slate, I 
fat awhile in the afternoon with Dr. Johnfon in 
his room, in a quiet ferious frame. _I obferved, 
that hardly any man was accurately prepared 
for dying; but almoft every one left fomething 
undone, fomething in confufion; that my’ 
father, indeed, told me he knew one man, 
(Carlifle of Limekilns,) after whofe death all 
his papers were found in exact order; and 
nothing was omitted in his will.—Fobn/fon. * Sir, 
I had an uncle who died fo; but fuch atten- 
tion requires great leifure, and great firmnefs of 
mind. If one was to think conftantly of death, 
the bufinefs of life would ftand ftill. I am no 
friend to making religion appear too hard. 
Many good people have done harm, by giving 
fevere notions of it. In the fame way, as to 
learning: I never frighten young people with 
difficulties; on the contrary, I tell them that 
they may very eafily get as much as will do 
very well. I donot indeed tell them that they 
will be Bentleys.” 

- The night we rode to Col’s houfe, I faid, 
‘*¢ Lord Elibank is probably wondering what is 
become of us,"—Fobnfon. * No, no; he is not 
| thinking 
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thinking of us.”——Bo/well. ‘ But recolle& the 
ywarmth with which he wrote. Are we not to 
believe a man, when he fays that he has a 
great defire to fee another? Don’t you believe 
that I was very impatient for your coming to 
Scotland ?”——fFobnfon. “ Yes, fir; ] believe, 
you was ; and I was impatient.to come to you. 
A young man feels fo, but feldom an old 
man.” I however convinced him that Lord 
Elibank, wha has much of the fpirit of a young 
man, might feel fo.—»He afked me if our jaunt 
had anfwered expectation. I faid it had much 
exceeded it. J expected much difficulty with 
him, and had not found it. ‘And (he added) 
wherever we have come, we have been received 
like princes in their progrefs.”* 

He faid, he would not with not to be difgufted 
in the Highlands; for that would be to lofe 
the pawer of diftinguifhing, and a man might 
then lhe down in the middie of them. He 
wifhed only to conceal his difguft. 

At Captain M‘Lean’s, J] mentioned Pope’s 
friend, Spence.—7Fchnfon. “ He was a weak 
conceited man.”—Bce/well. * A good fcholar, 
Gr? "—Jobnfon. “ Why, no, fir.”—Bofwell. 
«s He was a pretty fcholar.”—Jobnfon. *« You 
have about reached him,” 

Laft night at the inn, when the faétor in 
Tyr-yi fpoke of his having heard that a roof 
was put on fome part of the buildings at 

3 Icolmkill, 
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icolmkill, I unluckily faid, « It will be for- 
ttnate if we find a cathedral with a roof on it.” 
I faid this from a foolifh anxiety to engage Dr. 
Johnfon’s curiofity more. He took me fhort 
at once. ‘* What, fir? how can you talk fo? 
If we fhall find a cathedral roofed ! as if we were 
going to a terra incognita: when every thing 
that is at Icolmkill is fo well known. You are 
like fome New-England-men who came to the 
mouth of the Thames. ‘ Come, faidthey, let 
us go up and fee what fort of inhabitants there 
are here.’ They talked, fir, as if they had ~ 
been to go up the Sufquehannah, or any other 
American river.” 


Saturday, 16th Ofober. 

This day there was a new moon, and the 
weather changed for the better. Dr. Johnfon 
faid of Mifs M‘Lean, * She is the moft ac« 
complifhed lady that I have found in the High- 
lands. She knows French, mufick, and draw- 
ing, fews neatly, makes fhell-work, and can 
milk cows; in fhort, fhe can do every thing. 
She talks fenfibly, and is the firft perfon whom 
I have found, that can tranfate Erfe poetry lite 
rally.”—We fet out, mounted on little Mull - 
horfes. Mull correfponded exactly with the 
idea which I had always had of it; a hilly 
country, diverfified with heath and grafs, and 
many civulets, Dr, Johnfon was not in very 


good 
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"good humour. He faid, it was a dreary country, 
much worfe than Sky. I differed from him. 
‘¢ O, fir, (faid he,) a moft dolorous country!” 
We had a very hard journey to-day. I had 
no bridle for my fheltie, but only a halter; and 
Jofeph rode without a faddle. At one place, 
a loch having fwelled over the road, we were 
obliged to plunge through pretty deep water. 
Dr. Johnfon obferved, how helplefs a man 
would be, were he travelling here alone, and 
fhould meet with any accident; and faid, ‘* he 
longed to get to @ country of faddles and 
bridles.” We was more out of humour to-day, 
than he has been in the courfe of our Tour, be- 
ing fretted to find that his little horfe could 
fcarcely fupport his weight ;—and having fuf- 
fered a lofs, which, though fmall in itfelf, was 
of fome confequence to him, while travelling 
the rugeed fteeps of Mull, where he was at 
times obliged to walk. The lofs that I allude 
to was that of the large oak-ftick, which, as I 
formerly mentioned, he had brought with 
him from London. It was of great ufe to him 
in our wild peregrination ; for, ever fince his 
laft illnefs in 1766, he has had a weaknefs in his 
knees, and not been able to walk eafily. Ie 
had too the properties of a meafure; for one 
nail was driven into it at the length of a foot; 
another at that of a yard. In return for the 
fervices it had done him, he faid, this morning, 
5 he 
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he would make a prefent of it to fome Mufeum; 
but he little thought he was fo foon to lofe it. 
As he preferred riding with a fwitch, it was en- 
trufted to a fellow to be delivered to our bag- 
gage-man, who followed us at fome diftance; 
but we never faw it more. I could not per- 
fuade him out of a fufpicion that it had 
been ftolen. ‘* No; no, my friend,. (faid he,) 
it is not to be expected that any man in Mull, 
who has got it, will part with it. Confider, fir, 
the value of fuch a piece of timber here!” 
As we travelled this forenoon, we met Dr. 
M‘Lean, who expreffed much regret at his 
having been fo unfortunate as to be abfent 
while we were at his houfe. | 
_ We were in hopes to get to Sir Allan Mac- 
Jean’s, at Inchkenneth, to-night; but the eight 
miles, of which our road was faid to confift, 
were fo very long, that we did not reach the 
oppofite coaft of Mull till feven at night, 
though we had fet out about eleven in the 
forenoon; and when we did arrive there, we 
found the wind ftrong againft us. Col deter- 
mined that we fhould pafs the night at 
M‘Quarrie’s, in the ifland of Ulva, which lies 
between Mull and Inchkenneth; and a fervant 
was fent forward to the ferry, to fecure the boat 
for us: but the boat was gone to the Ulva fide, 
and the wind was fo high that the people could 
‘not hear him call; and the night fo dark that 
| they 
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they could not fee a fignal. We fhould have 
been in a very bad fituation, had there not for- 
tunately been lying in the little found of Ulva 
an Irifh veffel, the Bonnetta, of Londonderry, 
Captain M‘Lure, mafter. He himfelf was at 


_ M*Quarrie’s; but his men obligingly came 


with their long-boat, and ferried us over. 
M‘Quarrie’s houfe was mean; but we were 


agreeably furprifed with the appearance of the 


mafter, whom we found to be intelligent, po-- 
lite, and much a man of the world. Though 
his clan is not numerous, he is a very ancient 
Chief, and has a burial- place at IcolmkilL He 


‘told us, his family had poffeffed Ulva for nine 


hundred years; but I was diftreffed to hear that 
it was foon to be fold for payment of his debts. 

Captain M‘Lure, whom we found here, was 
of Scotch extraction, and properly a M‘Leod, 
being defcended of fome of the M‘Leods who 
went with Sir Normand of Bernera to the battle 
of Worcefter; and, after the defeat of the 
royalifts, fled to Ireland, and, to conceal them- 
felves, took a different name. He told me, 
there was a great number of them about Lon- 
donderry; fome of good property. I faid, they 
fhould now refume their real name. The Laird 
of M‘Leod fhould go over, and affemble them, 
and make them all drink the large horn full, 
and from that time they fhould be M‘Leods.— 


The captain informed us, he had named his thip 
the 
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the Bonnetta, out of gratitude to Providence ; 
for once, when he was failing to America with 
a good number of paffengers, the fhip in which 
he then failed was becalmed for five weeks, and 
during all thag. time, numbers of the fifth Bon- 
netta fwam clofe to her, and were catched for 
food ; he refolved therefore that the fhip he 
fhould next get fhould be called the Bonnetta. 

M<Quarrie told us a ftrong inftance of the 
fecond fight. He had gone to Edinburgh, and 
taken a man-fervant along with him. An old 
woman, who was in the houfe; faid one day, 
“© M‘Quarrie will be at home to-morrow, and 
will bring two gentlemen with him;” and fhe 
faid, the faw his fervant return if red ahd green. 
He did come home next day. He had two 
gentlernen with him; and his fetvant had a 
new red and green livery, which M‘Quarrie 
had bought for him at Edinburgh, upon a 
fudden thotight, not having had the leaft inten« 
tion when he left home to put his fervant in 
livery; fo that the old woman could not have 
heard any previous mention of it. This, he 
affured us, was a true ftory. 

M‘Quarrie infifted that the Mercheta Mulie- 
yum, mentioned in our old charters, did really 
mean the privilege which a lord of a manor, or a 
baron, had, to have the firft night of all his vafs 
fals’ wives. Dr. Johnfon faid, the belief of fuch a 
, cuftom having exifted was alfo held in England, 
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where there is a tenure called Roreugh-Faghf, 
by which the eldeft child does nat inherit, fram 
3 doubt of his being the fon of the tenant, 
M'‘Quarrie told us, that ftill, ap the marriage 
ef each of his tenants, a theep 1 is due to him, 
for which the compofition is fixed at five fhil- 
lings. I fuppofe, Ulwa ia the only place where 
this cuftom remains. 

Talking of the fale of an cftate of an ancient. 
family, which was faid to have been purchafed 
much under its value by the confidential lawyer 
of that family, and it being mentioned that the 
fale would probably be fet afide by a fuie in 
equity, Dr. Johnfon faid, “1 am very willing 
that this fale fhould be fet afide, bur I doube 
much whether the fui¢ will be fuccefsful; for 
the argument for avoiding the falg is founded 
on vague and indeterminate principles,—eas that 
the price was too low, and that there was a 
great degree of confidence placed by the feller 
in the perfon who became the purchafer. Now 
how low fhould a price be? or what degree af 
confidence fhould ther¢ be to make a bargain 
be fet afide? a bargain, which is a wager of 
fkill between man and man,—If, indeed, any. 
fraud can ve proved, that wijl do.” 

When Dr. Johafon aad | were by eurfelves 
at night, | obferved of our hoft, “ a/pectum. ge- 
nerofum bavet : ——< et geucrofum eximugn,” he 
eae fear of bsing overheard in the | 

{mall: 
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fmall Highland houfes, I often talked to him 
ta fuch Latin as I could fpeak, and with as. 
much of the Englith accent as I could affume, 
fo as not to be underftood, in cafe our conver- 
{ation fhould be too loud for the fpace. 
We had each an elegant bed in the fame 
room ; and here it was that a circumftance oce 
curred, as to which he has been ftrangely mifun- 
derftood. From his defcription of his chamber, 
it has erroneoufly been fuppofed, that, his bed 
being too fhort for him, his feet, during the 
night, were in the mire; whereas he has only 
faid, that, when he undreffed, he felt his feet in 
the mire: that is, the clay-floor of the room, 
on which he ftood before he went into bed, was 
wet, in confequence of the windows being . 
broken, which let in the rain. bath ony Fey 
3 4 
Sunday, 17th Ofober. “ a gern J 
Being informed that there was nothing wor= 
thy of obfervation in Ulva, we took boat, and 
proceeded to Inchkenneth, where we were in- 
troduced by our friend Col to Sir Allan Macs 
lean, the Chief of his clan, and to two young 
ladies, his daughters. Inchkenneth is a pretty 
little ifland, a mile long, and about half a mile 
broad, all good land. | 
As we walked up from the fhore, Dr. John- 
fon’s heart was cheered by the fight of a road 
marked with cart-wheels, as on the main land; a 
Sg Dd 2 thing 
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thing we had not feen for a long time. Ie 
gave us a pleafure fimilar to that which a tra- 
veller feels, when, whilft wandering on what he 
fears is a defart ifland, he perceives the print of 
human feet. 

Military men acquire excellent habits of 
having all conveniencies about them. Sir 
Allan M‘Lean, who had been long in the 
army, and had now a leafe of this ifland, had 
formed a commodious habitation, though it 


‘confifted but of a few fmall buildings, only 


one ftory high. He had, in his little apart- 
ments, more things than I could enumerate 
in a page or two. 

Among other agreeable circumftances, it 
was not the leaft, to find here a parcel of the 


.. Caledonian, Mercury, publifhed fince we left 


Edinburgh; which I read with that pleafure 


which every man feels who has been for fome 


time fecluded from the animated fcenes of the 
bufy world. . 

Dr. Johnfon found books here. He bade me 
buy Bifhop Gaftrell’s Chriftian Inftitutes, which 


was lying in the room. He faid, “I do not 
like to read any thing on a Sunday, but what 


is theological; not that I would fcrupuloufly 
refufe to look at any thing which a friend 


fhould fhew me in a news-paper ; but in gene- 
ral, I would read only what is theological.—I 
read juft now fome of Drummond’s Travels, 


before 
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before I perceived what books were here, I 
then took up Derham’s Phyfico-Theology.” 

Every particular concerning this ifland hav- 
ing been fo well defcribed by Dr. Johnfon, it 
would be fuperfluous in me to prefent the pub. 
lick with the obfervations that I made upon it, 
in my Journal. | 

I was quite eafy with Sir Allan almott in- 
ftantaneoufly. He knew the great intimacy 
that had been between my father and his pre- 
deceffor, Sir Hector, and was himfelf of a very 
frank difpofition.—After dinner, Sir Allan faid 
he had got Dr. Campbell about an hundred 
fub{cribers to his Britannia Elucidata, (a work 
fince publifhed under the title of 4 Political 
Survey of Great-Britain,) of whom he believed 
twenty were dead, the publication having been 
fo long delayed. — Fobnjon. * Sir, I imagine the 
delay of publication is owing to this ;—that, 
after publication, there will be no more fub- 
{cribers, and few will fend the additional gul- 
nea to get their books: in which they will be 
wrong ; for there will be a great deal of in- 
ftruction in the work. I think highly of 
Campbell. In the firft place, he has very good 
parts. In the fecond place, he has very exten- 
five reading; not, perhaps, what is properly 
called learning, but hiftory, politicks, and, in 
fhort, that popular knowledge which makes a 
man very ufeful, In the third place, he has 
= | Dd 3 learnt 
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learnt much by what is called the vex viva. He 
talks with a great many people.” 

Speaking of this gentleman, at Rafay, he 
told us, that he one day called on him, and 
they talked of Tull’s Hufandry. Dr. Campbell 
faid fomething. Dr. Johnfon began to difpute 
it. ‘Come, faid Dr. Campbell, we do not 
want to get the better of one another: we want 
to increafe each other’s ideas.”——Dr. Johnfon 
took it in good past, and the converfation then 
went on coolly and inftructively.—-His candour 
in relating this anecdote does him much credit; 
and his conduct on that occafion preves how 
eafily he could be perfuaded to talk froma 
better motive than “ for victory.” 

Dr. Johnfon here fhewed fo much of the 
fpirit of a Highlander, that he won Sir Allan’s 
heart: indeed, he has fhewn it during the 
whole of our Tour.-—-One night, in Col, he 
{trutted about the room with a broad-{word and 
target, and made a formidable appearance ; 
and, another night, I took the liberty to put a 
large blue bonnet on his head. His age, his 
_ fize, and his bufhy grey wig, with this covering 
on it, prefented the image of a venerable 
Senachi; and, however unfavourable to the 
Lowland Scots, he feemed much pleafed to af- 
“ame the appearance of an ancient Caledonian, 
We only regretted that he could not be pre- 

vailed with to partake of the focial glafs, One 
- of 
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of his’ arguments apainft drinking, appears to 
me not convincing. Fie urged, that, “in pro- 
portion as drinking makes a man different from 
what he its before he haw drunk, it is bad ;: be- 
caufe it has fo far affeéted his reafon.””—But 
may it not bé anfweted, that a man may be al-. 
tered by it for the better; that his fpirits may 
be exhilarated, without his reafon being af- 
fected? Qn the general fubjeG& of drinking, 
however, I do not mean pofitively to take the 
other fide. Y-attt dudius, non improbus. 

In the evening, Sir Allan informed us that it 
was the cuftom of his houfe to have prayers. 
every Sunday; and Mifs M‘Lean read the 
évening fervice, in which we all joined. I 
4iten’ read Ogden’s fetond ahd ninth Sermons 
on Prayer, which, with their other diftinguifhed 
€xtelience, have the merit of being fhort. Dr. 
Jofinfon faid, that it was thé molt apreeable 
“Sunday he had ever paffed; and it made fuch 
‘an impreffion on his mind, that he afterwards 
‘Wrote the following ode upon Inchkenneth: 


Insuta SanctTr KENNETHI. 
Parva quidem rezio, fed relligione priorum 
Nota, Caledonias panditur int@aquas ; C. 
Voce ubi Cennethus populos dothuiffe feroces 
Dicitur, et vanos dedocuiffe deos. 
Huc ego délacus placido per ceerula curfu 
Scire locum volui quid daret ille novi. 
Ilic Leniades humili reznabat in aula, 
Leniades magnis nobilitatus avis: 
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Una duas habuit cafa cum genitore puellas, 
Quas Amor undarum fingeret effe deas : 

Non tamen inculti gelidis latuere fub antris, 
Accola Danubii qualia feevus habet ; 

Mollia non deerant vacuz folatia vite, 
Sive libres pofcant otia, five lyram. 

Luxerat illa dies, legis gens docta fupernz 
Spes hominum ac curas cum procul effe jubeg, 

Ponti inter ftrepitus facri non munera cultus 
Ceffarunt ; pietas hic quoque cura fuit ; 

Quid quod facrifici verfavit femina libros, 
Legitimas faciunt pectora pura preces. 

Quo vagor ulterius? quod ubique requiritur hic ef 5 
Hi¢ fecura quies, hic et honeftus anor. 


Monday, 18th Ofober. 
We agreed to pafs this day with Sir Allan, 


‘and he engaged to have every thing in order 


for our voyage to-morrow. 

Being now foon to be feparated from our 
amiable friend young Col, his merits were 
all remembered, At Ulva he had ap- 
peared in anew character, haying given us a 
good prefcription for a cold, On my men- 
tioning him with warmth, Dr. Johnfon {faid, 
© Col does every thing for us: we will ered 


a ftatue to Gpl,”—“ Yes, faid J, and we will 


have him with: his various attributes and cha- 
ra€ters, like Mercury, or any other of the 
heathen gods. We will have him as a pilot; 
we will have him as a fifherman, as a hunter, 
as a hufbandman, as a phyfictan.” 

| 3 ‘this 


[ 409 ] 

J this morning took a fpade, and dug a 
little grave in the floor of a ruined chapel near 
Sir Allan M‘Lean’s houfe, in which I buried 
fome human bones I found there. Dr. Johnfon 
praifed me for what I had done, though he 
owned, he could not have done it, He fhewed 
in the chapel at Rafay, his horrqur at dead 
j™mens’ bones. He fhewed it again at Col’s 
houfe. In the Charter-room there was a 
remarkably large fhin-bone, which was faid to 
have been a bone of obn Garve, one of the 
lairds, Dr. Johnfon wauld not look at it; but 
ftarted away, - 

_ At breakfaft, I afked, ‘“ What is the reafon 
that we are angry at a trader’s having opu- 
lence? ”—Fobn/on. “* Why, fir, the reafon is, 
(though I don’t undertake to prove that there 
ig a reqfon,) we fee no qualities in trade that 
fhould entitle a man to fuperjority, We are. 
not angry at a foldier’s getting riches, becaufe 
we fee that he poffeffes qualities which we have 
not. If aman returns from a battle, having 
Joft one hand, and with the ather full of gold, 
we feel that he deferves the gold; but we 
cannot think that a fellow, by fitting all day 
at a defk, is entitled to get above us.”—Bo/- 
well. ** But, fir, may we not fuppofe a mer- 
chant to be a man of an enlarged mind, fuch 
as Addifon in the Speffator defcribes Sir An- 
drew Freeport to have been?”—-Fobn/on. “Why, — 
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fir, we may fuppofe any fidtitious charater. 
We may fuppofe a philofophical day-labourer, 
who is happy in reflecting that, by his labour, 
he contributes to the fertility of the earth, and 
to the fupport of his fellow-creatures; but we 
find no fuch philofophical ‘day-labourer. A 
merchant may, perhaps, be aman of an en- 


-larged mind; but there is nothing in trade 


connected with an enlarged mind.” _ 

I mentioned that I had heard Dr. Solander 
fay he was a Swedifh Laplander.—Fobn/on, Sir, 
I don’t believe he is a Laplander. The Lap- 
landers are not much. above four feet high. 
He is as tall as you; and he has not the copper 
colour of a Laplander.”—~Bo/well. * But what 
motive could hehave to make himfelfea Lap- 


Yander? "—‘Fobnfon. « Why, fir, he mut 


either mean the word Laplander in a vety ex- 
tenfive fenfe, or may mean a voluntary degra- 
dation’ of himfelf. ‘For all my being the 
great man that you fee me now, I was origi- 
‘nally a Barbarian ;” as if Burké fhould fay, «I 


* ‘came over a wild Irifhman,’—which he miglit 


fay in his prefent ftate of exaltation.” _ | 
Having expreffed a defire to have an ifland 
like Inchkenneth, Dr. Johnfon fee himfelf 
‘to think what would be neceffary for a man in 
fuch a fituation. ‘ Sir, I fhoutd build me a 
fortification, if I came to-live here ; for, if you 
have it not, what fhould hinder a parcel of ruf- 
2 | fans 
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fians to land in the night, and carry off every 
thing you have in the houfe, which, in a remote 
country, would be more valuable than cows 
and fheep? add to all this the danger of hav- 
ing your throat cut.”—Bo/well, «I would have 
a large dog.”—Fobnfon. “So you may, fir; 
but a large dog is of no ufe but to alarm.”— 
He, however, I apprehend, thinks too lightly 
of the power of that animal. I have heard him 
fay, that he is afraid of no dog. « He would 
take him up by the hinder legs, which would 
render him quite helplefs,—and then knock his 
head againft a ftone, and beat out his brains.” 
Topham Beauclerk told me, that at his houfe 
in the country, two large ferocious dogs were 
fighting. Dr. Johnfon looked fteadily at them 
for a little while ; and then, as one would fez 
parate two little boys who are foolifhly hurting 
each other, he ran up to them, and cuffed their 
heads till he drove them afunder. But few 
men have his intrepidity, Herculean ftrength, 
or prefence of mind. Moft thieves or robbers 
would be afraid to encounter a mattiff, 

-Tobferved, that, when young Col talked of the 
lands belonging to his family, he always faid, 
“‘my lands.” For this he had a plaufible pretence; 
for he told me, there has been a cuftom in this 
family, that the laird refigns the eftate to the 
eldeft fon when he comes of age, referving to 
himielf only a certain life-rent. He faid, it 


Was. 


Sh Te a ee gt ae 


* 2 wee 


[ 412 ] 

was a voluntary cuftom; but I think I found 
an inftance in the charter-room that there was 
fuch an: obligation in a contrat of marriage. 
If the cuftom was voluntary, it was only cu- 
rious; but if founded on obligation, it might 
be dangerous: for I have been told, that in 
Otaheité, whenever a child is born, (a fon, I 
think,) the father lofes his right to the eftate 
and honours, and that this unnatural, or rather 
abfurd cuftom, occafions the murder of many 
children, . 

Young Col told us he could run down a 
greyhound; “ for, faid he, the dog runs him- 
felf out of breath, by going too quick, and then 
] get up with him.” I accounted for his advan- 
tage over the dog, by remarking that Col had 
the faculty of reafon, and knew how to mode- 
rate his pace, which the dog had not fenfe 
enough to do. Dr. Johnfon faid, “ He isa 
noble animal. He is as complete an iflander as 
the mind can figure. He is a farmer, a failoz, 
a hunter, a fifher: he will run you down a dog: 
if any man has a ¢ai/, itis Col. He 1s hofpi- 
table ; and he has an intrepidity of talk, whe- 


ther he underftands the fubject or not. I regret 


that he is not more intellectual.” 

' Dr. Johnfon obferved, that there was nothing 
of which he would not undertake to perfuade a 
Frenchman in a foreign country. ‘“ I'll carry 
a Frenchman to St. Paul’s Church-yard, = 
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Fil tell him, © by our law, you may walk half 
round the church; but, if you walk round the 
whole, you will be punifhed capitally :’ and he 
will believe me at once. Now, no Englifhman 
would readily {wallow fuch a thing: he would | 
go and inquire of fomebody elfe.”—~ The 
Frenchman’s crédulity, I obferved, muft be 
owing to his being accuftomed to implicit fub- 
miffion; whereas every Englifhman reafons _ 
upon the laws of his country, and inftructs his 
reprefentatives who compofe the legiflature. 

This day was paffed in looking at a fmall 
ifland adjoining Inchkenneth, which afforded 
nothing worthy of obfervation; and in fuch 
focial and gay entertainments as our little fo- 
ciety could furnith. 


Tue/day, 19th Offober. 

After breakfaft we took leave of the young 
ladies, and of our excellent companion Col, to 
- whom we had been fo much obliged. He had 
now put us under the care of his Chief; and 
was to haften back to Sky. “We parted from 
him with very ftrong feelings of kindnefs and 
gratitude; and we hoped to have had fome fu- 
ture opportunity of proving to him the fincerity 
of what we felt; but in the following year he 
was unfortunately loft in the Sound between 
Ulva and Mull; and this imperfect memorial, 
joined to the high honour of being — 

an 
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and refpeétfully mentioned by Dt. Johnfon, ts 
the onlv return which the uncertainty ef human 
events has permitted us to make to this deferv- 
ving young man. 

Sir Allan, who obligingly undertook to 
accompany us to {colmkill, had a ftrong good 
boat, with four ftout rowers. We coafted 


alone Mull till we reached Gribon, where is . 


what is called Mackinaon’s-cave, compared 
with which that at Ulinifh is inconfiderable. 
It is in arock of a great height clofe to the fea. 
Upon the left of its entrance there 1s a cafcade, 
almoft perpendicular from top to bottom of 
the rock. There is a tradition that it was 
conducted thither artificially, to fupply the in- 
habitants of the cave with water. Dr. John- 
fon gave no credit to this tradition. As, on 
the one hand, his faith in the Chriftian religton 
is firmly founded upon good grounds; fo, on 
the other, he is incredulous when there is no 
fufficient reafon for belief; being in this re- 
{pect juft the reverfe of modern infidels, who, 
however nice and fcrupulous in weighing the 
evidences of religion, are yet often fo ready to 
believe the moft abfurd and improbable tales of 
another nature, that Lord Hailes well ob- 
ferved, a good effay might be written Sar & 

bredulité des Incredules. 
The height of this cave I-cannot tell with 
any tolerable exactnefs; but it feemed to be 
very 
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very lofty, and to be a pretty regular arch, 
We penetrated, by candlelight, a great ways 
by our meafurement, no lefs than four hundred 
and eighty-five feet. Tradition fays, that a 
piper and twelve men once advanced into this 
save, nobedy can tell how far; and never re« 
turned. At the diftance to which we pro- 
ceeded the air was quite pure; for the candle 
burnt freely, without the leaft appearance of 
the flame growing globular; but as we had 
only one, we thought it dangerous to venture 
further, left, fhould it have been extinguifhed, 
we fhould have had no means of afcertaining 
whether we ceuld remain without danger. Dr.. 
Johnfan faid, this was the greateft natural cu- 
riofity he had ever feen. 

We faw the ifland of Staffa, at no very great- 
_ diftance, but could not Jand upon it, the lurge 
was fo high an its rocky coaft. 

Sir Allan, anxious for the heneuk of Mult, 
was ftill talking of its woods, and pointing them 
out to Dr. Johnfon, as appearing at a diftance 
an the fkirts of that ifland, as we failed along. 
~—Fobufon. ** Sir, I faw at Tobermorie what’ 
they called.a wood, which f unluckily took for 
heath. \f you fhew me what I hall cake for . 
furz, it will be fomething.” 

In the afternoon we went afhore on the coaft. 
af Mull, and partook of a cold repaft, which — 
we cares with us. We hoped to have pro- 

cured: 
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eured forne tum or brandy for our boatmren 
and fervants, from a publick-houfe near where 


we landed ; but unfortunately a funeral a few 


days before had exhaufted all their ftore. Mfr. 
Campbell however, one of the Duke of Argyle’s 
tackfmen, who lived in the neighbourhood, on 
receiving a meffage from Sir Allan, fent us 2 
liberal fupply. 

We continued to coaft along Mull, and 
pafled by Nuns’ Ifland, which it is faid be- 
longed to the nuns of Icolmkill, and from 
which, we were told, the ftone for the buildings 
there was taken. As we failed along by moon- 
light, in a fea fomewhat rough, and often be- 
tween black and gloomy rocks, Dr. Johnfon 
faid, «If this be not roving among the 
Hebrides, nothing is.’—The repetition of 
words which he had fo often previoufly ufed, 
made a ftrong impreffion on my imagination 5 
and, by a natural courfe of thinking, led me 
to confider how our prefent adventures would 
appear to me at a future period. | 

I have often experienced, that fcenes through 
which a man has paffed, improve by lying in 
the memory: they grow mellow. 4%: labores 
fant jucundi. This may be owing to comparing 
them with prefent liftlefs eafe. Even harfh 
fcenes acquire a foftnefs by length of time; 


, and fome are like very loud founds, which do 


pot pleafe, or at leaft do not pleafe fo much, 
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till you are removed to a certain diftance. 
They may be compared to ftrong coarfe pic- 
tures, which will not bear to be viewed near. 
Even pleafing fcenes improve by time, and 
feem more exquifite in recollection, than when 
they were prefent; if they have not faded to 
dimnefs in the memory. Perhaps, there is fo 
much evil in every human enjoyment, when 
prefent,—fo much drofs mixed with it, that ie 
requires to be refined by time; and yet I do 
not fee why time fhould not melt away the 
good and the evil in equal proportions j—why 
the fhade fhould decay, and the light remain in 
prefervation. 

After a tedious fail, which, by our following 
various turnings of the coaft of Mull, was ex- 
tended. to about forty miles, it gave us ng 
{mall pleafure to perceive a light in the village 
at Icolmkill, in which almoft all the inhabicants 
of the ifland live, clofe to where the ancient 
buildings ftood. As we approached the fhore, 
the tower of the cathedral, juft difcernible in 
the air, was a picturefque object. 

When we had landed upon this facred place, 
which, as long as I can remember, I had 
thought on with veneration, Dr. Johnfon and . 
I cordially embraced. We had long talked of 
vifiting Icolmkill; and, from the latenefs of the 
feafon, were at times very doubrful whether we 
fhould be able to effect our purpofe. To have 
feen it, even alone, would have given me great 

Ee —— fatisfaction ; 
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fatisfaction ; but the venerable fcene was ren- 
dered much more pleafing by the company of 
my great and pious friend, who was no lefs 
affected by it than I was; and who has de- 
{cribed the impreffions it fhould make on the 
mind, with fuch ftrength of thought, and ener- 
gy of language, that I fhall quote his words, 
as conveying my own fenfations much more 
forcibly than 1 am capable of doing : 


<oWE were now treading that illuftrious 
Ifland, which was once the luminary of the 
Caledonian regions, whence favage ‘clans and 
roving barbarians derived the benefits of know- 
ledge, and the bleffings of religion. To ab- 
ftraét the mind from all local emotion would 
be impoffible, if it were endeavoured, and would 
be foolith, if it were pofible. Whatever with- 
draws us from the power of our fenfes, what- 
ever makes the paft, the diftant, or the future, 
predominate over the prefent, advances us in 
the dignity of thinking beings. Far from me, 
and from my friends, be fuch frigid philofophy 
as may conduct us indifferent and unmoved 
over any ground which has been dignified by 
wifdom, bravery, or virtue. That man is little 
to be envied, whofe patriotifm would not gain 
force upon the plain of Marathon, ot whofe 
piety would not grow warmer among the ruins 

of Lona! *” Upon 
* Had our Tour produced nothing elfe but this fublime 


a ge, the would muft have acknowledged that it was not 
made 
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Upon héaring that Sir Allan M’Lean was ar- 
tived, the inhabitants, who {till confider them- 
felves as the people of M‘Lean, to whom the 
ifland formerly belonged, though the Duke of 
Argyle has at prefent poffeffion of it, ran ea- 
gerly to him. | | 

We were accommodated this night in a large 
barn, the ifland affording no lodging that we 
fhould have liked fo well. Some good hay was 
ftrewed at one erid of it, to form a bed for us, 
upon which we lay with ourclothes on ; and we 
were furnifhed with blankets from the village. 
Each of us had a portmanteau for a pillow. 
When I awaked in the morning, and looked 
round me, I could not help {miling at the idea 
of the Chief of the M‘Leans, the great Englifh 
Moralift, and myfelf; lying thus extended in 
fuch a fituation. 


Wednefday, 20th Offober. 

Early in the morning we furveyed the re- 
mains of antiquity at this place, accompanied 
by an illiterate fellow, as Cicerone, who called 
himfelf ‘a defcendant of a coufin of Saint Co- 
lumba, the founder of the religious eftablifh- 
ment here; As I knew that many perfons had 

Ee 2 ‘already 


made in vain. The prefent refpe€table Prefident of the Royal 
Society was fo much ftruck on reading it, that he clafped his 
hands together, and remiained for fome time in an attitude of 
lent admiration, 
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already examined’ them, and as I faw Dr. 
Johnfon infpecting and meafuring feveral of 
the ruins of which he has fince given fo full an. 
account, my mind was quiefcent; and I re- 
folved to ftroll among them at my eafe, to take — 
no trouble to inveftigate minutely, and only 
receive the general impreffion of folemn anti- 
quity, and the particular ideas of fuch objects 

as fhould of themfelves ftrike my attention. 
We walked from the. Monaftery of Nuns to 
the great church or cathedral, as they call it, 
along an old broken caufeway. They told us, 
that this had beena ftreet ; and that there were 
good houfes built on each fide. Dr. Johnfon 
doubted if it was any thing more than a paved: 
road for the nuns. The Convent of Monks, 
the great church, Oran’s chapel, and four other 
chapels, are ftill to be difcerned. But I mutt 
own that Icolmkill did not anfwer my expec- 
tations; for they were high, from what I had 
read of it, and {till more from what I had heard 
and thought of it, from my earlieft years. Dr. 
Johnfon faid, it came up to his expectations, 
becaufe he had taken his imprefion from an 
account of it fubjoined to Sacheverel’s. Hiftory 
of the Ifle of Man, where ic is faid, there is 
not much to be feen here. “We were both dif- 
appointed, when we were fhewn what are 
called the monuments of the Kings of Scotland, 
Ireland, and Denmark, and. of a King of 
4 | Franae. 
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France. .There are only fome grave-ftones 
flat on the earth, and we could fee no infcrip- 
tions. How far fhort was this of marble mo- 
numents, like thofe in Weftminfter-Abbey, 
which I had imaged here! The grave- 
{tones of Sir Allan M‘Lean’s family, and of 
that of M‘Quarrie, had as good an appearance 
as the royal ones; if they were royal, which 
we doubted. 

My eafinefs to give credit to what I heard 
in the courfe of our Tour, was too great. Dr. 
Johnfon’s peculiar accuracy of inveftigation 
detected much traditional fiction, and many 
grofs miftakes. It is not to be wondered at, 
that he was provoked by people carelefsly telling 
him, with the utmoft readinefs and confidence, 
what he found, on queftioning them a little 
more, was erroneous, Of this there were in- 
numerable inftances. 

‘I left him and Sir Allan at breakfat in 
our barn, and ftole back again to the cathe- 
dral, to indulge in folicude and devout medi- 
tation. While contemplating the venerable 
ruins, I reflected with much fatisfaction, that 
the folemn fcenes of piety never lofe their fanc- 
tity and influence, though the cares and follies 
of life may prevent us from vifiting them, or 
may even make us fancy that their effeéts are 
only “ as yefterday, when it is paft,” and never 
again to be perceived. I hoped, that, ever after 
having been in this holy place, I fhould main- 

Ee3 © - tain 


= 


= bg — 


| [ 422 J 
tain an exemplary conduct. One has a ftrange 
propenfity to fix upon fome point of time from 
whence a better courfe of life may begin. 

Being defirous to vifit the oppofite fhore of 
the ifland, where Saint Columba is faid to have 
landed, I procured a horfe from one M‘Ginnis, 
who ran along as my guide. The M‘Ginnifes 
are faid to be a branch of the clan of M‘Lean. 
Sir Allan had been told that this man had re- 
fufed to fend him fome rum, at which the 
knight was in great indignation. ‘* You rafcal! 
(faid he,) don’t you know that I can hang you, 
if I pleafe ?”\—-Not adverting to the Chieftain's 
power over his clan, I imagined that Sir 
Allan had known of fome capital crime that 
the fellow had committed, which he could dif- 
cover, and fo get him condemned ; and faid, 
* How fo?”—« Why, (faid Sir Allan,) are 
they not all my people?” —Senfible of my in- 
advertency, and moft willing to contribute what 
I could towards the continuation of feudal au- 
thority, <e Very true,” faid I.—Sir Allan went 
on: “ Refufe to fend rum to me, you rafcal! 
Don’t you know that, if I order you to go and 
cut a man’s throat, you are to do it? ”"—«* Yes, 
an’t pleafe your honour ! ! and my own too, afd 
hang myfelf too."—The poor fellow denied 
that he had refufed to fend the rum. His 
making thefe profeffions was not merely a pre- 
tence in prefence of his Chief ; for after he and 
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J were out of Sir Allan’s hearing, he told me, 
«¢ Had he fent his dog for the rum, I would 
have given it: I would cut my bones for him.” 
—It was very remarkable to find fuch an at- 
tachment to a Chief, though he had then no 
connection with the ifland, and had not been 
there for fourteen years.—-Sir Allan, by way of 
upbraiding the fellow, faid, “1 believe you 
are a Campbell.” 

The place which 1 went to fee is about two 
miles from the village. They call it Porta- 
wherry, from the wherry in which Columba 
came; though, when they fhew the length of 
his veffel, as marked on the beach by two heaps 
of ftones, they fay, ‘“* Here is the length of the 
Currach,” ufing the Erfe word. : 

Icolmkill is a fertile ifland. The inhabitants 
export fome cattle and grain; and, I was told, 
they import nothing but iron and falt. They 
are induftrious, and make their own woollen 
and linen cloth; and they brew a good deal of 
beer, which we did not find in any of the other 
iflands. | 

We fet fail again about mid-day, and in the 
evening landed on Mull, near the houfe of the 
- Reverend Mr. Neil M‘Leed, who, having been 
informed of our coming, by a meflage from 
. Sir Allan, came out to meet us. We were this 
night very agreeably entertained at hig houfe. 
Dr. Johnfpn obferved to me, that he was the 
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cleaneft-headed man that he had met with ir 
the Weftern Iflands. He feemed to be well 
acquainted with Dr. Johnfon’s writings, and 
courteoufly faid, ‘I have been often obliged 
to you, though I never had the pleafure of iee- 
Ing you. before.” 

He told us, he had lived for fome time in 
St. Kilda, under the tuition of the minifter or 
catechift there; and had there firft read Horace 
and Virgii. The fcenes which they defcribe 
muf{t have been a ftrong contraft to the dreary 
wafte around him. 


Thurfday, 21f¢ Offober. 

This morning the fubject of politicks was 
introduced.—Fobn/on. Pulteney was as paltry 
a fellow as could be. He was a Whig, who 
pretended to be honeft; and. you know it is 
ridiculous for a Whig to pretend to be honeft. 
He cannot hold it out.”—He called Mr. Pitt a 
meteor: Sir Robert Walpole a fixed ftar.—He 
faid, *° It is wonderful to think that all the 
force of government was required to prevent 
Wilkes from being chofen the chief magiftrate 
of London, though the liverymen knew he 
would rob their fhops, —knew he would de- 


bauch their daughters *.” 
Bofwell. 


- © Trthink it incanibent on me to make fome obfervation on 
"this Rtrong Satirical fally oo my clafical companion, Mr. 
Wilkes. 
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Bofwell. “© The Hiftory of England is fo 
ftrange, that, if it were not fo well vouched as 
it is, it would hardly be credible.”—Fobn/on. 
¢ Sir, if it were told as fhortly, and with as 
little preparation for introducing the different 
events, as the Hiftory of the Jewifh Kings, it 
would be equally liable to objections of impro-~ 
bability.,— Mr, M‘Leod was much pleafed 
with the juftice and novelty of the thought.— 
Dr. Johnfon illuftrated what he had faid, as fol- 
lows: ‘* Take, as an inftance, Charles the 
Firft’s conceffions to his parliament, which were 
greater and greater, in proportion as the par- 
liament grew more infolent, and lefs deferving 


of 


Wilkes. Reporting it lately from memory, in his prefence, I 
expreffed it thus ==‘ They knew he would rob their thops, #f 
be durfi; they knew he would debauch their daughters, # be 
could ;** which, according to the French phrafe, may be faid 
rencherir on Dr. Johnfon; but on looking into my Journal, I 
found it as above, and would by no means make any addi- 
tion. Mr. Wilkes received both readings with a good hu- — 
mour that I cannot enough admire. Indeed both he and { 
(as, with refpect to myfelf, the reader has more shan once 
had occafion to obfefve in the courle of this Journal,) are toe 
fond of a bon-mot, not to relifh it, though we fhould be our- 
felves the object of it. 

Let me add, in juftice to the gentleman here mentioned, 
that, at a fubfequent period, he qwas eleéted chief magiftrate 
of London, and difcharged the duties of that high office with 
great honour to himielf, and advantage to the city.—Some 
years before Dr. Johnion died, I was fortunate enough. to 
bring him and Mr. Wilkes togethers the confequence of 
which was, that they were ever afterwards on eafy, and not 
unfriendly terms, The particulars 1 thall have great pleafure 
in relating at Jarge in my Lirg or Dr. Jonunson. 


. & 6, nae 
of truft. Had thefe conceffions been related 
nakedly, without any detail of the circum- 
ftances which gradually led to them, they 
would not have been believed.” 

Sir Allan M‘Lean bragged, that Scotland had 
the advantage of England, by its having more 
water. Fobn/fon. Sir, we would not have your 
water, to take the vile bogs which produce it. 
You have too much! A man who Is drowned 
has more water than either of us;”—and then he 
Jaughed.—(But this was furely robuft fophiftry ; 
for the people of tafte in England, who have 
feen Scotland, own that its variety of rivers and 
Jakes makes it naturally more beautiful than 
England, in that refpect.)—Purfuing his vic- 
tory over Sir Allan, he proceeded: ** Your 
country confifts of two things, ftone and water. 
There is, indeed, a little earth above the ftone 
in fome places, but a very little; and the ftone 
, 1s always appearing. It is like a man in rags; 
the naked fkin 1s ftill peeping out.” | 

He took leave of Mr. M‘Leod, faying, §¢ Sir, 
Y thank you for your entertainment, and your 
converfation.” 

“ Mr. Campbell, who had been fo polite yef- 
terday, came this morning on purpofe to break- 
faft with us, and very obligingly furnifhed us 
with horfes to proceed on our journey to Mr. 
M‘Clean’s of Lochbuy, where we were to 
pafs the night. We dined at the houfe of Dr. 

Ajexander 


a 


[ 427 ] | 
Alexander M‘Lean, another phyfician in Mull, 
who was fo much ftruck with the uncommon 
converfation of Dr. Johnfon, that he obferved 
to me, “ This man is juft a bog/bead of fenfe.” . 

Dr. Johnfon faid of the Turkifb Spy, which 
Jay in the room, that it told nothing but what 
every body might have known at that time; 
and that what was good in it, did not pay you 
for the trouble of reading to find it. 

After a very tedious ride, through what 
appeared to me the moft gloomy and defo- 
late country I had ever beheld, we arrived, 
between feven and eight o’clock, at Moy, 
the feat of the Laird of Lechbuy.— Buy, in 
Erfe, fignifies yellow, and J at firft imagined 
that the loch or branch of the fea here, was 
thus denominated, in the fame manner as the 
Red Sea; but I afterwards learnt it derived its 
name from a hill above it, which, being of a 
yellowifh hue, has the epithet of Buy. 

' We had heard much. of Lochbuy’s being 
a great roaring braggadocio, a kind of 
Sir John Falftaff, both in fize and -minners; 
but we found that they had {welled him up to 
a fictitious fize, and clothed him with imagi- 
nary qualities.—Col’s idea of him was equally 
extravagant, though very different: he told us, 
he was quite a Don Quixote; and faid, he 
would give a great deal to fee him and Dr. 
Johnfon together. The truth is, that Loch- 
72 i buy 
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buy proved to be only a bluff, comely, noify 
old gentleman, proud of his hereditary confe- 
quence, and a very hearty and hofpitable land- 
lord. Lady Lochbuy was fifter to Sir Allan 
M‘Lean, but much older. He faid to me, 
<< They are quite Antediluvians.” Being told that 
Dr. Johnfon did not hear well, Lochbuy bawled 
out. to him, * Ard you of the Johnftons of 
Glencro, or of Ardnamurchan?”—Dr. Johnfon 
gave him a fignificant look, but made no an- 
{wer; and I told Lochbuy that he was not 
Johnfton, but John/on, and that he was an Eng- 
hifhman. 

Lochbuy fome years ago tried to prove him- 
Self a weak man, liable to impofition, or, as 
we term it in Scotland, a facile man, in order 
to fet afide a leafe which he had granted ; but 
failed in the attempt. On my mentioning 
this circumftance to Dr. Johnfon, he feemed 
much furprized that fuch a fuit was admitted 
by the Scottifh law, and obferved, that “ in 
England no man is allowed to fultify himfelf.” 

Sir Allan, Lochbuy, and I, had the conver- 
fation chiefly to ourfelves to-night: Dr. John- 
fon, being extremely weary, went to bed foor 
after fupper. 


| Friday, 22d Offober. 
Before Dr. Johnfon came to breakfaft, Lady. 
Lochbuy faid, ** he was a dungeon of wit;” 
a very 
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a very common phrafe in Scotland to exprefs @ 
profoundnefs of intellect, though he afterwards 
told me, that he had never heard it. She pro- 
pofed that he fhould have fome cold theep’s- 
head for breakfaft. Sir Allan feemed dif- 
pleafed at his fifters vulgarity, and wondered 
how fuch a thought fhould come into her head. 
From a mifchievous love of fport, I took the 
Fady’s part; and very gravely faids “I think, 
it is but fair to give him an offer of it. If he 
does not choofe it, he may let it alone.” —*« J 
think fo,” faid the lady, looking at her brother 
with an air of victory. Sir Allan, finding the © 
_ matter defperate, ftrutted about the room, and 
took fnuf When Dr. Johnfon came in, fhe 
called to him, “Do you choofe any cold 
fheep’s-head, fir? ’—** No, Mapam,”’ faid he,, 
with a tone of furprife and anger.—** It is here, 
fir,” faid fhe, fuppofing he had refufed it to 
fave the trouble of bringing it in. They thus 
went on at crofs purpofes, till he confirmed his 
refufal in a manner not to be mifunderftood ; 
while I fat quietly by, and enjoyed my fuccefs. 
After breakfaft, we furveyed the old caftle, 
tn the pit or dungeon of which Lochbuy had 
fome years before taken upon him to imprifon 
feveral perfons; and though he had been fined 
in a confiderable fum by the Court of Jufti- 
eiary, he was fo little affected by it, that, 
while we were examining the dungeon, he faid 
to 
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td me, with a fmile, ‘ Your father knows 
fomething of this ;” (alluding to my father’s 
having fat as one of the judges on his trial.) 
Sir Allan whifpered me, that the laird could 
not be perfuaded, that he had loft his heri- 
table jurifdiction. 

We then fet out for the ferry, by which we 
were to crofs to the main land of Argylefhire. 
Lochbuy and Sir Allan accompanied us. We 
were told much of a war-faddle, on which this 
reputed Don Quixote ufed to be mounted ; but 
we did not fee it, for the young laird had ap- 
plied it to a lefs noble purpofe, having taken it 
to Falkirk fair with a drove of black cattle: 

We bade adieu to Lochbuy, and to our very 
kind conductor Sir Allan M‘Lean, on the fhore 
of Mull, and then got into the ferry-boat, the 
bottom of which was ftrewed with branches of 
trees or bufhes, upon which we fat. Wehada 
good day, and a fine paffage, and in the evening 
landed at Oban, where we found a ‘tolerable 
inn. After having been fo long confined at 
different times in iflands, from which it was 
always uncertain when we could get away, it 
was comfortable to bé now on the main land, 
and to know that, if in health, we might 
get to any place in Scotland or England in a 
certain number of days. 

Here we difcovered, from the conjectures 
which were formed, that the people on the 

main 


[ 431 ] 
main land were entirely ignorant of our mo- 
tions ; for in a Glafgow news-paper we found 
a paragraph, which, as it contains a juft and 
well-turned compliment to my _illuftrious 
friend, I fhall here infert : 

‘© We are well affured that Doctor Johnfon 
“is confined by tempeftuous weather to the 
*¢ ifle of Sky ; it being unfafe to venture, in a 
‘¢ {mall boat, upon fuch a ftormy furge as is 
‘© very common there at this time of the year. 
«¢ Such a philofopher, detained on an almoft 
‘¢ barren ifland, refembles a whale left upon the 
“ftrand. The latter will be welcome to every 
‘© body, on account of his oil, his bone, &c. 
‘© and the other will charm his companions, 
‘‘ and the rude inhabitants, with his fuperior 
“knowledge and wifdom, calm refignation, 
‘© and unbounded benevolence.” 


Saturday, 23d October. 

After a good night’s reft, we breakfafted at 
our leifure. We talked of Goldf{mith’s Traveller, 
of which Dr. Johnfon fpoke highly ; and, while 
I was helping him on with his great coat, he 
repeated from it the character of the Englifh 
nation, which he did with fuch energy, that 
the tear ftarted into his eye. 

We could get but one bridle here, which, 
according to the maxim defur digniori, was ap- 
propriated to Dr. Johnfon’s fheltie. I and 

_—_ ~ Jofeph- 


® 


[432] | | 

Jofeph rode with halters. We croffed in a 
ferry-boat a pretty wide lake, and on the fur- 
ther fide of it, clofe by the fhore, found a hut 
for our inn. We were much wet. I changed 
my clothes in part, and was at pains to get 
myfelf well dried. Dr. Johnfon refolutely kept 
on all his clothes, wet as they were, letting 
them fteam before the fmoky turf fire. I 
thought .him in the wrong; but his firmnefs 
was, perhaps, a fpecies of heroifm. 

I remember but little of our converfation. 
I mentioned Shenftone’s faying of Pope, that 
he had the art of condenfing fenfe more than 
any body. Dr. Johnfon faid, “ It is not true, 
fir. There is more fenfe in aline of Cowley 
than in a page (or a fentence, or ten lines, —I 
am not quite certain of the very phrafe) of 
Pope.” He maintained, that Archibald, Duke 
of Argyle, was a narrow man. I wondered ar 
this; and obferved, that his building fo great 
a houfe at Inveraray was not like a narrow 
man. ‘* Sir, (faid he,) when a narrow man 
has refolved to build a houfe, he builds it like 
another man. But Archibald, Duke of Ar- 


gyle, was narrow in his ordinary expences, in - 


his quotidian expences.” 

. The diftinétion is very juft. It is in the 
ordinary expences of life that a man’s liberality 
or nafrownefs is to be difcovered.—I never 


heard the word quotidian in this fenfe, and I 
| imagined 
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imagined it to be a word of Dr. Johnfon’s own, 
fabrication; but I have fince found it in Dr. 
Young’s Night Thoughts, (Night fitth,) 


«© Death’s a deftroyer of quotidian prey.’ 


and in my friend’s Dictionary, fupported by 
the authorities of Charles I. and Dr. Donne. 

It rained very hard as we journeyed on after 
dinner. The roar of torrents from the moun- 
tains, as we paffed along in the dufk, and the 
other circumftances attending our ride this 
evening, have been mentioned with fo much 
animation by Dr. Johnfon, that I fhall not at- 
tempt to fay any thing on the fubject. 

We got at night to Inveraray, where we 
found an excellentinn. Even here, Dr. Johnfon 
‘would not change his wet clothes. 

The profpect of good accommodation 
cheered us much. We {upped well; and after 
fupper, Dr. Johnfon, whom I had not feen tafte 
any fermented liquor during all our travels; 
called for a gill of whifky. ‘* Come, (faid he,) 
let. ine know what it is that makes a Scotrfman 
happy!” He drank it all but a drop, waich I 
begged leave to pour into my glafs, that | 
might fay we had drank whifky together. [ 
propofed Mrs. Thrale fhould be our toaft. He 
would not have der drunk in whifky, but rather 
“‘fome infular lady;” fo we drank one of 
the ladies whom we had lately left.—He owned 

Ff to-night, . 
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to-night, that he got as good a room and Bed © 


as at an Englifh inn. 
I had here the pleafure of finding a letter 


from home, which relieved me from the anxiety 
I had fuffered, in confequence of not having 
received any account of my family for many 
weeks. fF alfo found a letter from Mr. Gar- 
rick, which was a regale as agreeable as a pine- 
apple would be in a defert. He had favoured 
me with his correfpondence for many years ; 
and when Dr. Johnfon and I were at Invernefs, 
I had written to him as follows: 


| ; Invernefs 
« My dear fir, Sunday, 29 Augutt, 1773- 


« FIERE I am, and Mr. Samuel Johnfon . 


" actually with me. We were a night at Fores, 
in coming to which, in the dufk of the evening, 
we paffed over the bleak and blafted heath 
where Macbeth met the witches. Your old 
preceptor repeated, with much folemnity, the 
{peech— 

** How far is’t call’d to Fores? What are thefe, 

‘© So wither’d, and fo wild in their attire,” &e. 


This day we vifited the ruins of Macbeth’s 
caftle at Invernefs. I have had great roman- 
tick fatisfaction in feerng Johnfon upon the 
claffical fcenes of Shakfpeare in Scotland; which 
I really looked upon as almoft as improbable as 
that * Birnam wood fhould come to Dunfinane.’ 
Indeed, as I have always been accuftomed to 

view 
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yiew him as a permanent London objet, it 
would not be much more wonderful to me to 
fee St. Paul’s church moving along where we 
now are. As yet we have travelled in poft- 
chaifes; but to-morrow we are to mount on 
horfeback, and afcend into the mountains by 
Fort ‘Auguftus, and fo on to the ferry, where 
we are to crofs to Sky. We fhall fee that 
Ifland fully, and then vifit fome more of the 
Hebrides; after which we are to land in Ar- 
gylefhire, proceed by Glafgow to Auchinleck, 
repofe there a competent time, and then re- 
turn to Edinburgh, from whence the Rambler 
will depart for old England again, as foon as 
he finds it convenient. Hitherto, we have had 
a very profperous expedition. I flatter myfelf, 
fervetur ad imum, qualts ab incepto proceffrit. 
He is in excellent fpirits, and I have a rich 
journal of his converfation. Look back, 
Davy*, to Lichfield,—run up through the time 
that has elapfed fince you firft knew Mr. John- 
fon,—and enjoy with me his prefent extraor- 
dinary Tour. I could not refift the impulfe of 
writing to you from this place. The fituation 
of the old caftle correfponds exactly to Shak- 
fpeare’s defcription. While we were there to- 
day, it happened oddly, that a raven perched 

Ff2 . upon 
® T took the liberty of giving this familiar appellation to 


my celebrated friend, to bring in a more lively manner to his 
remembrance the period when he was Dr. Johnfon's pupil. 
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upon one of the chimney-tops, and croaked. 
Then, I in my turn repeated 


‘¢ The raven himfelf is hoarfe, 
«« That croaks the fatal enterance of Duncan, 
«¢ Under my battlements.” 


«© wifh you had been with us. Think 
what enthufiaftick happinefs I fhall have to fee 
Mr. Samuel Johnfon walking among the ro- 
mantick rocks and woods of my anceftors at 
Auchinleck! Write to me at Edinburgh. 
You owe me his verfes on great George and 
tuneful Cibber, and the bad verfes which led 
him to make his fine ones on Philips the mu- 
fician. Keep your promife, and let me have 


them. I offer my very beft compliments to 


Mrs. Garrick, and ever am 


Your warm admirer and friend, 


“To ea ee cas Efgs James Boswe Lt.” 


His anfwer was as follows: 


ae Dear fir, ' Hempions a TAp 
773° 


‘« YOU ftole away from London, and 

‘left us all in the lurch; for we expected you 
one night at the club, and knew nothing of 
your departure. Had I paid you what I owed 
you, for the book you bought for me, I fhould 
only have grieved for the lofs of your company, 
and flept with a quiet confcience ; but, wounded 
as it is, it muft remain fo till I fee you again, 
though I am fure our good rien Mr. Johnion 
will 
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will difcharge the debt for me, if you will let 
him.—Your account of your journey to Fores, 
the raven, old caftle, &c. &c. made me half mad. 
Are you not rather too late in the year for fine 
weather, which is the life and foul of feeing 
places ?—-l hope your pleafure will continue 
qualis ab incepto, &c. : 
© Your friend threatens me much, 
I only with that he would -put his threats in 
execution, and, if he prints his play, I will 
forgive him. I remember he complained to 
you, that his bookfeller called for the money 
for fome copies of his » which I fub- 
{cribed for, and that I defired him to call 
again.—The truth is, that my wife was not at 
home, and that for weeks together I have not 
ten fhillings in my pocket.—However, had it 
been otherwife, it was not fo great a crime to 
draw his poetical vengeance upon me.—I de- 
{pife all that he can do, and am glad that I can 
fo eafily get rid of him and his ingratitude. 
am hardened both to abufe and ingratitude. 

“© You, Iam fure, will no more recommend 
your poetatters to my civility and good offices, 
¢ Shall I recommend to you a Play of Ef- 
chylus, (the Prometheus,) publifhed and 
- tranflated by poor old Morell, who 1s a good 
fcholar, and an acquaintance of mine? It 


will be but half a guinea, and your name fhall ~~ 


be put in the lift | am making for him. You 
‘will be in very good company. 
Ff 3 “«¢ Now 
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«© Now for the Epitaphs! 
| [Thefe, together with the verfes on George the 
Second, and Colley Cibber, as bis Poet Lau- 
 yeat, of which imperfeét copies bave gone 
about, will appear inmy Life of Dr. fobnjon. | 
«J have no more paper, or I fhould have 
faid more to you. My love and refpects to . 
Mr. Johnfon. | 
*¢ Your’s ever, 
«¢ D. GARRICK, 
«© T can’t write. I have the gout in my hand.” 
“<< To Fames Bofwell, Efg. Edinburgh.” | 


Sunday, 24th Ofober. 

We paffed the forenoon calmly and placidly. 
I prevailed on Dr. Johnfon to read aloud 
Ogden’s fixth Sermon on Prayer, which he did 
with a diftinét expreffion, and pleafing folem- 
nity. He praifed my favourite preacher, his 
elegant language and remarkable acutenefs ; 
and faid, he fought infidels with their own 
-weapons. 

As a f{pecimen of Ogden’ s manner, I infert the 
following paffage from,the fermon which Dr, 
Johnfon now read. The preacher, after arguing 
againft that vain philofophy which main- 
tains, in conformity with the hard principle of 
eternal nec effity, or unchangeable predetermi- 
nation, that the only effect of oie for others, 

although 
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although we are exhorted to pray for them, 1s to 
producé good difpofitions ‘in ourfelves towards 
them ; thus expreffes himfelf : 

«¢ A plain man might be apt to afk, But if 
“¢ this then, though enjoined in the holy {crip- 
“© cures, is to be my real aim and intention, 
«¢ when I am taught to pray for other perfons, 
« why is it that I do not plainly fo exprefs it ? 
© Why is not the form of the petition brought 
<¢ nearer to the meaning? Give them, fay I to 
“© our heavenly father, what is good. But 
«¢ this, I am to underftand, will be as x will 
£¢ be, and is not for me to alter. What is it 
“then that I am doing? I am defiring to be- 
<¢ come charitable myfelf ; and why may I not 
£¢ plainly fay fo? Is there fhame in it, or im- 
“piety? The with is laudable: why fhould I 
“¢ form defigns to hide it? 

“Or is it, perhaps, better to be brought 
<¢ about by indirect means, and in this artful 
<¢ manner? Alas! who is it that I would im- 
‘‘ pofe on? From whom can it be, in this 
<¢ commerce, that I defire to hide any thing ? 
«© When, as my faviour commands me, I have 
“© entered into my clofet, and fout my door, there 
‘sare but two parties privy to my devotions, 
‘© Gop and my own heart; which of the two 
s¢ am I deceiving?”) | 

He wifhed to have more books, and, upon in- 
guiring if there were any in the houfe, was told 

Ff 4 that 
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that a waiter had fome, which were broughe 
to him; but I recollect none of them, 
except Hervey’s Meditations. He thought 
flichtingly of this admired book. He treated 
it with ridicule, and would not allow even the 
fcene of the dying Hufband and Father . to 
be pathetick. I am not an impartial judge; 
for Hervey’s Meditations engaged my affec- 
tions in my early years. ue read a paffage 
‘concerning the.moon, ludicroufly, and fhewed 
how eafily he could, in the fame ftyle, make 
reflections on that planet, the very reverfe of 
Hervey’s, reprefenting her as treacherous to 
mankind. He did this with much humour; 
but I have not preferved the particulars. He 
then indulged a playful fancy, in making a 
‘Meditation on a pudding, of which I hatftily 
wrote down, in his prefence, the following 
note; which, though imperfect, may ferve to 
give my readers fome idea of it. 


MEDITATION ON A PupDING. 


« LET us ferioufly reflect of what a pudding 
is compofed. It is compofed of flour that once 
waved in the golden grain, and drank the dews 
of the morning; of milk preffed from the 
{welling udder by the gentle hand of the beau-. 
teous milk-maid, whofe beauty and innocence 
mignt have recommended a worfe draught; 
who, wulle fhe ftroked udder, indulged no 

ambitious 
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ambitious thoughts of wandering in palates, 
formed no plans for the deftruction of her 
fellow-creatures: milk, which is drawn from 
the cow, that ufeful antmal, that eats the 
grafs of the field, and fupplies us with that 
which made the greateft part of the fond of 
mankind in the age which the poets have 
agreed to call golden. It is made with an egg, 
that miracle of nature, which the theoretical 
Burnet has ‘compared to creation. An e 
contains water within its beautiful fmooth fur- 
face; and an unformed mafs, by the incubation 
of the parent, becomes a regular animal, fur- ° 
nifhed with bones and finews, and covered with 
feathers.—Let us confider ; can there be more 
wanting to complete the Meditation on a Pud- 
ding ? If more is wanting, more may be found. 
It contains falt, which keeps the fea from pu-~ 
trefaction: falt, which is made the i image ‘of 
mtellectual excellence,’ contributes to the +t: 
_ mation of a pudding.” 


In a magazine I found a faying of Dr. 
| Johnfon’s, fomething to this purpofe; that the 
happieft part of a man’s life is what he paffes 
lying awake in bed in the morning. I read it 
to him. He faid, * I may, perhaps, have 
faid this; for nobody, at times, talks more 
laxly than I do.” I ventured to fuggeft to 
him, that this was dangerous from one of his 
authority. 


I {poke 


i —— a et _. 
~ 
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‘ Tord 
‘but at laft the fellow pounded my pigs, and 


[ 442 ] 
I fpoke of living in the country, and upon 


what footing one fhould be with neighbours. I 


obferved that fome people were afraid of being 
on too eafy a footing with them, from an ap- 
prehenfion that their time would not be their 


‘own. He made the obvious remark, that it de- 


pended much on what kind of neighbours one 
has, whether it was defireable to be on an eafy 
footing with them, or not. I mentioned a 
certain baronet, who told me, he never was 
happy in the country, till he was not on fpeak- 
ing terms with his neighbours, which he con- 
trived in different ways to bring about. 
(faid he) ftuck long ; 


then I got rid of him.”—Jobnfon. * Nay, fir, 
My Lord got rid of Sir John, and fhewed how 


-little he valued him, by putting his pigs in 


the pound.” 

I told Dr. Johnfon I was in fome difficulty 
how to at atInveraray. I had reafon to think 
that the Duchefs of Argyle difliked me, on ac- 
count of my zeal in the Douglas caufe ; but the 


‘Duke of Argyle had always been pleafed to 


treat me with great civility. They were now 
at the caftle, which is a very fhort walk from 
our inn; and the queftion was, whether I fhould 
eo and pay. my refpects there? Dr. Johnifon, 
to whom I had ftated the cafe, was clear 


that I ought; but, in his ufual way, he was 


very 


[ 443 ] 
very fhy of difcovering a defire to be invited 
there himfelf. Though, from a conviction of the 
benefit of fubordination to fociety, he has always 
fhewn great refpect to perfons of high rank, 
when he happened to be in their company, yet 
his pride of character has ever made him guard 
againft any appearance of courting the great. 
Befides, he was impatient to get to Glafgow, 
where he expected letters. At the fame time . 
he was, I believe, fecretly not unwilling to 
have attention paid him by fo great a Chieftain, 
and fo exalted a nobleman. He infifted I 
fhould not go to the caftle this day before din- 
ner, as it would look like feeking an invitation. 
«But, faid I, if the duke invites us to dine 
with him to-morrow, fhall we accept ?”— 
<©'Yes, fir; I think he faid, ** to be fure.” 
But, he added, “* He won’t afk us! ’—I men- 
tioned, that I was afraid my company might be 
difagreeable to the duchefs. He treated this 
objection with a manly difdain: ‘ That, 
fir, he muft fettle with his wife.” — We 
dined well. I went to the caftle juft about the 
time when I fuppofed the ladies would be retired 
from dinner. I fent in my name; and, being 
fhewn in, found the amiable duke fitting at the 
head of his table with feveral gentlemen. I was 
moftt politely received, and gave his grace fome 
particulars of the curious journey which I had 
- been making with Dr. Johnfon. When we rofe 

from 
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from table, the duke faid to me, * I hope you 
and Dr. Johnfon will dine with us to-morrow.” 
J thanked his grace; but told him, my friend 
was in a great hurry to get back to London, 
The duke, with a kind complacency, faid, 
* He will ftay one day; and I will take care 
he fhall fee this place to advantage.” I faid, I 
fhould be fure to let him know his grace’s in- 
yitation—As I was going away, the duke faid, 

«© Mr. Bofwell, won’t you have fome tea ? by 
thought it beft to. get over the meeting with 
the duchefs this night; fo refpectfully agreed. 
I was conducted to the drawing-room by the 
duke, who announced my name; but the 
duchefs, who was fitting with her daughter, 
Lady Betty Hamilton, and fome other ladies, 
took not the leaft notice of me. I fhould have 
been mortified at being thus coldly re- 
ceived by a lady of whom I, with the reft of 
the world, have always entertained a very high 
admiration, had I not been confoled by the 
obliging attention of the duke. 

When I returned to the inn, I informed Dr. 
Jonnfon of the Duke of Argyle’s invitation, 
with which he was much pleafed,. and readily 
accepted of 1t.—We talked of a violent conteft 
which was then carrying on, with a view to the 
next general election for Ayrthire; where one 
of the candidates, in order to undermine the 
old and eftablifhed interefi, had artfully held 

~ himfelf 
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himfelf out as a champion for the independency 
of the county againft ariftocratick infuence, 
and had perfuaded fevera] gentlemen into a re- 
folution to oppofe every candidate who was 
fupported by peers.—*‘* Foolifh fellows! (faid 
Dr. Johnfon,) don’t they fee that they are as 
much dependent upon the peers one way as the 
other. ‘The peers have but to oppee a candi- 
date, to enfure him fuccefs. It is faid, the 
only way to make a pig go forward, is to pull 
him back by the tail. Thefe people mult be 
treated like pigs.” 


Monday, 25th O&cber. 

My acquaintance, the Reverend Mr. John 
M‘Aulay, one of the minifters of Inveraray, 
and brother to our good friend at Calder, came 
to us this mornjng, and accompanied us to the 
caftle, where I prefented Dr. Johnfon to the 
Duke of Argyle. We were fhewn through the 
houfe; and I never fhall forget the impreffion 
made upon my fancy by fome of the ladies’ 
maids tripping about in neat morning dreffes. 
After feeing for along time little but rufti- 
city, their lively manner, and gay inviting ap- 
pearance, pleafed me fo much, that I thought, 
for the moment, I could have been a knight- 
errant for them*, 

; We 
* On reflection, at the diftance of feveral years, I wonder 


that my venerable fellow-traveller theuld have read this 
paflage without cenfuring my levity. 
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We then got into a low one-horfe chair, 
ordered for us by the duke, in which we drove 
about the place. Dr. Johnfon was much 
ftruck by the grandeur and elegance of this 
princely feat. He faid, “ What I admire 
here, is the total defiance of expence.” I had 
a particular pride in fhewing him a great num- 
ber of fine old trees, to compenfate for the 
nakednefs which had made fuch an impreffion 
on him on the eaftern coaft of Scotland.—He 
thought the caftle too low, and wifhed it had 
been a ftory higher. 

When we came in, before dinner, we found 
the duke and fome gentlemen in the hall. Dr. 
Johnfon took much notice of the large col- 
Je&tion of arms, which are excellently difpofed 
there. I told what he had faid to Sir Alex- 
ander M‘Donald, of his anceftors not fuffering 
their arms to ruft. ‘ Well, ({aid the doétor,) 
but let us be glad we live in times when arms 
may rut. We can fit to-day at his grace’s 
table, without any rifk of being attacked, and 
perhaps fitting down again wounded or 
maimed.” The duke placed Dr. Johnfon next 
himfelf at table. I was in fine fpirits ;. and 
though fenfible that I had the misfortune of not 
being in favour with the duchefs, I was not in 
the leaft difconcerted, and offered her grace 
fome of the dith that was before me. It muft 
be owned that I was in the richt to be quite 

unconcerned, 
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unconcerned, if I could. I was the Duke of 
Argyle’s gueft ; and I had no reafon to fuppofe 
that he adopted the prejudices and refentinents 
of the Duchefs of Hamilton. 

I knew it was not the rule of modern high 
life to drink to any body ; bur, that I might 
have the fatisfaction for once to look the 
duchefs in the face, with a glafs in my hand, I 
with a refpectful air addreffed her,—« My 
Lady Duchefs, I have the honour to drink 
your grace’s good health.”—I repeated the 
words audibly, and with a fteady countenance. 
This was, perhaps, rather too much; but ° 
fome allowance muft be made for humana 
feelings. 

The duchefs was very attentive to Dr. John- 
fon. I know not how a middle flate came to be 
mentioned. Her grace wifhed to hear him on 
that point. ‘ Madam, (faid he,) your own rela- 
tion, Mr. Archibald Campbell, can tell you 
better about it than I can. He was a bifhop of 
the nonjuring communion, and wrote a book 
upon the fubject."——-He engaged to get it for 
her grace. He afterwards gave a full hiftory 
of Mr. Archibald Campbell, which I am forry 
I do not recollect particularly. He faid, Mr. 
Campbell had been bred a violent Whig, bur 
afterwards “kept better company, and became 
a Tory.” He faid this with a f{mile, in pleafant 
allufion, as | thought, to the oppofition between 

; his 
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his own political principles and thofe of the 
duke’s clan. He added, that Mr. Campbell, 
after the Revolution, was thrown into jail on 
account of his tenets; but, on application by 
letter to the old Lord Townthend, was releafed: 
that he always fpoke of his lordfhip with great 
gratitude, faying, “though @ Whig, he had 
humanity.” 

Dr. Johnfon and I pafied fome time together, 
in June 1784, at Pembroke college, Oxford, 
with the Reverend Dr. Adams, the matter; 
and I having expreffed a reerct that my note 
relative to Mr. Archibald Campbell was imper- 
fect, he was then fo good as to write with his 
own hand, on the blank page of my Journal 
oppofite to that which contained what I have 
now mentioned, the following paragraph ; 
which, hcwever, is not quite fo full as the 
Narrative he gave at Inveraray : 


“The Herourable Archibald Campbell was, I 

“¢ believe, the nephew of the Marquis of Argyle. 
© He began life by enzaging in Monmouth’s rebeltion, 
€ aid, to cfcape the law, lived [ome time in Surinam. 
<¢ When he returned, be became zealous for epifco- 
“© pacy and monarchy; and at the Revolution adbered 
“© not only to the Nonjurors, but to thofe who refujed 
“© to communicate with the Church of England, orto 
** be prefent at any worfbip where the ufurper was 
“* mentioned as king. He was, I believe, more than 
<* once apprebended in the reign of King Wiltam, 
3 “ ang 
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"< and once at the accefion of George. He was the 
“ familiar friend of Hickes and Nelfons @ man of 
<¢ Jetters, but injudicious ; and very curious and in- 
“* guifitive, but credulous. He lived in 174 39 OF Ady 
“© about 75 years old.” oe 


' The fubje& of luxury was introduced. Di. 
Johnfon defended it. * We have now (faid lie, J 
a {plendid dinner before us; Which of all thefé 
difhes is unwholefonie?” The duke aferted, 
that he hdd obferved the notte co. 
diminifhed in their fize by luxury, Dr. Joha- 
fon politely refrained from oppofing direétly an 
obfervation which the duke himfelf had made; 
but faid, “ Man mutt be very different from 
other animals, if he is diminifhed by good 
living; for the fize of all other animals is in- 
creafed by it.” I made fome remark that feemed 
to imply a belief in fecond fight. The duche® 
faid, “ I fancy you will be a Methodift.”—This 
was the only fentencé lier grace deigned to uttet 
to me; and IJ take it for granted, fhethoughrit - 
a good hit on my credulity in the Douglas caufe. 

A gentleman in company, after dinner, was 
defired by the duke to go to another room, fof 
a {pecimen of curious marble, which his grace 
wifhed to fhew us. He brought a wrong 
piece, upon which the duke ferit him back 
again. He could not refufe; but, to avoid any 
appearance of fervility, he whiftled as he 
j walked 
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walked out of the room, te fhow his indepen- 
dency. On my mentioning this afterwards to 
Dr. Johnfon, he faid, it was a nice’ trait of 
character. . | 

Dr. Johnfon talked a great deal, and was 
fo entertaining, that Lady Betty Hamilton, 
after dinner, went and placed her chair clofe to 
his, leaned upon the back of it, and liftened 
eagerly. It would have made a fine picture to 
have drawn the Sage and her at this time in 
their fef@Ral atticudes. He did not know, all 
theWhilt, how much he was honoured. I told 
him afterwatds. ‘I ffver*faw hint fo gentle and 
complaifant as this day. 

We wenttotea. The duke and I walked up 
and down the drawing-room, converfing. The 
duchefs ftill continued to fhew the fame marked 
coldnefs for me ; for which, though I fuffered 
frum it, | made every allowance, confidering 
the very warm part that I had taken for Doug- 
las, in the caufe in which fhe thought her fon 
deeply interefted. Had not her grace difcovered 
fome difpleafure towards me, I fhould have fuf- 
pected her of infenfibility or diffimulation. 

_ Her grace made Dr. Johnfon come and fit by 
her, and afked him why he made his journey 
fo lateinthe yeat. ‘* Why, madam, (faid he,) 
you know Mr. Bofwell muft attend the Court of 
SeMion, and it does not rife till the twelfth of 
Auguft.”—She faid, with fome fharpnefs, * I 
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know notbing of Mr. Bofwell.” Poor Lady 
Lucy Douglas, to whom I mentioned this, 
obferved, ** She knew #00 much of Mr. Bofwell.’’ 
} thall: make no remark on her grace’s fpeech. 
I indeed felt it as rather too fevere; but when 
I recolleéted that my punifhment was infliéted 
by fo dignified a beauty, I had that kind“of 
confolation which a man would feel who is. 
ftrangled by a filken cord. Dr. Johnfon was all 
attention to her grace. He ufed afterwards a 
droll expreffion, upon her enjoying the three 
titles of. Hamilton, Brandon, and Argyle. Bor- 
rowing an image from the Turkith empire, he 
called her a Duche/s with three tails. -: . 

He was much pleafed with our vifit at the 
caftle of Inveraray. The Duke of Argyle was 
exceedingly polite to him, and, upon his com- 
plaining of the fhelties which he had hitherto 
ridden being too:{mall for him, his grace told 
him he fhould be provided with a good horfe to 
carry him next day. 3 

Mr. John M‘Aulay paffed. the evening with 
vs at our inn, When Dr. Johnfon fpoke of 
people whofe principles were good, but whofe 
practice was faulty, Mr. M‘Aulay faid, he had 
no notion of people being in earneft in their 
good profeffions, whofe practice was not {uit- 
able.. The Doctor grew warm, and {faid, 
«Sir, are you fo grofsly ignorant of human 
nature, as not to know that a man may be ve 
 fincere in good principles, without having g { 
practice =” f 
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. Dr. Johnfon was unqueftionably ia the right 5 
and whoever examines himfelf candidly, will be 
fatisfied of it, though the inconfiftency between 
principles and practice is greater in fome men 
than in others. 

I recollect very little of this night’s converfa- 
tion. I am forry that indolence came upon me 
towards the conclufion of our journey, fo that 
I did not write down what paffed with the fame 
affiduity as during the greateft part of it. 


- .' uefday, 26th Offober. 

Mr. M*Aulay breakfafted with us, nothing 
hurt or difmayed by his laft nighe’s correction. 
Being a man of good fenfe, be had. a juft ad- 
miration of Dr; Johnfon. 

Either yefterday morning, or this, F commu- 
nicated to Dr. Johafon, from Mr. M‘Aulay’s 
information, the news that Dr. Beattie had got 
a penfion of two hundred pounds a year. He 
fat up in his bed, clapped. his hands, and cried, 
** O brave we!”4—a peculiar exclamation of his 
when he rejoices *.” 

_ Aas we fat over our tea, Mr. Home’s Tragedy 
_ of Douglas was mentioned, I put Dr. Johnfon 
in mind, that once, in.a coffee-houfe at Oxford, 
_ be called to. old Mr. Sheridan, «* How came 
you, fir, to give Home a gold medak for writing 
that foolith play.?” aod defied Mr. Sheridan to 
*. Having mentioned, more thém-ence, that my Journst was 


rufed by Dr. Johnfon, I think it proper to tnform me 
Foden that this is the la@ paragraph which he nead. 
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fhew ten good lines in it. He did ‘net init 
they fhould be together; but that there werk. 
not ten good lines in the whole'play. He now 
perlifted in this. I endeavoured to defend that 
pathetick and beautiful tragedy, and repeated 
the following paflage 


me “S Sincerity, 

‘¢ Thou firt of virtues! let no mortal leave 

“« Thy onward path, although the earth thould gape, 

“ And from the guiph of hell deftruction cry, 

‘* Ta take diflimulation’s winding way.” | 
Fobnfon. “ That will not do, fir. Nothing {§ 
good but what is confiftent with truth of pro- 
bability, which this is not. Juvenal, indeed, 
gives us a noble picture of inflexible virtue: 


ce Efto bonus miles, tutor bonus, arbiter idem 

“* Integer: ambigue fi quando citabere tepis, 

« Incertaque rei, Phalaris licet imperet, at fis 
*© Kalfes, ot admoto diet perjuria taxre, 

“© Summum crede nefas animam preferre pudari, 

“* Et propter vitam vivendi perdere canfas,”? 


He repeated the lines with great force and 
dignity ; then added, “ And, after this, comes 
Johnny Home, with: his earth f4ping, and his 
aeftruction crying :—Pooh |” ' 

While we were lamenting the number of 
ruined religious buildings which we had lately 
feen, F fpoke-with peculiar feeling of the mi. 
ferakle negle& of the chapel belonging to thé 
palace of Holyroed<houfe, in which are depo- 
fited the remains of many of the Kings of Scot- 

Gg 3 land, 
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Jand, and of many of our nobility. I faid,-itway 
a.difgrace to the country that it was not re- 
paired ; and particularly complained that my 
friend Douglas, the reprefentative of a great 
houfe, and proprietor of a vaft eftate, fhould 
fuffer the facred fpot where his mother lies in- 
terred, to be ynroofed, and expofed to all the 
inclemencies of the weather, Dr. Johnfon, 
who, I know not how, had formed an opinion 
on the Hamilton fide, in the Douglas caufe, flily 
anfwered, ‘* Sir, fir, don’t be too fevere upon 
the gentleman; don’t accufe him of want of 
filial piety! Lady Jane Douglas was not bis 
mother.” He roufed my-zeal fo much, 
that I took the liberty to tell him he knew no- 
thing of the caufe; which I do moft ferioufly 
believe was the cafe. | 

We were now ‘ina country of bridles and 
faddles,” and fet out fully equipped. ~The 
Duke of Argyle was obliging enough to mount 
Dr. Johnfon on a ftately {teed from his grace’s 
{table, My friend was ,highly pleafed, and 
Jofeph faid, ** He naw looks like a bifhop.”: 

We dined at the inn at Tarbat, and at night 
came to Roledow, the beautiful feat of SirJames 
Colquhaun, on the banks af Lochlomond, 
where J, and any friends whom I have intro. 
duced, have ever been received with kind and 
elegant hofpitality, 


Wednefday, 


—— ~~ 
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Wednefday, 27th Ofober. 
When I went into Dr. Johnfon’s room this 


morning, I obferved to him how wanderfully 


courteous he had been at Inveraray, and faid, 
<« You was quite a fine gentleman, when with 
the duchefs.” He anfwered, in good humour, 
«© Sir, I look upon myfelf as a very polite 
man :” and he was right, in a proper manly 


Senfe of the word. As an immediate proof of 


it, let me obferve, that he would not fend back 


- the Duke of Argyle’s horfe without a letter of 


thanks, which I copied. 


To bis Grace the Duke of ARGYLE. 
“< My Lord, : 
| “THAT kindnefs which difpofed 
your grace to fupply me with the horfe, which 
I have now returned, will make you pleafed to 
hear that he has carried me well. 

«* By my diligence in the little commiffion 
with which I was honoured by the duchefs, I 
will endeavour to fhew how highly I value the 
favours which I have received, and how much I 
defire to be thought, 

“My lord, 
«¢ Your grace’s moft obedient, 
“* and moft humble fervant, 


“© Sam, JOHNSON.” 
Rofedow, O&. 29, 3773. 


Ges ‘The 
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The duke was {0 attentive to his refpectable 
gueft, that on the fame day, he wrote him an 
anfwer, which was received at Auchinleck : 


To Dr. JOHNSON, Buthigiece, Ayr fhire. 

« Sir, 

«¢ Tam glad to hear your journey from 
this place was not unpleafant, in regard to your 
horfe. I wifh I could have fupplied you with 
good weather, which I am afraid you felt the ~ 
want of, 

" « The Duchefs of Argyle defires her compli- 
ments to you, and is much obliged to you for 
remembering her commiffion. I am, fir, 

“Your mott obedient humble fervant, 


“| ARGYLE,:’ 
Jnveraray, O&. 29, 1773. 


- Iam happy to infert every memorial of the 
honour dane to-my great friend. Indeed, I 
was at all times defirous to preferve the letters 
which he received from eminent perfons, of 
which, as of all other papers, he was very neg- 
Iigent ; and once propofed to him, that they 
fhould be committed to my care, as his Cxfos 
Rotulorum. 1 wifh he had complied with my 


‘Tequett, as by that means many valuable writ- © 


ings might have been Bee that are now 
loft *, | After 


® Asa remarkable inflance of hig negligence, I remember 
fome yeara ago to have found lying loofe in his ftudy, and 
without 

2 “= 
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After breakfaft, Dr. Johnfon and I werd 
furnifhed with a boat, and failed about upon 
Lochlomond, and landed on fame of the iflands 
which are interfperfed. He was much pleafed 
with the fcene, which js fo well known by tha 
accounts of various travellers, that it is unne- 
ceffary for me to attempt any defcription of it. 

I recolle& none of his canverfation, except 
that, when talking of drefs, he faid, ‘ Sir, were 
I to have any thing fine, it fhould be very fine. 
Were I to wear a ring, it fhould not be a 
bauble, but a ftone of great value. Were I to 
wear a laced or embroidered waiftcoat, it 
fhould be very rich. I had once a very rich 
laced waiftcoat, which I wore the firft night of 

my tragedy.” 

Lady Helen Colquhoun being a very pious 
woman, the converfation, after dinner, tooka 
religious turn. Her ladythip defended the. 
prefbyterian mode of publick worfhip; upon 
which Dr. Johnfon delivered thofe excellent. 
arguments for a form of prayer which he has 
introduced into his “ fourney.”. I am myfelf. 
fully convinced that a form of prayer for pub- 

~ dick 


without the cover which contained the addrefs, a letter to hin 
from Lord Thurlew, to whom he had made an application, as 
Chancellor, in behalf of a poor literary friend. It was ex- 
preffed in fuch terms of refpeét for Dr. Johnfon, that, in my 
zeal for his reputation, I remonftrated waraly with him on | 
his ftrange inattention, and gbtajned bis permiffion ta take a 
copy of it; by which it has probably been preferved, as the 
original I have reafon to fuppofe is luft. 
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lick worthip ts in general -moft decent and 
edifying. Solennta verba have a kind of pre- 
fcriptive fanctity, and make a deeper impref- 
fion on the mind than extemporaneous effu- 
fions, in which, as we not know what they are 
to be, we cannot readily acquiefce. Yet I 
would allow alfo of a certain portion of extem- 
pore addrefs, as occafion may require. This is 
the practice of the French Proteftant churches. 
And although the office of forming fupplica- 
tions to the throne of heaven ts, in my mind, 
too great a truft to be indifcriminately com- 
mitted to the difcretion of every minifter, I do 
not mean to deny, that fincere devotion may 
be experienced when joining in prayer with 
thofe who ufe no Liturgy.. 

; We were favoured with Sir James Colqu- 
houn’s coach to convey us in the evening to 
Cameron, the feat of Commiffary Smollet. 
Our fatisfaction at finding ourfelves again in a 
comfortable carriage was very great. We had 
a pleafing conviction of the commodioufnefs of 
civilization, and heartily laughed at the 
ravings of thofe abfurd vifionaries who have 
attempted to perfuade us of the fuperior ad- 
vantages of a fate of nature. 

Mr. , Smollet was a man of onlieide 
Icarning, with abundance of animal fpirits ; fo 
thac he was a very good companion for Dr. 
Johnfon, who | faid to me, ** We have had 

Moye 
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. more folid talk here an at any piace where 
we have been.” 

- 1 remember Dr. Johnfon gave us this even- 
ing an able and eloquent difcourfe on the 
Origin of Evtl, and on the confiftency of moral 
evil with the power. and goodnefs of Gop. He 
fhewed us how it arofe from our free agency, 
an extinction of which would be a ftill greater 
evil than any we experience. I know not that 
he faid any thing abfolutely new, but he faid a 
preat deal wonderfully well; and perceiving us 
to be delighted and fatisfied, he concluded his 
. harangue with an air of benevolent triumph 
over an objection which has diftreffed many 
worthy minds: f* This then 1s the anfwer to 
the queftion, Mebw to Kaxov?”—Mrs. Smollee 
whifpered me, that it was the beft fertnon fhe 
had ever heard. Much do I upbraid — 
for having neglected to prelenve 2 


Thurfday, 28th Oéfober. : 

‘Mr. Smollet pleafed Dr. Johnfon, by pro- 
ducing a collection of news-papers in the time 
of the ‘Ufurpation, from which it appeared that 
all forts of crimes were very frequent during that 
horrible anarchy. By the fide of the. high road 
to Glafgow, at fome diftance from his houfe, 
ie had erected a pillar to the memory. of his 
jngenious Kinfman, Dr. Smollet; and he con- 
(ulted Dr. Johnfon as to an infcription for it. 
nord 
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Lord Kames, who, though he had a great ftore 
of knowledge, with much ingenuity, and un- 
common activity of mind, was no profound 
{cholar, had it feems recommended an Englith 
infcription. Dr. Johnfon treated this with 
great.contempt, ‘faying, ‘ An Englifh infcrip- 
tion would be a difgrace to Dr. Smollet ;” and, 
in an{wer to what Lord Kames had urged, as 
to the advantage of its being in Englifh, be- 
caufe it would be generally underftood, I ob- 
ferved, that all to whom Dr. Smollet’s merit 
could be an object of refpe& and imitation, 
would underftand it as well in Latin; and that 
furely it was not meant for the Highland dro- 
vers, or other fuch People, who: pafs and repafs 
that way... 

We were then diewi a Latin infcription, 
propofed for this.monument. Dr. Johnfon fat 
down with an ardent and liberal earneftnefs to 
revife it, and made fuch additions and variations 
as to form it almoft entirely anew. I unfortu- 
nately did not take a copy of it, as it originally 
ftood; but I have happily preferved every frag- 
ment of what Dr. Johnfon wrote : 


Quifquts ades, viator, 

Vel mente felix, vel fludiis cultus, 
Immorare paululum memoria 
TOBIE SMOLLET, M.D. 
Vivo iis virtutsbus 


Qwuas in homine et cive, : 
; Et 


sf av ra, Sle, gies 
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- Et laudes, et imiteris 
* © * & # 
Pofiquam mira * * * 
* & @ &: 
Tali tantogue viro, fuo patruel:, car 
Hane columnam, | 
Amoris eheu! inane monumentumsy 
Th ipfts Levinie ripis, 
Quas primis infans vagitibus perfonuit, : 
Verficwlifque jam fers moriturus illufiravit, ~ 
* es © *@ © #e wee . 


Ponendam curavit 
* *. 


_ We had this morning a fingular proof of Dr 
Johnfon’s quick and retentive memory. Hay’s 
tranflation of Martial was lying in a window. 1 
faid, I thought it was pretty well done, and 
fhewed him a particular epigram of, I think 
ten, but am certain of eight, lines. He read 
It, and toffed away the book, faying—* No, 
It 1S not pretty well.” As I perfifted in my 
opinion, he faid, ** Why, fir, the original is 
thus,—(and he repeated it;) and this man’s 
tranflation is thus :—and then he repeated thas 
alfo, exactly, though he had never feen it be- 
fore, and read it over only once, and that too, 
without any intention of getting it by heart. 

Here a poft-chaife, which I had ordered 
from Glafgow, came for us, and we drove or 
it high fpirits. We ftopped at Dunbarton, 
and though the appruach to the cattle there is 
very ftcep, Dr. Johnfen aftended’ it with ala: 
ys a:  «Crity, 
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crity, and furveyed all that was to be feen, 
During the whole of our Tour he fhewed un- 
common fpirit, could not bear to be treated 
like an old or infirm man, and was very ‘un- 
willing to accept of any affiftance, infomuch 
that, at our landing on Icolmkill, when Sir 
Allan M‘Lean andI fubmitted to be carried 
on men’s fhoulders from the boat to the fhore, 
as it could not be brought quite clofe ta land, 
he fprang into the fea, and waded vigoroufly 
out. : : 

On our arrival at the Saracen’s Head Inn, at 
Glafgow, I was made happy by good accounts 
from home; and Dr. Johnfon, who had not 
received a fingle letter fince we left Aberdeen, 
found here a great any, the perufal of which 
entertained him much. He enjoyed in ima- 
gination the comforts which we could now 
command, and feemed to be in high glee. I 
remember he put aleg up on each fide of the 
grate, -and faid, with a mock folemnity, by 
way of foliloquy, but loud enough for me to 
hear it, © Here am IJ, an ENGLISH man, 
fitting by.a coal fire!” 


* | Friday, 29th Oétober. | 
The profeffors of the univerfity being in- 


formed of our .arrival, Dr. Stevenfon, . Dr. 


Reid, and Mr. Anderfon, breakfafted with us. 
Mr. Anderfon accompanied ys while Dr. 
7 ' Johnfon 


4 
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Johnfon viewed this beautiful city. He had 
told:me, that one day in London, when Dr. 

Adam Smith was boafting of it, he turned to 
him and faid, “* Pray fir, have you ever feen 
Brentford ? ”—This was furely’a {trong inftance 
of his impatience, and fpirit of contradiction. 
I put him in mind of it to-day,. while he ex- 
preffed his admiration of the elegant buildings, 
and whifpered him, ** Don’t you feel fome re- 
morfe ?” 

We were ‘received in the college by a num- 
ber of the profeffors, who fhewed all due 
refpect to Dr. Johnfon; and then we paid a 
vifit to the principal, Dr. Leechman, at his’ 
-own houfe, where Dr. Johnfon had the fatif- 
faction of being told that his name had been 
gratefully celebrated in one of the parochial 
congregations in the Highlands, ‘as the perfon 
to whofe influence it was chiefly owing, that 
the New Teftament was allowed to be tranflated 
into the Erfe language. It feems fome politi- 
cal members of the Society in Scotland for 
propagating Chriftian Knowledge, had oppofed 
this pious undertaking, as tending to preferve 
the diftinction between the Highlanders and 
Lowlanders. Dr. Johnfon wrote a long letter 
upon the fubjeét to a friend, which being 
fhewn to them, made them afhamed, and 
afraid of being publickly expofed; fo they 
were forced to a compliance. It is now in my 
| 3 pofiefkoa, 
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poffeffion, ‘and is perhaps, one of the beft pro- 
duétions of his mafterly pen. 

Profeffors Reid and Anderfon, and the two 
Meffieurs Foulis, the Elzevirs of Glafgow, 
dined and drank tea with us at our inn, after 
which the profeffors went away; and I, having 
a letter to write, left my fellow-traveller with 
Meffieurs Foulis. Though good and ingenious 
men, they had that unfettled [peculative mode 
of converfation which -is offenfive to a man 
regularly tayght at an Englifh fchool and 
univerfity. I found that, inftead of liftening to 
the di€tates of the Sage, they had teized him 
with queftions and doubtful difputations. He 
came ina flutter to me, and defired I might come 
back again, for he could not bear thefe men. 
“Oho! fir, (faid I,) you are flying to me for 
refuge!” He never, in any fituation, was at 
a lofs for a ready repartee. He an{wered, with 
quick vivacity, ‘ It is of two evils choofing 
the leaft.” I was delighted with this flahh 
burfting from the cloud which hung upon his 
mind, clofed my letter directly, and joined 
the company. 

. We fupped at profeffor Anderfon’s. The 
general impreffion upon my memory is, that 
we had not much converfation at Glafgow, 
where the profeffors, like their bretheren at 
Aberdeen, did not venture to expofe them- 
felves much to the battery of cannon —— 

they 
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they knew might play upon them. Dr. Johns 
fon, who was fully confcious of his own fupe- 
rior powers, afterwards praifed Principal 
Robertfon for his caution in this refpect. He 
faid to me, ‘* Robertfon, fir, was in the right. 
Robertfon is a man of eminence, and the head 
of a college at Edinburgh. He had a cha- 
racter to maintain, and did well not to rifk its 
being leffened.” 


Saturday, 30th Offober. 

We fet out towards Ayrfhire. I fent Jofeph 
on to Loudoun, with a meffage, that, if the earl 
was at homie, Dr. Johnfon and I would have 
the honour to dine with him. Jofeph met us 
on the road, and reported that the earl ** jumped 
for joy,” and faid, 1 fhall be very happy 
to fee them.” —We were received with a moft 
pleafing courtefy by his lordfhip, and by the 
countefs his mother, who, in her ninety-fifth 
year, had all her faculties quite unimpaired. 
This was a very cheering fight to Dr. Johnfon, 
who had an extraordinary defire for long life. 
Her ladyfhip was fenfible and well-informed, 


- . and had feen a great deal of the world. Her 


Jord had held feveral high offices, and fhe was 
fitter to the great Earl of Stair. 

I cannot here refrain from paying a juft tri- 

. bute to the character of John Earl of Loudoun, 

who did more fervice to the county of Ayr in 

| Hh general, 
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general, as well as to individuals in it, than any 
man we have ever had. It is painful to think 
that he met with much ingratitude from per- 
fons both in high and low rank: but fuch was 
his temper, fuch his knowledge of ‘* bafe man- 
kind*,” that, as if he had expected no other 
return, his mind was never foured, and he 
retained his good-humour and benevolence to 
the Jaft. The tendernefs of his heart was 
proved in 1745-6, when he had an important 
command in the Highlands, and behaved with 
a generous humanity to the unfortunate. | 
cannot figure a more honeft politician; for, 
though his intereft in our county was great, 
and had been generally fuccefsful, he not only 
did not deceive by fallacious promifes, but was 
anxious that people fhould not deceive them- 
felves by too fanguine expectations. His kind 
and dutiful attention to his mother was unre- 
mitted. At his houfe was true hofpitality; a 
plain but a plentiful table; and every gueft, 
being left at perfect freedom, felt himfelf quite 
eafy and happy. While I live, I fhall honour 
the memory of this amiable man. 

At night, we advanced a few miles farther, 
to the ioufe of Mr. Campbell of Treefbank, 
who was married to one of my wife’s fitters, and 
were entertained very agreeably by a worthy 
couple. 

Sunday, 


© The unwilling gratitude of bafe mankind. Pops. 


Gu 0 oe ae ee ~ 


[ 467 ] 


Sunday, 31/t Offober. ) | 
We repofed here in tranquillity. Dr. John- 
fon was pleafed to find a numerous and excel- 
lent collection of books, which had moftly 
belonged to the Reverend Mr. John Campbell, 
brother of our hoft. I was defirous to have 
procured for my fellow-traveller, to-day, the 
company of Sir John Cuninghame, of Capring- 
ton, whofe caftle was but two miles from us. 
He was a very diftinguifhed f{cholar, was long 
abroad, and part of the time lived much with 
the learned Cuninghame, the opponent of Bent 
ley as a critick upon Horace. He wrote Latin 
with great elegance, and, what is very remark- 
able, read Homer and Ariofto through, every 
year. I wrote to him, to requeft he would 
come to us; but unfortunately he was pre- 
vented by indifpofition. 


Monday, 1ft November. 

Though Dr. Johnfon was lazy, and averfe to 
move, I infifted that he fhould go with me, and 
pay a vific to the Countefs of Eglintoune, mo- 
ther of the late and prefene earl. I affured 
him, he would find himfelf amply recompenfed 
for the trouble ; and he yielded to my folicita- 
tions, though with fome unwillingnefs. We 
were well mounted, and had not many miles 
to ride. He talked of the attention that is 

Hha neceffary 
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feceffary in order to diftribute our charity 
judicioufly. *‘* If thoughtlefsly done, we may 
négleét the moft deferving objects ; and, as 
every man has but a certain proportion to give; 
if it is lavifhed upon thofe who firft prefent 
themfelves, there may be nothing left for fuch 
as have a better ¢laimi. A man fhould firft 
relieve thofe who are nearly connected with 
him, by whatever tie; and then, if he has any 
thing to {paré, may extend his bounty to a 
wider circle.” 

As we pdffed very near the caftle of Dun- 
donald, which was one of the many refidencies 
of the kings of Scotlatid, and in which, 
Robert the Third was born, Dr. Johnfon 
wifhed to furvey it particularly. It ftands on 
a beautiful rifing ground, which is feen at a 
great diftance on feveral quarters, and from 
whence there 1s an extenfive profpect of the 
rich diftriét of Cuninghame, the weftern fea, 
and the Ifle of Arran. Ic has long been un- 
roofed; and, though of confiderable fize, we 
could not, by any power of imagination, 
figure it as having been a fuitable habitation 
for majefty. Dr. Johnfon, to irritate my old 
Scottifo enthufiafm, was very jocular on the 
homely accommodation of ** King Bod,” and 
‘roared and laughed till the ruins echoed. 

Lady Eglintoune, though fhe was now in 
her eighty-fifth year, and had lived in the 
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retirement of the country for almoft half a 
century, was ftill a very agreeable woman, 
She was of the noble houfe of Kennedy, and 
had all the elevation which the confcioufnefs of 
fuch birth infpires. Her figure was majeftick, 
her manners high-bred, her reading extenfive, _ 
and her converfation elegant. She had been 
the admiration of the gay circles of life, and 
the patronefs of poets. Dr. Johnfon was de- 
lighted with his reception here. Her princi- 
ples in church and ftate were congenial with 
his. She knew all his merit, and had heard 
much. of him from her fon, Earl Alexander, 
who loved ta cultivate the acquaintance of 
men of talents, in every department. | 
All who knew his lordthip, will allow that 
his underftanding and accomplifhments were of 
no ordinary rate. From the gay habits which 
he had early acquired, he fpent too much of his 
time with men, and in purfuits, far beneath 
fuch a mind as his. He afterwards became 
fenfible of it, and turned his thoughts. to 
objects of importance; but was cut off in the 
prime of his life. I cannot {peak, but with 
emotions of the mott affectionate regret, of one, 
in whofe company many of my early days 
were paffed, and to whofe kindnefs I was 
much indebted. | 
Often muft I have occafion to upbraid my- 
self, that, foon after our return to the main 
Hh 3 Po land, 
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land, I allowed indolence to prevail over me fo . 
‘much, as to fhrink from the labour of conti- 
nuing my Journal with the fame minutenefs as 
before; fheltering myfelf in the thought, thar 
we had done with the Hebrides; and not confi- 
dering, that Dr, Johnfon’s Memorabilia were 
likely to be the more valuable when we were 
reftored to a more polifhed fociety. Much 
has thus been irrecoverably loft. 

-In the courfe of our converfation this day, it 
came out, that Lady Eglintoune was married 
the year before Dr. Johnfon was born; upon 
which fhe gracioufly faid to him, that fhe 
might have been his mother, and that fhe now 
adopted him; and when we were going away, 
fhe embraced him, faying, ‘“* My dear fon, 
farewell !""—My friend was much pleafed with 
this day’s entertainment, and owned that I had’ 
dane well to force him out. 


Ti uefdey, 2d November. 

We were now in a country not only “of 
Saddles and bridles,” but of poft-chaifes; and 
having ordered one from Kilmarnock, we got 
to Auchinleck before dinner. 

My father was not quite a year and a half 
older than Dr. Johnfon; but his confcientious 
difcharge of his laborious duty as a judge in 
Scotland, where the law proceedings are al- 
moft all in writing,—a fevere complaint which 

ended 
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ended in his death,—and the lofs of my mother, 
a woman of almoft unexampled piety and 
goodnefs,—had before this time in fome degree 
affected. his fpirits, and rendered him lefs dif- 
pofed to exert his faculties: for he had origi- 
nally a very ftrong mind, and cheerful temper. 
He affured me he never had felt one moment of 
what is called low fpirits, or uneafinefs without 
a real caufe. He had a great many good 
ftories, which he told uncommonly well, and he 
was remarkable for “humour, incolumi gravttate,” 
as Lord Monboddo ufed to charatterife it. 
His age, his office, and his character, had 
long given him an acknowledged claim to 
"great attention, in whatever company he was; 
and he could ill brook any diminution of it. 
He was as fanguine a Whig and prefbyterian, 
as Dr. Johnfon was a Tory, and church of 
England man: and as he had aot much leifure 
to be informed of Dr. Johnfon’s great merits, 
by reading his works, he had a partial and un- 
favourable notion of kim, founded on his fup- 
pofed political tenets ; which were fo difcordant 
. to his own, that, inftead of fpeaking of him 
with that refpect to which he was entitled, he 
ufed to call him “ a Facobite fellow.” -Know- 
ing all this, I fhould not have ventured to 
bring them together, had not my father, out 
of kindnefs to 11¢, defired me tO invite Dr. 
Johnfon to his houfe. 

Hh¢ |. i was 
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J was very anxious that all fhould be well ; 
and begged of my friend to avaid three topicks, 
as to which they differed very widely; Whig- 
gifm, Prefbyterianifm, and—Sir John Pringle. 
He faid courteoufly, “I fhall certainly nar 
talk on fubjects which I am told are difagree- 
able to a gentleman under whofe roof I am; 
efpecially, I fhall not do fo to your father.” 

Our firft day went off very fmoathly. Ie 
rained, and we could not get out; but my 
father fhewed Dr. Johnfon his library, which, 
in curious editions of the Greek and Roman 
clafficks is, I fuppofe, not excelled by any 
private collection in Great Britain. My father 
had ftudied at Leyden, and been very intimate 
with the Gronovii, and other learned men 
there. He was a found fcholar, and, in par- 
ticular, had collated manufcripts and different 
editions of Anacreon, and athers of the Greek 
Lyrick poets, with great care; fo that my 
friend and he had much matter for converfation 
without touching on the fatal pce of differ- 
ence. 

Dr. Johnfon found here Baxter’s Anacrean, 
which he told me he had long inquired for in 
vain, and began to fulpect there was no fuch 
book. Baxter was the keen antagonift of 
Barnes. His Life is in the Biograpbia Britan- 
gica. My father has written many notes cn 
this book, and Dr. Johnfon and J talked of 
haying it reprinted, 

| Veduefday, 
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Wednefday, 3d November. 

It rained all day, and gave Dr. Johnfon an 
impreffion of that incommodioufnefs of climate 
in the weft, of which he has taken notice in 
his “ Journey ;” but, being well accommodated, 
and furnifhed with variety of books, he was not 
diffatisfied. 

Some gentlemen of the neighbourhood came 
to vifit my father; but there was little con- 
yerfation. One of them afked Dr. Johnfon, 
how he liked the Highlands. The queftion 
feemed to irritate him, for he anfwered, “‘How, 
fir, can you afk me what obliges me to fpeak 
unfavourably of a country where I have been 
hofpitably entertained? Who can like the 
Highlands ?—TI like the inhabitants very well.” 
Finis gentleman afked no more queftions. — 

Let me now make up for prefent neglect, 


“by again gleaning from the paft. At Lord 


Monboddo’s, after the converfation upon the 
decreafe of learning in England, his lordthip 
mentioned Hermes by Mr. Harris of Salifbury, 
as the work of a living authour, for whom he 
had a great refpect. Dr. Johnfon faid nothing 
at the time; but when we were in our poft- 
chaife, told me, he thoughtHarris ‘‘a coxcomb.” 
This he faid of him, not as a man, but as an 
authour; and I give his opinions of men and 
pooks, faithfully, whether -_ agree with my 


own, 
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own, or not. I do admit, that there always 
appeared to me fomething of affectation in 
Mr. Harris’s manner of writing ; fomething of 
a habit of clothing plain thoughts in analytick 
and categorical formality. But all his writings 
are imbued with learning ; and all breathe 
that philanthropy and amiable difpofition, 
which diftinguifhed him as a man *. 

At another time, during our Tour, he drew 
the character of a rapacious Highland Chief, 
with the ftrength of Theophraftus or LaBruyere; 
concluding with thefe words: ‘ Sir, he has no 
more the foul of a Chief, than an attorney who 
has twenty houfes in a ftreet, and confiders 
how much he can make by them.” 

He this day, when we were by ourfelves, 
obferved, how common it was for people to 
talk from books; to retail the fentiments of 
others, 


* This gentleman, though devoted to the ftudy of grammar 
and diale&icks, was not fo abforbed in it as to be without a 
fenfe of pleafantry, or to be offended at his favourite topicks 
being treated lightly. Ione day met him in the ftreet, as I 
was haftening to the Houfe of Lords, and told him, I was 
forry I could not ftop, being rather too late to attend an appeal 
of the Duke of Hamilton againft Douglas. ‘I thought (faid 
- he) their conteft had been over long ago.” JI anfwered, ** The 
conteft concerning Douglas's filiation was over Jong ago; but 
the conteft now is, who hall have the eftate.” Then, afluming 
- the air of ‘* an ancient fage philofopher,” I proceeded thus ¢ 
“* Were I to predicate concerning him, I fhould fay, the 
conteft formerly was, What is he? The conteft now is, 
What das he? "—** Right, (replied Mr. Harris, fmiling,) 
you have done with guality, and have got into quantity,” 
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others, and not their own; in fhort, to converfe 
without any originality of thinking. He was 


pleafed to fay, * You and 1 do not talk from 
’ books,” 


Thurfday, 4th November. 

I was glad to have at length a very fine day, 
on which I could thew Dr. Johnfon the Place of 
my family, which he has honoured with fo 
much attention in his “ Journey.” He is, 
however, miftaken in thinking that the Cel- © 
tick name, Auchinleck, has no relation to the 
natural appearance of it. I believe every Cel- 
tick name of a place will be found very de- 
{criptive. Auchinleck does not fignify a ftony 
Jield, as he has faid, but a field of flag-ftones; and 
this place has a number of rocks, which 
abound in ftrata of that kind. The “ fullen 
dignity of the old caftle,” as he has forcibly 
expreffed it, delighted him exceedingly. On 
one fide of the rock on which its ruins ftand, 
runs the river Lugar, which is here of confider- 
able breadth, and is bordered by other high 
rocks, fhaded with wood. On the other fide 
‘runs a brook, fkirted in the fame manner, but 
on afmaller fcale. It is impoffible to figure 
a more romantick fcene. 

I felt myfelf elated here, and expatiated to 
my illuftrious Mentor on the antiquity and ho- 
pourable alliances of my family, and on the 

merits 
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merits of its founder, Thomas Bofwell, who 
was highly favoured by his fovereign, JamesIV. 
of Scotland, and fell with him at the battle of 
Floddon-field ; and, in the glow of what, I am 
fenfible, will, in a commercial age, be confidered 
as genealogical enthufiafm, did not omit to 
mention, what I was fure my friend would not 
think lightly of, my relation tq the Royal Per- 
fonace, whofe liberality, on his acceffion to the 
throne, had: given him comfort and indepen- 
dence. I have, in a former page, acknowledged 
‘my pride of ancient blood, in which I was en- 
couraged by Dr. Johnfon: my readers therefore 
will not be furprized at my having indulged it 
on this occafion. 

Not far from the old caftle is a fpot of con- 
fecrated earth, on which may be traced the 


foundations of an ancient chapel, dedicated to 


St. Vincent, and where, in old times, was the 
** place of graves” for the family. It grieves 
me to think that the remains of fanétity here, 
which were confiderable, were dragged away, 
and employed in building a part of the houfe of 
Auchinleck, of the middle age ; which was the 
family refidence, till my father erected that 
“‘ elegant modern manfion,” of which Dr. 
Johnfon fpeaks fo handfomely. Perhaps this 

chapel may one day be reftored. 
Dr. Johnfon was pleafed, when I fhewed him 
fome venerable old trees, under the fhade of 
which 
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which my anceftors had walked. He exhorted 
me to plant affiduoufly, as my father had done 
to a great extent. 

As I wandered with my even friend in 
the groves of Auchinleck, I told him, that, if 
I furvived him, it was my intention to ere& a 
monument to him here, among fcenes which, 
in my mind, were all claffical; for in my 
youth I had appropriated to them many of 
the defcriptions of the Roman poets. He could 
not bear to have death prefented to him in any 
fhape ; for, his conftitutional melancholy made 
the king of terrors more frightful. He 
turned off the fubject, faying, * Sir, I hope to 
fee your grand-children. !” 

This forenoon he obferved fome cattle with- 
out horns, of which he has taken notice in his 
«¢ Journey,” and feems undecided whether they 
be of a particular race. My learned friend’s 
doubts appear to have had no foundation; for 
my refpectable neighbour, Mr. Fairlie, who, 
with all his attention to agriculture, finds time 
both for the clafficks and his friends, affures 
me they are a diftinct {pecies, and that, when 
any of their calves have horns, a mixture of 
breed can be traced. In confirmation of his 
opinion, he pointed out to me the following 
paffage in Tacitus,—* Ne armentis quidem fuus 
honor, aut gloria frontis ;” (De mor. Germ. § 5.) 
which he wondered had efcaped Dr. Johnfon. 

On 


\ 
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On the front of the houfe of Auchinleck is 
this infcription : 


Quod petis, bic eft ; 
Eft Ulubris ; animus fi te non deficit equus. 

It is charatteriftick of the founder; bur the 
animus equus is, alas! not inheritable, nor the 
fubjeét of devife.. He always talked to me as 
if it were in a man’s own power to attain it; 
but Dr. Johnfon told me that he owned to him, 
when they were alone, his perfuafion that it was 
in a great meafure conftitutional, or the effect 
of caufes which do not depend on ourfelves, 
and that Horace boafts too much, when he fays, 
equum mi animum ipfe parabo. 


Friday, 5th November. 

The Reverend Mr. Dun, our parifh minifter, 
who had dined with us yefterday, with fome 
other company, infifted that Dr. Johnfon and 
J thould dine with him to-day. This gave me 
an opportunity to fhew my friend the road to 
the church, made by my father at a great ex- 
pence, for above three miles, through a range 
of well enclofed farms, with a row of trees on 
each fide of it. He called it the Mia facra, and 
was very fond of it. Mr. Dun, though a man 
of fincere good principles, as a prefbyterian 
divine, difcovered a narrownefs of information 
concerning the dignitaries of the church of 
England, among whom may be. found men 
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ee a 


[ 479 ] 

of the greateft learning, virtue, and piety, and 
of a truly apoftolick charatter. He talked 
before Dr. Johnfon, of fat bifhops and drowfy 
deans; and, in fhort, feemed to believe the 
illiberal and profane fcoffings of profeffed faty- _ 
rifts, or vulgar railers. Dr. Johnfon was fo 
highly offended, that he faid to him, < Sir, 
you know no more of our church than 4 
Hottentot.”—I was forry that he brought thig 
upon himfelf. 


Saturday, 6th November. 
I cannot be certain, whether it was on this 
day, or a former, that Dr. Johnfon and my 


father came in collifion. if I recollect right, — | 


the conteft began while my father was fhewing 
him his collection of medals; and Oliver 
Cromwell’s coin unfortunately introduced 
Charles the Firft, and Toryifm. They be- 
came exceedingly warm, and violent, and I 
was very much diftreffed by being prefent at 
fuch an altercation between two men, both of 
whom I reverenced; yet I durft not interfere. 
Ic would certainly be very unbecoming in me 
to exhibit my honoured father, and my 
refpected friend, as intellectual gladiators, for 
the entertainment of the publick; and there- 
fore I fupprefs what would, I dare fay, make 
an interefting {cene in this dramatick fketch,— 


I | this 
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this account of the tranfit of Johnfon over the 
Caledonian Hemifphere. 

Yet I think I may, without impropriety, 

mention one circumftance, as an inftance of 
my father’s addrefs. Dr. Johnfon challenged 
him, as he did us all at Talifker, to point out 
any theological works of merit written by Pref- 
byterian minifters in Scotland. My father, 
whofe ftudies did not lie much in that way, 
owned to me afterwards, himfelf, that he was 
fomewhat at a lofs how to anfwer, but that 
luckily he recollected having read in catalogues 
the title of Durham on the Galatians; upon 
which he boldly faid, ‘* Pray, fir, have you 
read Mr. Durham’s excellent commentary on 
the Galatians?” No, fir,” faid Dr. John- 
fon. By chis lucky thought my father kepr 
him at bay, and for fome time enjoyed his 
triumph; but his antagonift foon made a re- 
tort, which J forbear to mention. 

In the courfe of their altercation, Whiggifm 
and Prefbyterianifm, Toryifm and Epjfco- 
pacy, were terribly buffeted. My worthy 
hereditary friend, Sir John Pringle, never 
having been mentioned, happily efcaped with- 
out a bruife. 

_ My father’s opinion of Dr. Johnfon may be 
conjectured from the name he afterwards gave 
-him, which was Ursa Major. But it is not 
true, as has been reported, that it was tn con- 
fequence 
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fequence of my faying that he was a confellation 
of genius and literature. It was a fly abrupt 
expreffion to one of his bretheren on the bench 
of the Court of Seffion, in which Dr. Johnfon 
was then ftanding ; but it was not faid in his 
hearing. 
- 4 Sunday, 7th November. 

My father and I went to publick worfhip in 
our parifh-church, in which I regretted that 
Dr. Johnfon would not join us; for, though we 
have there no form of prayer, nor magnificent 
folemnity, yet, as Gop is worfhipped in fpirie 
and in truth, and the fame doétrines preached 
as in the church of England, my friend would - 
certainly have fhewn more liberality, had he 
attended. I doubt not, however, but he em- 
ployed his time in private to very good pur- 
pofe. His uniform and fervent piety was ma- 
nifefted on many occafions during our Tour, 
which I have not mentioned.—His reafon for 
not joining in Prefbyterian worfhip, has been 
recorded in a former page *, : 


Monday, 8th November. 
Notwithftanding the altercation that had 
paffed, my father who had the dignified cour 
tefy of an old Baron, was very civil to Dr. 
_Johnfon, and politely attended him to the 
poft-chaife, which was to convey us to Edin- 
burgh we, | 
| aan © Thus 
* P. 329. 
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Thus they parted.—They dre now in ano- 
ther, and a higher, ftatée of exiftence: and as 
they were both worthy. chriftian men, I cruft 


they have met in happinefs. But I muft ob- . 


ferve, in juftice to my friend’s political princi- 
ples, and my own, that they have met in a 
place where there is no room for Whiggi/m. 

We came at night to a good inn at Hamil- 
ton,—I recollect no more. 


Tuclday, 9th November. 

I wifhed to have fhewn Dr. Johnfon the 
Duke of Hamilton’s houfe, commonly called 
the Palace of Hamilton, which is clofe by the 
town. Ic is an object which, having been 
pointed out to me as a fplendid edifice, from my 
earlieft years, in travelling between Auchinleck 
and Edinburgh, has flill great grandeur in my 
imagination. My friend confented to ftop, and 
‘view the outfide of it, but could not be per- 
fuaded to go into it. 
| We arrived this night at Edinburgh, after 
an abfence of cighty-three days. For five 
weeks together, of the tempeftuous feafon, 
there had been no account received of us. I 
cannot exprefs how happy I was on finding 
myfelf again at home. 

Wednefday, 10th November. 

Old Mr. Drummond, the bookfeller, came 
to breakfaft. Dr. Johnfon and he had not met 
for ten years. There was refpect on his fide, 

and 
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and kindnefs on Dr. Johnfon’s. Soon .afterwatds 
Lord Elibank came in, and was much pleafed 
at feeing Dr. Johnfon in Scotland. His lord- 
fhip faid, “‘ hardly any thing feemed to him 
more improbable.” Dr. Johnfon had avery 
high opinion of him. Speaking of him to me, 
he characterized him thus: ** Lord Elibank 
has read a great deal. It is true, I can find im 
books all that he has read; but he has a 
great deal of what is in books, proved by the 
teft of real life.”’—Indeed, there have been few 
men whofe converfation difcovered more know- 
ledge enlivened by fancy. He publifhed fe- 
veral fmall pieces of diftinguifhed merit ; and 
has left fome in manufcript, in particular an 
account of the expedition againft Carthagena, 
in which he ferved as an officer in the army. 
Fis writings deferve to be collected. He was 
the early patron of Dr. Robertfon, the hiftorian; 
and Mr. Home, the tragick poet; who, when 
they were minifters of country parifhes, lived 
near his feat. He told me, ‘I faw thefe lads 
had talents, and they were much with me.”— 
I hope they will pay a grateful tribute to his 
memory. 

The morning was chiefly taken up by Dr. 
Johnfon’s giving him an an account of our 
‘Tour.—The fubyect of difference in political 
principles was introduced.—Fobnfon. “It is 
much increafed by oppofition. There was a 
| | Ti 2 Violent 
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violent Whig, with whom I ufed to contend 
with great eagernefs. After his death I felc 
my Toryifm much abated.”—I fuppofe he 
meant Mr. Walmfley, of Lichfield, whofe 
character he has drawn fo well in his Life of 
Edmund Smith. 

Mr. Nairne came in, and he and I accompa- 
nied Dr. Johnfon to Edinburgh caftle, which he 
owned was “a great place.” But I muft 
mention, as a ftriking inftance of that fpirit of 
contradiction to which he had a ftrong pro- 
penfity, when Lord Elibank was fome days 
after talking of it with the natural elation of a 
Scotchman, or of any man who is proud of a 
ftately fortrefs in his own country, Dr. Johnfon 
affected to defpife it, obferving, that ‘it would 
make a good prifon in ENGLAND.” 

Left it fhould be fuppofed that I have fup- 
prefied one of his fallies againft my country, 
it may not be improper here to correct a mif- 
taken account that has been circulated, as to 
- his converfation this day. It has been faid, 
that, being defired to attend to the noble prof- 
pect from the Caftle-hill, he replied, « Sir, the 
nobleft profpect that a Scotchman ever fees, is 
the high road that leads him to London.”— 
This lively farcafm was thrown out at a tavern 
in London, in my prefence, many years before. 

We had with us to-day at dinner, at my 
houfe, the Lady Dowager Colvill, and Lady 

Anne 
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Anne Erfkine, fifters of the Earl of Kelly; the 
Honourable Archibald Erfkine, who has now 
fucceeded to that title; Lord Elibank; the 
Reverend Dr. Blair; Mr. Tytler, the acute 
vindicator of Mary Queen of Scots, and his 
fon, the advocate. , 4 
Fingal being talked of, Dr.Johnfon, who ufed 
to boaft that he had, from the firft, refifted both 
Offian and the Giants of Patagonia, averred 
his pofitive difbelief of its authenticity. Lord 
Elibank faid, ‘* I am fure ic is not M‘Pherfon’s. 
Mr. Johnfon, I keep company a great deal with 
you; it is known I do. I may borrow from 
you better things than I can fay myfelf, and 
give them as my own ; but, if I fhould, every 
body will know whofe they are.”-—The Doctor 
was not foftened by this compliment. He de- 
nied merit to Fingal, fuppofing it to be the 
production of a man who bas had the advan- 
‘tages that the prefent age affords; and faid, 
«© gothing is more eafy than to write enough 
in that ftyle, if once you begin *.”—Young 
Mr. Tytler ftepped brifkly forward, and faid, 
«« Fingal is certainly genuine; for I have heard 
a great part of it repeated in the original.”—~ 
li 3 Dr. 


® I deGre not to be underftood as agreeing entirely with the 
opinions of Dr. Johnfen, which I relate without any remark. 
The many imitations, however, of Fingal, that have been 
publithed, confirm this obfervation ina confiderable degree, 
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Dr. Johnfon indignantly afked him, “ Sir, da 
you underftand the original ?””—Tysler. * No, 
fir.’—Fcbnion. Why, then, we fee to what 
‘this teltimony comes :—Thus it 1s."—He af- 
‘terwards faid to me, ‘* Did you obferve the 
wonderful confidence with which young Tytler 
advanced, with his front ready drafed ?” 

Imention this as a remarkable proof how 
liable the mind of man is to credulity, when 
not guarded by fuch ftriét examination as that 
which Dr. Johnfon habitually practifed. This 
gentleman’s talents and integrity are unquef- 
tionable; yet, had not Dr. Johnfon made 
him advert to the confideration, that he who 
does not underftand a language, cannot know 
that fomething which is recited to him is in 
that language, he might have believed, and 
reported to this hour, that he had “ heard a 
great part of J'ingal repeated in the original.” 

For the fatisfaétion of. thofe on the north of 
the Tweed, who may think Dr. Johnfon’s ac- 
count of Caledonian credulity and inaccuracy 
too ftrong, it 1s but fair to add, that he 
admitted the fame kind of ready belief might 
be found in his own country. ‘* He would un- 
dertake (he faid) to write an epick poem on 
the ftory of Rodin Hood, and halt England, to 
whom the names and places he fhould mention 
‘in it are familiar, would believe and declare 
they had heard it from their earlieft years.” 

- One 
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One of his obje€tions to the authenticity of 
Fingal, during the converfation at Uhnilh, 13 
omitted in my Journal, but I perfectly recol- 
le& it.—‘ Why is not the original depofited in 
fome publick library, inftead of exhibiting 
atteftations of its exiftence? Suppofe there 
were a queftion in a court of juftice, whether a 
man be dead or alive: You aver he is alive, 
and you bring fifty witneffes to fwear it: I 
anfwer, Why do'you not produce the man?” 
—This is an argument founded on one of the 
firft principles of the /aw of evidence, which 
Gilbsrt would have held to be irrefragable. 

I do not think it incumbent on me to give 
any precife decided opinjon upon this queftion, 
as to which I believe more than fome, and lefs 
than others. The fubjet appears to have now 
become very uninterefting to the publick. 
That Fingal is not from beginning to end 3 
tranilation from the Galick, but that_/ome paf- 
fages have been fupplied by the editor to connect 
the whole, I have heard admitted by very warm 
advocates for its authenticity. If this be the 
cafe, why are not thefe diftin@ly afcertained ? 
Antiquaries, and admirers of the work, may 
complain, that they are in a fituation fimilar to 
that of the unhappy gentleman whofe wife in- 
formed him, on her death-bed, that one of 
their reputed children was not his; and, when 
he eagerly begged her to declare which of them 
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it was, fhe anfwered, *‘ Jat you fhall never 
know ;” and expired, leaving him in irreme- 
diable doubt as to them all. 

I beg leave now to fay fomething upon 
fecond fight, of whichT have related two in- 
ftances, as they impreffed my mind at the time. 
I own, I returned from the Hebrides with a con- 
fiderable degree of faith in the many ftories of 
that kind which I heard with a too eafy ac- 
quiefcence, without any clofe examination of 
the evidence: but, fince that time, my belief 
in thofe ftories has been much weakened, by 
reflecting on the carelefs inaccuracy of narra- 
tive ‘in common matters, from which we may 
certainly conclude that there may be the fame 
in what is more extraordinary.—It is but juft, 
however, to add, that thé belief in fecond fight 
is not peculiar to the Hignlands and iftes. 

Some years after our Tour, a caufe was 
tried in the Court of Seffion, where the prin- 
cipal faét to be afcertained was, whether a 
fhip-mafter, who ufed to frequent the Weftern 
Highlands and Ifles, was drowned in one par- 
ticular year, or in the year after. A great 
number of witneffes from thofe parts were 
examined on each fide, and {wore directly 
contrary to each other, upon this fimple quef- 
tion. One of them, a very refpectable Chief. 
tain, who told me a ftory of fecond fight, 
which I have not mentioned, but which I toa 
implicitly believed, had in this cafe, previous 
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to his publick examination, not only faid, but 
atctefted under his hand, that he had feen the 
fhip-mafter in the year fubfequent to that in 
which the court was finally fatished he: was 
drowned. When interrogated with the ftrié 
nefs of judicial inquiry, and under the awe of 
an oath, he recollected himfelf better, and re- 
tracted what he had formeriy afferted, apolo- 
gifing for his inaccuracy, by telling the judges, 
«¢ A man will /ay what he will not /wear.”—By 
many. he was much cenfured, and it was main- 
tained that every gentleman would be as at- 
tentive to truth without the fanction of an 
oath, as with it.’ Dr. Johnfon, though he 
himfelf was diftinguifhed at all times by a 
{crupulous adherence to truth, controverted this 
propofition ; and, asa proof that this was not, 
though it ought to be, the cafe, urged the very 
different decifions of elections under Mr. Gren= 
ville’s Act, from thofe formerly made. “ Gen- 
tlemen will not pronounce upon oath, what they 
would have faid, and voted in the poult withs 

out that fanction.” 
However difficult it may be for men sig be- 
lieve in preternatural communications, in mo- 
‘dern times, to fatisfy thofe who are of a different 
opinion, they may eafily refute the doctrine 
of their opponents, ‘who impute a belief in 
Second fight to fuperftition. To entertain a vifio~ 
-Nary motion that one fees a diftant or fyture 
‘event, may be called /uper/tition ; but the ‘cor- 
{pondence 
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refpondence of the faét or event with fuch ar 
unpre{fion on the fancy, though certainly very 
wonderful, if proved, has no more connection 
with fuperftiuion, than magnetifm or eledtri- 
city. 

After dinner, various topicks were difcuffed ; 
buc I recollect only one particular. Dr. Johnfon 
compared the different talents of Garrick and 
Foote, a8 companions, and pave Garrick 
greatly the preference for elegance, though he 
allowed Foote extraordinary powers of enter- 
tainment. He faid, ‘¢ Garrick 1s reftrained by 
fome princtple; but Foote has the advantage of 
an unlimited range. Garrick has fome deli- 
cacy of feeling; it is poffible to put him out ; 
you may get the better of him; but Foote is 
the moft imcompreffible fellow that I ever 
knew : when you have driven him tnto a cor- 
ner, and think you are fure of him, he runs 
through between your legs, or jumps over your 
head, and makes his efcape.” 

Dr. Erfkine and Mr. Robert Walker, two 
very refpectable minifters of Edinburgh, fupped 
with us, as did the Reverend Dr. Webfter. 
—The converfation turned on the Moravian 
miffions, and on the Methodifts. Dr. Johnfon 
obferved in general, that miffionaries were too 
fanguine in their accounts of their fuccefs a- 
mong, favages, and that much of what they 
acll is pot to be believed. He owned that the 
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Methodifts had done good; had fpread religious 
impreffions among the vulgar part of mankind: 
but, he faid, they had great bitternefs againgt 
other Chriftians, and that he never could get a 
Methodift to explain in what he excelled others; 
that it always ended in the indifpenfible necef- 
fity of hearing one of their preachers. 


Thurfdey, 11th Noveniber. 

Principal Robertfon came to us as we fat at 
breakfaft: he advanced to Dr. Johnfon, repeat- 
ing a line of Virgil, which I forget. I fuppofe 
either : 

Poft varios cafus, per tot difcrimina rerum— 
or 

— —multum ille et terris jaflatus, et alto. 


Every body had addreffed us with fome ftudied 
compliment on our retufn. Dr. Johnfon faid, 
¢*J am really afhamed of the congratulations 
which we receive. We are addreffed as if we 
had made a voyage to Nova Zembla, and fuf- 
fered five perfecutions in Japan.” And he af- 
terwards remarked, that, ‘* to fee a man come 
up with a formal air, and a Latin line, when 
we had had no fatigue and no danger, was pro- 
voking.”—~I told him, he was not fenfible of 
the danger, having lain under cover in the boat 
during the ftorm: he was like the chicken, 
that hides its head under its wing, and then 
thinks itfelf fafe. 

2 Lord 
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Lord Elibank came to us, as did Sir Wil- 
liam Forbes. The rafh attempt in 1745 being 
- mentioned, I obferved, that 1t would make a 
fine piece of Hiftory. Dr. Johnfon faid it 
would. Lord Ehbank doubted whether any 
man of this ave could give it 1mpartially.— 
Folnfon. ** A man, by talking with thofe of 
different fides, who were actors in it, and 
putting down all that he hears, may in time 
colleét the materials of a good narrative. You 
are to confider, all hiftory was at firft oral. [ 
fuppofe Voltaire was fifty years in collecting 
his Louis XIV. which he did in the way that 
Iam propofing.—Robertfon. “* He did fo. -He 
lived much with all che great people who were 
concerned in that reign, and heard them talk 
of every thing; and then either took Mr. Bof- 
-well’s way, of writing down what he heard, or, 
which is as good, preferved it in his memory; 
for he has a wonderful memory.”—With the 
‘Jeave, however, of this elegant hiftorian, no 
man’s memory can preferve facts or fayings 
with fuch fidelity as may be done by writing 
‘them down when they are recent.—Dr. Ro- 
bertfon faid, it was now full time to make fuch 
a collection as Dr. Johnfon fuggefted; for 
many of the people who were then in arms, 
were dropping off; and both Whigs and Jacobites 
‘were now come to talk with moderation.”— 
Lord Elibank faid to him, ** Mr. Robertfon, 

3 the 
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the firft thing that gave me a high opinion of 
‘you, was your faying in the Select Society*, 
while parties ran high, foon after the year 
1745, that you did not think worfe of a man’s 
moral charaéter for his having been in rebel- | 
lion. This was venturing to utter a liberal 
fentiment, while both fides had a deteftation of 
each other.” 

Dr. Johnfon obferved, ‘that being in rebel- 
lion from a notion of another’s right, was not 
connected with depravity; and that we had 
this proof of it, that all mankind applauded 
the pardoning of rebels; which they would not 
do in the cafe of robbers and murderers. He 
faid, with afmile, that ‘* he wondered that the 
phrafe of unnatural rebellion fhould be fo much 
ufed, for that all rebellion was natural to man.” 

cipal 


As I kept no Journal of any thing that paffed 
after this morning, I fhall, from memory, 
groupe together this and the other days, till 
that on which Dr. Johnfon departed for London. 
“They were in all nine days; on which he dined 
at Lady Colvill’s, Lord Hailes’s, Sir Adolphus 
Oughton’s, Sir Alexander Dick’s, Principat 
Robertfon’s, Mr. M‘Laurin’s, and thrice at 
Lord Elibank’s feat in the country, where we 
alfo paffed two nights. - He fupped at the Ho- 

nourable 
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ficurable Alexander Gordon’s, riow one of our 


judges, at Mr. Nairne’s, Dr. Blair's, and Mr. 
Tytler’s; and at my houfe thrice,—one evening 
with a numerous company, chiefly gentlemen 
of the law; another with Mr. Menzies of Cul- 
dares, and Lord Monboddo; who difengaged 
himfelf on purpofe to meet him ; and the even- 
ing on which we returned from Lord Elibank’s, 
he fupped with my wife and me, by ourfelves. 

He breakfafted at Dr. Webfter’s, at old Mr. 
Drummond’s, and at Dr. Blacklock’s; and 
fpent one forenoon at my uncle Dr. Bofwell’s, 
who fhewed him his curious mufeum ; and, as 
he was an elegant fcholar, and a phyfician bred 
in the f{chool of Boerhaave, Dr. Johnfon was 
pleafed with his company. 

On the mornings when he breakfafted at my 
houfe, he had, from ten o’clock till one or two, 
4 conftant levee of various perfons, of very dif- 
ferent characters and defcriptions. I could not 
attend him, being obliged to be in the Court of 
Seffion ; but my wife was fo good as to devote 
the greater part of the morning to the endlefs 
tafk of pouring out tea for my friend and his 
vifitors. - 7 

Such was the difpofition of his time at Edin- 
burgh. “He faid one evening to me, in a fit of 
languor, “ Sir, we have been harraffed by in- 
vitations.” I acquiefced. “ Ay, fir, he replied ; 

* but 
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but how much worfe would it have been, if we 
had been neglected ¢ ” 

From what has been recorded in this Journal, 
it may well be fuppofed that a variety of ad- 
mirable converfation has been loft, by my 
neglect to preferve it.—lI fhall endeavour to te- 
 colleét fome of it, as well as I can. 

At Lady Colvill’s, to whom I am proud to 
introduce any ftranger of eminence, that he 
may fee what dignity and grace is to be found 
in Scotland, an officer obferved, that he had 
heard Lord Mansfield was not a great Englifh 
lawyer.—Tobnfon. ** Why, fir, fuppofing Lord 
Mansfield not to have the fplendid talents 
which he poffeffes, he muft be a great Englifh 
lawyer, from having been fo Jong at the bar, 
and having paffed through fo' many of the 
great offices of the Jaw. Sir, you may as well 
maintain that acarrier, who has drivena pack- 
horfe between Edinburch and Berwick for 
thirty years, does not know the road, as that: 
Lord Mansfield does not- know the law of 
Fngland.” | 

At Mr. Nairne’s, he drew the character of 
Richardfon, the authour of Clarifa, with a ftrong 
_ yet delicate pencil. I lament much that I have 
not preferved it: I only remember that he ex- 
prefied a high opinion of his talents and virtues; 
but obferved, that “ his perpetual ftudy was to 
ward off petty inconveniencies, and procure petty 
pleafures ; that his love of continua! fuperiority 
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was fuch, that he took care to be always fur- 
rounded by women, who liftened to him tm- 
plicicly, and did not venture to controvert his 
opinions ; and that his defire of diftin€tion was 
fo great, that he ufed to give large vails to 
the “Speaker Onflow’s fervants, that they might — 
treat him with refpedt. ” 

‘ On the fame evening, he would not allow 
that the private life of a judge, in England, 
was required to be fo ftrictly decorous as I 
fuppofed. « Why then, fir, (faid I,} according 
to your account, an Englifh judge may juft 
live like a gentleman.’ —obnfon. ae Yes, fir,— 
if he can.” 

At Mr. Tytler’s, I happened to tell that one 
¢vening, a great many years ago, when Dr. 
Blair and I were fitting together in the pit of 
Drury-lane play-houfe, in a wild freak of youth- 
ful extravagance, I entertained the audience 
prodigicufly, by imitating the lowing of a cow. 
A little after I had told this ftory, I differed 
from Dr. Johnfon, I fuppofe too confidently, 
upon fome point, which I now forget. He did, 
not fpare me. “Nay, fir, (faid he,) if you 
cannot talk asad as a man, I'd have you bel- 
low like a cow * 

At 


® As Ihave been fcrupuloufly exa& in relating anecdotes 
concerning other perfons, I fhall not withhold any part of this 
ftory, however ludicrous,—I was fo fuccefsful in this boyih 
frolick, that the univerfal cry of the galleries was, * Encore 


‘she cow | Encore the cowl” In the pride of my heart, I at- 
tempted 
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‘At Dr. Webtter’s; hé aid, that he believed 
haidly any mah died wichout affeCtation. This 
remark appéars to me to be well-founded, and 
will account for many of the celebrated death- 
bed fayings which are recorded. 

One of the évenings at my houfe; when he 
told chat Lord Lovat | boafted to an Engtifh no- 
bleman, that though he had not his wealth, he 
hiad two thoufand men whorrt he could at any 
time call into the field; the Honourable Alex- 
ander Gordon obferved, that thofe two thoufand 
men brought him to the block. True, fir, 
faid Dr. Johhfon; but you may juft as well 
argue, concerning a man who has fallen over a 
precipicé, to’ which he has walked too nears— 
« His two legs brought him to that.’ Is he not 
the better for having two legs? ’ 

At Dr. Blair's I left him, in order to attend 
a confultation, during which he and his amiable 
hott wéré by themfelves. returned to fupper; 
at which were Principal Robertfon, Mr. Nairne, 
and fomé other gentlemen. Dr. Robertfon and 
Dr. Blair, I rernember, taiked well upon fubor- 
dination and government; and, as iny friend 
and I were walking home, ke faid tome, ‘Sir; 
thefe tw6 dottors are good men, and wife men,” 
Kk -—] 
tempted imitations of fomé other animals, but with very 
inferior effect. My reverent friend, anxious for my fam, 


with an aic of the utmoft gravity and earnefinels, adurefled 
m2thds: « ‘My dear Gir, I would confirie my(elf to the cow ! 
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.—-I begged of Dr. Blair to recolleé& what he 
- could of the long converfation that be- 
tween Dr. Johnfon and him alone, this evening, 
and he obligingly wrote to me as follows : 


- & Dear fir, March 3, 1785. 
«« — AS fo many years have intervened, 
fince I chanced to have that converfation with 
Dr. Johnfon in my houfe, to which you refer, 
I have forgotten moft of what then paffed, bue 
remember that I was both inftruéted and en- 
tertained by it. Among other fubjeéts, the 
difcourfe happening to turn on modern Latin 
poets, the Doctor exprefied .a very favourable 
opinion of Buchanan, and inftanthy repeated, 
from beginning to end, an ode of his, intituled 
Calende Maia, (the eleventh in his AM4/cella- 
neorum Liber,) beginning with thefe words, 
* Salvete facris deliciis facra,’ with which I had 
formerly been unacquainted; but, upon pe- 
fufing it, the praife which he beftowed upon it, 
as one of the happieft of Buchanan’s poetical 
compofitions, appeared to me very juft. He 
alfo repeated to me a Latin ode he had com- 
-pofed in one of the Weftern IMands, from which 
he had lately returned. We had much dif 
courfe concerning his excurfion to thofe iflands, 
with which he expreffed himfelf as having been 
highly pleafed ; ‘talked in a favourable manner 
of the hofpitality of the inhabitants; and par- 
3 ticularly 
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ticularly fpoke much of his happinefs in having 
you for his companion; and faid, that the 
-Jonger he knew you, he. loved and efteemed 
you the more. This converfation paffed in the 
interval between tea and fupper, when we were 
by ourfelves. You, and the reft of the com- 
pany who were with us at fupper, have often 
taken notice that he was uncommonly bland 
and gay that evening, and gave much pleafure 
to all who were prefent.—This is all that I can 
recollect diftinétly of that long converfation. 

“* Yours fincerely, 

‘ Hucu Brarr.” 


At Lord Hailes’s, we fpent a moft agree- 
able day; but again I muft lament that I was 
fo indolent as to let almoft all that paffed eva _ 
porate into oblivion. Dr. Johnfon obferved 
there, that ‘¢ it was wonderful how ignorant 
many officers of the army are, confidering how 
much leifure they have for ftudy, and the 
acquifition of knowledge.” I hope he was 
miftaken; for he maintained that. many of 
them were ignorant of things belonging im- 
mediately to their own profeffion; ‘ for ins 
ftance, many cannot tell how far a mufket will 
carry a bullet ;” in proof of which, I fuppofe, 
he mentioned fome particular perfon, for 
Lord a from whom I folicited what he 

Kk 2 — could 
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could recolte&t of that day, writes to mé@ ag 
follows : 


~ € As to Dr. Johnfon’s obfervation about the 
ignorance of officers in the length that a mufket 
will carry, my brother, Colonel Dalrymple, 
was prefent, and he thought that the doé¢tor 
was either miftaken, by putting the queftion 
wrong, or that he had converfed on the fubjec® 
with fome perfon out of fervice. 

«Was it upon that occafion that he ex- 
preffed no curiofity to fee the room at Dum- 
fermline, where Charles I. was born ? ‘I know 
that he was born, (faid he;) no matter where.’ 
—-Did he enyy. us- the birth-place of the 


king?” 


| Near the end of his * Journey,” Dr. John- 
fon has given liberal praife to Mir. Braidwood’s 


academy for the deaf ahd: dumb. When he 


vifited it, a circamftance occurred which was 
truly characteriftical of our great Lexicoprapher. 
‘ Pray, (faid'he,) cai they pronounce any long 
words ?””——-Mr. Braidwood informed ‘him they 
could. Upon which Dr. Johnfon wrote one of 
his /e/gipedalia verba, which was pronounced by 
the deaf and Gjimb, and he was fatisfied My 
feaders may perhays wifh to know what the 
word was; but I cannot gratify their curiofity. 
Mr. Braidwood told me, it rémained long in his 

fchool, 
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f{cheol, but had been loft before 1 made my 
inquiry *. 

Dr. Johnfon one day vifited the Court 
of Seffion. He thought the mode of pleading 
there too vehement, and too much addreffed to 
the paffions of the judges, “* This (faid he) is 
not the Areopagus.” 

At old Mr. Drummond’s, Sir John Dal- 
rymple quaintly faid, the two nobleft animals 
in the world were, a Scotch Highlander and an 
Englith Sailor. ¢* Why, fir, faid Dr. Johnfon, 
J fhall fay nothing as to the Scotch Highlander 5 
but as to the Englifh Sailor, I cannot agree 
with you.”—Sir John faid, he was generous ia 
giving away his money.—Fobn/on. ** Sir, he 
throws away his money, without thought, and 
without merit. I do not calla tree generous, 
that fheds its fruit at every breeze.”—Sir John 
having affected to complain of the attacks 
made upon his Memoirs, Dr. Johnfon faid, 

Kk 3 “ Nay, 


® One of the beft criticks of our age * does not wifh to 
prevent the admirers of the incorrect and nerveleis ttyle, 
which generally prevailed for a century before Dr. Johnian’s 
energetick writings were known, from enjoying the laugh that 
this itory may produce, in which he 1s very ready to join them.” 
He, however, requefts me to obferve, ** that my friend very 
properly chofe a /oag word on this occafion, not, it is believed, 
from any predileétion for polyfyllables, (thongh he certainly 
bad a due refpeét for them,) but in order to put Mr. Braid- 
wood's fkill to the firiftelt teft, and to try the efficacy of his 
inftruétion by the mo difficalt exertion of the organs of his 
pupils.” 
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«¢ Nay, fir, do not complain. It 1s advantageous 
to an authour, that his book fhould be attacked 
as well as praifed. Fame is a fhuttlecock. If 
it be ftruck only at one end of the roon, it will 
foon fall to the ground. To keep it up, it 
muft be ftruck at bath ends.”—Often have I 
reflected on this fince; and, inftead of being 
angry at many of thofe who have written 
acainft me, have fmiled to think that they 
were unintentionally fubfervient to my fame, 
by ufing a battledoor to make me virum volitare 
per ora. 

At Sir Alexander Dick’s, from that abfence 
of mind to which every man is at times fubject, 
I told, in a blundering manner, Lady Eglin- 
toune’s complimentary adoption of Dr. Johnfon 
as her fon; for I unfortunately ftated that her 
Jady fhip adopted him as her fon, in confequence 
of her having been married the year after he 
was born. Dr. Johnfon inftantly correé&ted me. 
« Sir,-don’t you perceive that you are defaming 
the countefs? For, fuppofing me to be her fon, 
and that fhe was not married till the year after 
my birth, I muft have been her aatural fon.” 
A young lady of quality, who was prefent, very 
handfomely faid, «* Might not the fon have juf- 
tified the faulc?’”*—My friend was much flat- 
tered by this compliment, which he never for- 
got. When in more than ordinary fpirits, and 
talking of his journey in Scotland, he has called 
to me, ‘* Bolwell, what was it that the young 
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lady of quality faid of me at Sir Alexander 
Dick's ?” Nobody will doubt that I was happy 
in repeating it. — : 
My illuftrious friend, being now defirous to 

be again in the great theatre of life and ani- 
mated exertion, took a place in the coach, 
which was to fet out for London on Monday © 
the 22d of November. Sir John Dalrymple 
prefied him to come on the Saturday before, 
to his houfe at Cranfton, which, being twelve 
miles from Edinburgh, upon the middle road 
to Newcaftle, (Dt. Johnfon had come to 
Edinburgh by Berwick, and along the naked 
coaft,) it would make his journey eafier, as the 
coach would take him up at a more feafonable 
hour than that at which ic fets our. Sir Joha, 
I perceived, was ambitious of having fuch a 
gueft; but, as I was well affured, that at this 
very time he had joined with fome of his 
prejudiced countrymen in railing at Dr. 
Johnfon, and had faid, “ he wondered how 
any gentleman of Scotland could keep com- 
pany with him,” I thought he did not deferve 
the honour: yet, as it might be a convenience ta 
Dr. Johnfon, I contrived that he fhould accept 
the invitation, and engaged to conduct him, 
I refolved that, on our way to Sir John’s, wé 
fhould make a little circuit by Roflin Caftle 
and Hawthornden, and wifhed to fet out foon 
after breakfaft; but young Mr. Tytler came 
to fhew Dr. Johnfon fome effays which he had 

Kk4 - written ; 
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written; and my great friend, who was ex- 
ceedingly obliging when. thus contulted, was 
detained fo long that it was, J believe, one 
o’ciack before we got into our poft-chaife. 
found chat we fhould be too late for dinner at Sir 
John Dalrymple’s, to which we were engaged: 
but I. would by na means lofe the pleafure of 
fecing my fricnd at Hawthorndep,—of feeing 
Sam Fobnfon at the very fpat where Ben Fou/an 
vifited the learned and poetical Drummond. 
~ We furveyed Roflin-caftle, the romantick 
{cene around it, and the ‘héauziful Gothick 
chapel, and dined and drank tea at the inn; 
after which we praceeded to Hawthornden, 
and viewed the caves; and J all the while had 
Rare Ben in my mind,.and was pleafed to think 
that this place was now viited by another ¢e- 
jebrated wit of England. 

By this time ‘ the waining night was grow- 
ing old,” and we were yet feveral miles from 
Sir John Dalrymple’s. Dr. Johnfon did not 


feem much troubled at our having weated the: 


baronet with fo little attention ta politenefs; 
but when I talked of the grieyous difappoiat- 
ment it muft have been to him that we did nor 
come ta the fea that he had prepared for us, 
(for he told us he had killed a, feven-y ear-ald 
theep on purpofe, ) my friend got into a merry 
mood, and jocularly faid, ‘1 dare fay, fir, he 
has been very fadly diftreSed: Nay, we do not 
know. pue the confequence may have been 

‘fatal, 
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fatal... Let me try to defcribe ‘his fituation in 
his own hiftorical ftyle. I-haye as good a 
right to make him think and talk, as he has ta 
tell us how people thought and talked a hun- 
dred years aga, of which he has no evidence. 
All hiftory, fo far as it is not fupported by 
"contemporary evidence, is romance.—-Stay now. 
—Let us confider!”—He then (heartily 
laughing all the while) proceeded in his imita- 
tion, I am fure to the following effect, though 
now, at the diftance of almoft twelve years, 
cannot pretend to recollect all the precife 

words: | 
*¢ Dinner being ready, he wondered that hig 
s* suefts were not yet come. His wonder was 
4* foon fucceeded by impatience. He walked 
«* about the room in anxious agitation; fome- 
** times he looked at his watch, fometimes he 
<¢ looked out at the window with an eager gaze 
‘f of expectation, and revolved in his mind the 
«* various accidents of human life. His family 
¢* beheld him with mute concern. ‘ Surely 
s* (faid he, with a figh,) they will not fail me.’ 
«¢ _-The mind of man can bear a certain pref- 
‘*fure; but there is a point when it can bear 
‘“no more. A rope was in his view, and he 

‘§ died a Roman death*.” 


It 


@ «Effex was at that time confined to the fame chamber of 
the Tower from which his father Lord Capel had been Jed to 
death, 
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‘It was very late before we reached the feat 


of Sir John Dalrymple, who, certainly with 
fome reafon was not in very good humour. 
Our converfation was not brilliant. We 
fupped, and went to bed in ancient rooms, 
which would have better fuited the climate of 
Italy in fummer, than that of Scotland in the 
month of November. 

I recollect no converfation of the next day, 
worth preferving, except one faying of Dr. 
Johnfon, which will be a valuable text for 
many decent old dowagers, and other good 
company, in various circles, to defcant upon.— 
He faid, “* lam forry I have not learnt to play 
at cards. Itis very ufeful in life: ic generates 
kigdnefs, and confolidates fociety.”—He cers 
tainly could not mean deep play. 

My friend and | thought we fhould be more 
comfortable at the inn at Blackfhiels, two 
miles farther on. We therefore went thither 
in the evening, and he was very entertaining ; 
but I have preferved nothing but the pleafing 
remembrance, and his verfes on George the 
Secand and Cibber, and his epitaph on Parnell, 

‘which 


death, and in which his wife’s grandfather had inflifted a €o- 

Juntary death upon himfelf. © When he faw his friend carried 

to what he reckoned certain fate, their common enemies en- 

joying the fpectacle, and reAc&ed that it was he who had 

forced Lord Howard upon the confidence of Ruffel, he retired, 

and, by a Roman death, put an end to his mifery,” 
Dalrymple’s Memoirs of Great Britain and Ireland, 

Voll. p. 36. 
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which he was then fo good as to- dictate to 
me. 

We breakfafted together next morning, and 

then the coach came, and took himup. He 
had, as one of his companions in it, as far as 
Newcaftle, the worthy and ingenious Dr, 
Hope, botanical profeffor at Edinburgh. Both . 
Dr. Johnfon and he ufed to {peak of their good 
fortune in thus accidentally meeting; for they 
had much inftructive converfation, which is aJ- 
ways a moft valuable enjoyment, and, when 
found where it is not expected, is peculiarly 
relifhed. 
_ JT have now completed my account of our 
Tour to the Hebrides. I have brought Dr. 
Johnfon down to Scotland, and feen him into 
the coach which in a few hours carried him 
back into England. He faid to me often, 
that the time he fpent in this Tour was the 
pleafanteft part of his life, and afked me if I 
would lofe the recollection of it for five hun- 
dred pounds. I anfwered I would not; and 
he applauded my fetting fuch a value on an 
acceffion of new images in my mind. 

Had it not been for me, I am perfuaded Dr. 
Johnfon never would have undertaken fuch a 
journey; and I muft be allowed ta affume 
fome merit, from having been the caufe that 
our language has been enriched with fuch a 
book as that which he publifhed on his return ; 
a book which I never read but with the utmoft 
admiration, as I had fuch opportunities of 


knowing 
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knowing from what very meagre materials it 
was compofed. 7 
But my praife may be fuppofed partial ; and 
therefore I fhall infert two teftimonies, not 
Bable to that objection, both written by gen- 
tlemen of Scotland, to whofe opinions I any 
confident the higheft refpe& will be paid; Lord 
Hailes, and Mr, Dempfter. 


To Fames Bofwell, Efgs 
« | have received much pleafure, and 
much inftrvction, from perufing “ The Jour- 
ney” to the Hebrides. 

«« ¥ admire the elegance and variety of de- 
fcription, and the lively picture of men and 
manners. I always approve of the moral, often 
of the political, reflections. 1 love the benevo- 
Jence of the author. . 

«¢ They who fearch for faults, may poffibly 
find them in this, as well as in every other 
work of literature. ~ 6 

«« For example, the friends of the old family 
fay that the zra of planting is placed too late, 
at the FJnion of the two kingdoms. [| am 
known to be no friend of the old family; yet I 
would place the wra of planting at the Refto- 
sation ; after the murder of Charles I. had been 
expiated in th: anarchy which fucceeded it. 

«¢ Betore the Keftoration, few trees were 
planted, unlefs by the monaitic drones: their 
ducceffors, (aud worthy patriots they were,) the 

‘ barons, 


ae Sur, 
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barons, firft cut down the trees, and then {old 
the eftates. The gentleman at St. Andrews, 
who faid that there were but two trees in Fife, 
ought to have added, that the elms of Balme- 
tino were fold within thefe twenty years, to 
make pumps for the fire-engines. 

“In J. Major de Gefis Scotorum, L.i. C. 2, 
taft edition, there is a fingular paffage : 

“ Davidi Cranftoneo conterraneo, dum de 
prima theologie licentia foret, duo ei con- 
€¢ {ocii ét familiares, et me! cum eo in artibus 
te auditores, fcilicet Jacobus Almain Senonenfis, 
“ec Petrug Brixcellenfis, Predicatoris ordims; 
“¢in Sorbonz curia die Sorbonico commilite«~ 
«¢ nibus fuis publice obyecerunt, quod pane ave- 
“* naceo plebeit Scott, ficut a quodam réligiofo ins 
““rellexerant, vefcebantur, ut virum,. quem cholg 
“* vicum noverant,. bonefis falibus tentarent, qué 
“ boc infictars tanquam patria dedecus nifus éft.” 

“¢ Pray intreduce our countryman, Mr. Li- 
centiate David Cranfton, to the acquaintance 
of Mr, Johnfon. 

‘¢ The fyllogifm feems to have been this : 

«¢ They who feed on oatmeal are barbarians; 
* But the Scots feed on oatmeal : 
Ergo ° 
The licentiate denied the minor. 
¢¢T arm, fir, 
<< Your moft obedient fervant, 
NeWwhailes, 6th Feb, 3775, «’ Dav, DALRYMPLE.’” 


2 Jo 
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To Fames Bofwell, E/q; Edinburgh. 


Dunnichen, 26th February, ry7¢. 
s* My dear Bofwell, 

‘*] cannot omit a moment to return 
you my beift thanks for the entertainment you 
have furnifhed me, my family, and gueits, by 
the perufal of Dr. Johnfon’s ‘* Journey to the 
Weltern IMands ;’"—-and now for my fentiments 
of it.—I was well entertained. His defcrip- 
tions are accurate and vivid. He carried me 
on the Tour along with him. I am pleafed 
with the juftice he has done to your humour and 
vivacity. ‘ The noife of the wind being all 
“its own,” is a Jon-mot, that it would have 
been a pity to have-omitted, and a robbery not 
to have afcribed to its author. 

‘¢ There is nothing in the book, from ™ 
ginning to end, that a Scotchman need to take 
amifs. What he fays of the country is true, 
and his obfervations on the people are what 
muft naturally occur to a fenfible, obferving, 
and reflecting inhabitant of a convenient Metro- 
polis, where a man on thirty pounds a year 
may be better accommodated with all the 
little wants of life, than Col or Sir dilan. He 
reafons candidly. about the /econd fight; but I 
with he had enquired more before he ventured 
to fay he even doubted-of the poffibility of fuch 
an unufual and ufelefs deviation from all the 

known 
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known laws of nature. The notion of the 
fecond fight I confider as a remnant of fuper- 
{titious ignorance and credulity, which a phi- 
lofopher will fet down as fuch, till the contrary 
is clearly proved, and then it will be claffed 
among the other certain, though unaccount- 
able, parts of our nature, like dreams, and—I 
do not know what. 

‘©In regard to the language, it has the 
merit of being all his own. Many words of 
foreign extraction aré ufed, where, I believe, 
common ones would do as well, efpecially on 
familiar occafions. Yet I believe he could not 
exprefs himfelf fo forcibly in any other ftile. I 
am charmed with his refearches concerning the 
Erfe language, and the antiquity of their ma- 
nufcripts. Iam quite convinced; and I fhall 
rank Offan, and his Finga/s and Ofcars, amongtft 
the Nurfery Tales, not the true hiftory of our 
country, in all time to come. 

‘¢ Upon the whole, the book cannot dif- 
pleafe, for it has no pretenfions. The author 
neither fays he is a Geographer, nor an Anti- 
quarian, nor very learned in the Hiftory of 
Scotland, nor a Naturalift, nora FoMfilift. The 
manners of the people, and the face of the 
country, are all he attempts to defcribe, or feems 
to have thought of. Much were it to be 
wifhed, that they who have travelled into more 
remote, and of courfe more curious, rezions, 


had 


[ $12 ] 

had all poffeffed his good fenfé. Of the ftaté 
of learning, his obfervations on Glafgow uai- 
verfity fhew he lias formed a very found podge- 
ment. He underftdnds our climate too, and 
he has accurately obférved the changes, how- 
ever flow and impercepttble to us, which 
Scotland has undérgone, in’ confequence of the 
bleffings of liberty and interna¥ peace. I 
could have drawn my pen through the ftory of 
the old woman at St. Andrews, béing thé only 
filly thing in the book: He has taken the 
opportunity of engrafting into the work feveral 
good obfervations, which I dare fav he had 
made upon en and things, Beford he fet foot 
on Scotch ground, by which it is ¢onfiderably 
¢friched*, A long jotirney, like a tal! May- 
pole, though not very beautiful icfelf, yet 1s 
pretty enough, when otnamentéd: with flowers 
and garlands: it furnifhes a fort of cloak-pins 
for hanging the furniture of your mind upon ; 
and whoever fets out upon a jourriey, without 
furnifhing his mind previoufly with much ftudy 
and ufeful’ knowledge, ereéts a May-pole ih 
December, and puts’ up: very ufelefs cloal 
pins. 

** T hope 


* Mr. Orihe, one of the ableft hiftorians of this age, is of 
_the fame opinion. He {aid to me, ‘* There are in that 
book thoughts, which, by long revolution in the gfeat mind 
of Johnfon, have betn formed and polithed,—liké pebtsies 
“rolled in the ocean} ” 
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I hope the book will induce many of his 
Gountrymen to make the fame jaunt, : and help 
to intermix the more liberal part of them ftill 
more with us, and perhaps abate fomewhat of 
that virulent antipathy which many of them 
entertain again{ft the Scotch; who certainly 
would ‘never have formed thofe combinations 
which he takes notice of, more than their an- 
ceftors, had they not been neceffary for their 
mutual fafety, at leaft for their fuccefs, in a 
country where they are. treated as foreigners. 
They would find us not deficient, at leaft in 
point of Kofpitality, and they would be afhamed 
ever after to abufe us in the mafs. 
~ & So mueh for the Tour.—I have now, for 


the firft time in my life, paffed a winter in the 


country; and never did three months roll on 
with more fwiftnefs and fatisfaction. I ufed 
not only to wonder af, but pity, thofe whofe lot 
condemned them to winter any where but in 
either of the capitals. But every place has its 
charms to a cheerful mind. I am bufy, planting 
and taking meaftres for opening the fiimmer- 
Campaign in farming; and I find I have an 


- excellent refource, when revolutions in poli- 


9 


ticks perhaps; and revolutions of the fun for 
certain, will make it decent for me to retreat 

behind the ranks of the more forward in life. 
** I am glad to hear the laft was a very bufy 
week with you. I fee you as counfel in fome 
Ld caufes 
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caufes which muft have opened a charming 
field for your humorous vein. As it is morg 
uncommon, fu I verily believe it is more ufeful 
than the more ferious exercife of reafon ; and, 
to a man who is to appear in publick, more 
eclat is to be gained, fometimes more money 
too, by a don-mot, than a learned fpeech. It is 
the fund of natural humour which Lord North 
poffeffes, that makes him fo much a favourite 
of the houfe, and fo able, becaufe fo amiable, 
a leader of a party. 

<¢ T have now finifhed my Tour of Seven Pages.. 
In what remains, I beg leave to offer my com- 
pliments, and thofe of ma tres chere femme, t 
you and Mrs. Bofwell. Pray unbend the bufy 
brow, and frolick a little in a letter to, 

«© My dear Bofwell, 
«: Your affectionate friend, 
«© GEoRGE DEMPSTER*.” 


YT fhall alfo prefent the publick with a cor- 
refpondence with the Laird of Rafay, concern- 


ing a paffage ‘in the Journey to the Weftern 
Ylands, 


* Every reader will, Fam fure, fois with me in warm ad- 
miratien of the truly patriotick, writer of this letter. I know ° 
not which moft to applaud, - that good fenfe and liberality of 
mind which could fee and:admic the defeéts of his native 
country, to which no man is a more zealous friend 3—-or that - 
candgur which induced him to give juft praife ta the miniter 
whom he honeftly and ftrenuoufly oppofed. 

o ae ay! - ra 
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iNasids; which thews Dr. + Johntin i in a very 
amiable light. 


To James Bosweut, Ei. 
“* Dear Sir, Rafay, April roth, 1775. 
“I take chis occafion of returning you’ 
my moft hearty thanks for the civilities fhown 
" to my daughter by you and Mrs. Bofwell. Yer, 
though fhe has informed me that I am under 
this obligation, I would very probably have 
deferred troubling you with making my ac- 
knowledgements at prefent, if I had not feen- 
Doctor Johnfon’s Journey to the Weftern Ifles, . 
in which he has been pleafed to make a very 
friendly mention of my family, for which f am 
furely obliged to him, as being more than an 
equivalent for the reception you and he met 
with. Yet there is one paragraph I fhould 
have been glad he had omitted, which I am fure 
was Owing to mifinformation; that is, that I. 
had acknowledged M‘Leod to be my chief, 
though my anceftors difputed the pre-eminence. 
for a “long tract of time. 

‘¢ T never had occafion to enter ferioufly on this 
argument with the prefent laird or his grand-- 
father, nor could I have any temptation to fuch’ 
a renunciation from either of them. I acknow- 
ledge the benefit of being chief ofa clan is in 
our days of very little fignificancy, and to 

Lie ‘trace 
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trace out the progrefs of this honour to the. 
founder of a family, of any ftanding, woud per-, 


haps be'a matter of fome difficulty. 

«c The true ftate of the prefent cafe is this: 
the M‘Leod family confifts of two different 
branches ; the M’Leods of, Lewis, of which I 
am defcended, and the M’Leods of Harris. 
And though the former have loft a very exten- 
frve eftate by forfeiture in KingJames the fixth’s 
time, there are {till feverat refpe¢table families 
of it exifting, who would juftly blame mie for 
fuch an unmeaning ceffion, when they all ac- 
knowledge me head of that family; which 
though in fact ic- be but an ideal point of ho- 
nour, is not hitherto fo far difregarded in our 
country, but it would determine fome of my 
friends to look on me as a much fmaller man 
than either they or myfelf judge me at_prefent 


«to be. I will, therefore, afk it as a favour of 
you to acquaint the Doétor with the difficulty 
he has brought me to. In travelling among 


rival clans fuch a filly tale as this might eafily 


be whifpered into the ear of a paffing ftranger ; 
but as it has no foundation in faét, I hope the 


Doétor will be fo good as to take his own way 
in undeceiving the publick, I principally mean 
my friends and connections, who will be firft 
angry atme, and next forry to find fuch an in- 
ftance of my Iittlenefsrecorded in a book which 
has a very fair chance of being much read. ! 

expect 


ee, 
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expect you will let me know what he will write 
you ig return, and we here beg to make offer 
to you and Mrs. Bofwell of our moft refpectful 
compliments. I am, 


“ Dear fir, 
«© Your moft obedient humble fervant, 
“ Joon M’Leop,” 


To THE Larrp or Rasay, 

sae me Sir, London, May 8, 1775. 
‘THE day before yefterday I had 

the honour to receive your letter, and I im- 
mediately communicated it to Dr. Johnfon. 
He faid he loved your fpirit, and was exceed- 
ingly forry that he had been the caufe of the 
{malleft uneafinefsto you, There is not amore 
candid man in the world than he is, when pror 
perly addreffed, as you will fee from his letter 
to you, which I powenclofe. He has allowed 
me to take a copy of it, and he fays you may 
read it to your clan, or publifh it if you pleafe. 
Be affured, fir, that I fhall take care of what 
he has entrufted tome, which is to have an ace . 
knowledgement of his errour inferted in the 
Edinburgh newfpapers. You will, I dare fay, 
be fully fatisfied with Dr. Johnfon’s behaviour. 
He is defirous to know that you are; and 
therefore when you have read his acknowledge- 
ment in the papers, I beg you may write to 
L13 ome; 
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me; and if you choofe it, I am perfuaded 4 


letter from you to the Do¢tor alfo will be taken. 


kind. I thall be at Eeiopuren tie week after 
next. — 


our power to fhewto your daughter, Mifs 
M‘Leod, were due to her own merit, and were 
well repaid by her agreeable company. But 
I ani fure I fhould be a very unworthy man if I 
did not wifh to fhewa grateful fenfe of the 
hofpitable and genteel manner in which you 
was pleafed to treat me. Be affured, my dear 
fir, that I fhall never forget your goodnefs, 
and the happy hours which I {pent in Rafay. 

“You and Dr.M’Leod were both {fo obliging 
as to promife me an account in writing, of all 
the particulars which each of you remember, 
concerning the tranfactions of 1745-6. Pray 
do not forget this, and be as minute and as full 
as you can; put down every thing; I have a 
great curiofity to know as much as I can, au- 
thentically. 

“‘l beg that you may prefent my bet refpects 
to Lady “Rafay, my compliments to your young 
family, and to Dr. M’Leod; and my hearty 
good wifhes to Malcolm, with whom I hope 
again to fhake hands cordially. I have the 
Nani to be, 

«a Dear fir, 

‘Your obliged and fa: thful humble mean 

ee James | Boswet.” 


~~ 


“ Any civilities which my ‘wife and I had it in 
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ADVERTISEMENT, written by Dr. fohnfon, 
and inferted by his defire in the Edinburgh 
newfpapers :—Referred to in the foregoing. 
letter *. 7 
“‘ THE authour of The Journey to theWeftern 

*¢ Iflands, having related that the M‘ Leods of Rafay 

“© acknowledze the chieftainfoip or fuperiority of the 

“© M’Leods of Sky, finds that be bas been mifin- 

«¢ formed or miftaken. He means in a future 

‘© edition to correct bis errour, and wifhes to be told 

S° of more, if more bave been difcovered.” 


Dr. Johnfon’s letter was a follows : 
To tHE Lairp or Rasay. 
Dear Sir, 
<; MR. Bofwell has this day fhewn me 
a letter, in which you complain of a paffage in 
«© the Journey to the Hebrides.” My meaning 
is miftaken. I did not intend to fay that you had 
perfonally made any ceffion of the rights of 
your houfe, or any acknowledgement of thé 
fuperiority of M’Leod of Dunvegan. I only 
defigned to exprefs what I thought generally 
admitted,—that the houfe of Rafay allowed the 
fuperiority of the houfe of Dunvegan. Even 
this I now find to be erroneous, and will there- 
fore omit or retract it in the next edition. 
‘© Though what I had faid had been true, if 
it had been difagreeable to you, I fhould have. 
Ll4 wifhed 
® The original MS, is now in my poff-flion. 
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wifhed it unfaid; for it is not my bufinefs ta 
adjuft precedence. As it is miftaken, I find 
myfelf difpofed to correct it, both by my re- 
{pect for you, and my reverence for truth. 

«© AsI know not when the book will be re- 
_ printed, I have defired Mr. Bofwell to antici- 
pate the correction in the Edinburgh papers, 
This is all that can be done. 

<< T hape I may now yenture to defire that 
my compliments may be made, and my grati- 
tude expreffed, to Lady Rafay, Mr. Malcolm 
M<‘Leod, Mr.Donald M‘Queen, and all the gen- 
tlemen and all the ladies whom I faw in the ifland 
of Rafay ; a place which I remember with too 
much pleafure and too much kindnefs, not to 
be forry that my ignorance, or hafty perfuafion, 
fhould, for a fingle moment, have violated its 
tranquillity. ‘ 

‘< I beg you all to forgive an undefigned and 
involuntary injury, and to confider me as, 
‘¢ Sir, your moft obliged, 

«© And moft humble fervant, 

sondon, May 6, 1775: ‘© Sam. JOHNSON *.” 


It would be improper for me to boaft of my. 
own labours; but I cannot refrain from pub- 
lifhing fuch praife as I received from fuch a 
man as Sir William Forbes, of Pitfligo, after 
the perufal of the original manufcript of my 
Journal. | Ta 


® Rafay was highly gratified, and afterwards vifited and 
qined with Dr. Johnfon, at hie houfe in London. 
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To James Bosweti, Eq. 
Edinburgh, March 7, 1777 
66 My dear Sir, 

«© T ought to have thanked you fooner, 
for your very obliging letter, and for the fingu- 
lar confidence you are pleafed to place in me, 
when you truft me with fuch a curious and 
yaluable depofite as the papers you have fent 
me. Be affured, I have a due fenfe of this 
favour, and fhall faithfully and carefully return 
them to you. You may rely that I fhall neither 
copy any part, nor permit the papers to be 
feen. a 

‘© They contain a curious picture of fociety, 
and form a journal on the moft inftructive plan 
that can poffibly be thought of; for I am not 
{ure that an ordinary obferver would become © 
fo well acquainted either with Dr. Johnfon, or 
with the manners of the Hebrides, by a perfonal 
intercourfe, as by a perufal of your Journal. | 

‘© T am very truly, 

“© Dear Sir, 
<< Your moft obedient, 
«And affectionate humble eens 


ce WILLIAM ForsBEs.”” 


When I confider how many of the perfons 
mentioned in this Tour are now gone to ‘that 
undifcovered country from whofe bourne no 

I traveller 
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travelfer teturns,” I feel an impreffion at once 
awful and tender.—Reguiefcant in pace ! 

It may be objected by fome perfons, as it 
has been by one of my friends, that he who has 
the power of thus exhibiting an exact tran{cript 
of converfations is not a defirable member of 
fociety. I repeat the anfwer which I made to 
that friend :—« Few, very few, need be afraid 
that their fayings will be recorded. Can it be 
imagined that I would take the trouble to ga- 
ther what grows on every hedge, becaufe J 
have collected fuch fruits as the Nonpareil and 
the Bon Curetiren ?” | | 

On the other hand, how ufeful is fuch a 
faculty, if well exercifed! To it we owe all 
thofe interefting apothegms and memorabilia of 
the ancients, which Plutarch, Xenophon, and 
Valerius Maximus, have tranfmitted to us. 
Yo it we owe all thofe inftructive and enter- 
taining collections which the French have made 
under the title of ua, affixed to fome cele- 
brated name. To it we owe the Table-Talk of 
Selden, the Converfation between Ben Jonfon 
and Drummond of Hawthornden, Spence’s 
/inecdotes of Pope, and other valuable remains 
in our own language. How delighted fhould 
we have been, if thus introduced into the 
company of Shakfpeare and of Dryden, of 
whom we know fcarcely any thing but their 
admirable writings! What pleafure would it 

2 have 
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have given us, to have known their- petty ha- 
bits, their characteriftick manners, their modes 
of compofition, and their. genuine opinion of 
preceding writers and of their contemporaries ! 
All thefe are now irrecoverable.—Confidering 
how many of the ftrongeft and moft brilliane 
effufions of exalted intellect muft have been loft, 
how much is it to be regretted that all men of 
diftinguifhed wifdom and wit have not been 
attended by friends of tafte enough to relifh, 
and abilities enough to regiftet, their converfa- 
tion | 
| Vixere fortes ante Agamenpnona 
Multi, fed omnes illacrymabiles 
Urgentur, ignotique longa 

Node, carent quia vate facro. 


They whofe inferiour exertions are recorded, 
as ferving to explain or illuftrate the fayings of 
fuch men, may be proud of being thus affo- 
ciated, and having their names carried down to 
pofterity, by being appended to an illuftrious 
character. | 

Before I quit this fubject, I think it proper to 
fay, that I have fuppreffed every thing that I 
thought could really hurt any one now living. 
With refpect to what «s related, I thought it 
my duty to ‘ extenuate nothing, nor fet down 
aught in malice ;” and with thofe lighter ftrokes 
of Dr. Johnfon’s fatire, proceeding from a 
warmth and quicknefs of imagination, not from 

any 


«524 J 
any malevolence of heart, and which, on account 
of their excellence, could not be omitted, I truft 
that they who are the object of them have 
pood fenfe and good temper enough not to be 
difpleafed. | 

I have only to add, that I fthall ever refiect 
with great pleafure on a Tour which has been 
the means of preferving fo much of the enlight- 
ened and inftructive converfation of one whofe 
virtues will, I hope, ever be an object of imi- 
tation, and whofe powers of mind were fo ex- 
traordinary, that ages may revolve before fuch 
a man fhall again appear. 


sat i a 


—— 


ERRAT A, 


P. 25, 1. ult. of note, for Zor’ r. borne. 
28, 1. g. after Sir, put a comma. 
34, 1. ult. of note, for in time coming, ¥. hereafter. 
so, 1. 4, for dc// r. will. 
78, note, 1. 3, after pudlick, put a comma. 
121, note, 1. 4 from the bottom, dele iz. 
156, 1.7, forrus r. ran. 
157, penult. after fong, put a comma. 
174, laft line of the ode, for Recedunt r. Recidast, 
177, 1.15, after /oguele, put a comma. 
280, |. 18, for /uficently rv. fufficiently. 
378, 1. 3 from the bottom, dele zor. 
407, 1. 10 from the bottom, for ade r. Latin werfes. 


Preparing for lh Prefs, in one Volume Quarto, 
THE LIFE OF SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL.D. 


By JAMES BOSWELL, Esq. 


R. Bofwell has been colleting materials for this 
M work for more than twenty years, during which he 
was honoured with the intimate friendfhip of Dr. Johnfon ; 
to whofe memory he is ambitious to ere& a literary monu- 
ment, worthy of fo great an authour, and fo excellent a 
man. Dr. Johnfon was well informed of his defign, and 
obligingly communicated to him feveral curious particu- 
lars. With thefe will be interwoven the moft authentick 
accounts that can be obtained from thofe who knew him 
beft; many tketches of his converfation on a multiplicity 
of fubjeéts, with various perfons, fome of them the moit 
eminent of the age; a great number of letters from him at 
different periods, and feveral original pieces diétated by 
him to Mr. Bofwell, diftinguifhed by that peculiar energy, 
which-marked every emanation of his and. 
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